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CHAP. L 


Caroline”s great diſtreſs and anxiety : her mi ſera- 
ble night, and more miſerable morning : her re- 


moval by Mr. Dookalb. 


F Mr, Faiſor's diſtreſs was great on the 
loſs of Caroline, her's was infinitely great- 
er to find herſelf in a ſmall gloomy room, 
laid upon a miſerable tatter'd dirty bed, 

by the ſide of which ſtood a female, horrid of 

aſpect, and terrible to behold, with a glimmering 
candle in one hand, and a bottle in the other ; 
ſome of whoſe contents ſhe offered to Caroline, 

Vor, II. B as 


2 The His Tory of 


as ſoon as ſhe uncloſed her eyes, enquiring with 
a rough hoarſe tone of voice, tho* it ſeemed 
greatly ſoftened from its natural harſhneſs, how 
ſhe found herſelf, and what ſhe would chuſe to 
© have? Caroline raiſed herſelf up, and looking be- 
yond the bed, ſaw by a little glimmering fire 
two men grim and dreadful, whoſe look ſtruck 
terror through her ſoul, and whoſe voices made 
her tremble in every limb. The woman again 
renewed her requeſts, to know what ſhe choſe, 
to which Caroline replied only, by afking where 
| ſhe was, and how ſhe came thither, and why ſhe 
| was thus confined ? The woman informed her, 
| that it was the houſe of one of thoſe gentlemen 
| who ſate by the fire, her worthy huſband, an 
| *  . officer of the county, or in other terms a bailiff, 
who had, with the other gentleman, been the 


o 
I 
| 
} 
; 
| 


means of ſeizing and conveying her hither by a 
writ granted for that purpoſe ; and that at pre- 
ſent ſhe muſt ſubmit to continue in confinement, 
tho” poſſibly it might not laſt longer than this 
night only. However, faid ſhe, Il make mat- 
ters very eaſy to you ; you ſhall have a pair of 
clean ſheets to your bed, and whatever you Jike, 
and nobody ſhall moleſt you, unleſs you prefer 
company, mine or my huſband's, or any of the 
ladies in the Houſe —Some of them, I can aſſure 
* Madam, are of the firſt rate, and very a- 

greeable 


2 * * 2 
p PR Ty. hs th 4 
8 SS.) „ 4 
* bi _ o 
s _- * *. - 


Lucy and CaroLine SAN So W. 3 


greeable diverting ladies too.“ Caroline replied, 
« She had no mind at all to fee any company in her 
preſent melancholy circumſtances, but deſired, 
after having aſked the gentleman, her huſband, a 
queſtion or two, to be left alone.” The bailiff 
hearing this aroſe, and with a bold and aſſuming 
air demanded to be informed what ſhe would 
know of him. — Caroline trembled at his voice 
and appearance. I would only know, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, at whoſe inſtigation you have conveyed 
me hither, and what I have done to merit this 
treatment at your hands?” © Nay, madam, 
replied - he, as to that matter, gentlemen of our 
profeſſion don't ſtand much upon merit; we nei- 
ther regard friend nor foe, when our king and 
the laws demand our compliance. I have a writ 
againſt you from my honeſt maſter Dookalb, and 
have been a pretty while upon the watch for you, 
but you have always been too well guarded for 
me ; however I have kidnapped you at Jaſt, as 
I'd have you know I ſeldom fail. I never fail'd 


above once in my life: my maſter Dos#alb knows 


my excellence well, or he would not employ 
me ſo often. Don't imagine you are the firſt I 
have taken for him; and I think I never took 
one more cleverly in all my life.” Caroline 
could ſcarce refrain from tears; deep ſighs be- 
ſpoke the anguiſh of her heart. - And pray, fir, 

B 2 continued 
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continued ſhe, how did you proceed after your 
fallacious admiſſion to the room where I was? 
(for the bailiffs ſent up word to Caroline, that 
they had a meſſage from Mr. Jaiſon to deliver to 
her, and ſhe ſuſpecting no wrong, had given 
them leave tc come in, upon which they ſeized 
her, and ſhe immediately, through the violence 
of the fright, fell into a ſwoon, from whence 
ſhe did but now perfectly recover.) „Oh, ma- 
dam, continued the bailiff, we did not much mind 
your fainting and fits, and ſo on, for theſe are 
common tricks to gain time ; but my brother 
and I took you in our arms ; you are not very 
heavy you know, madam, and brought you here 
to my dwelling, which is not far from where 
we laid hold on you, and to which you are kind- 
ly welcome. Call for what you like. Bar- 
barous cruel treatment, indeed, ſaid Caroline — 
but *tis no matter: pray may I not be permitted 
the uſe of a pen and ink, to inform my friends 
of this misfortune, that they may reſcue me, and 
pay you all your demands? No, no, quoth 
the bailiff's wife, no pen and ink here; Mr. 
Dockalb muſt ſee to that. Never fear, he'll take 
care of you — But what will you have to take 
care of yourſelf? come, let us procure you 
ſomething.” Pray, good woman, ſaid Caro- 


line, leave me alone, and be anxious for yourſelf, 
I don't 
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I don't want, nor will have any thing; leave me 
alone, perhaps I may ſleep and fo better refreſn 
my wearied ſpirits.” They preſſed her much to 
the uſe of liquors, or the company of ſome 
worthy gentlemen im the houſe, as well as la- 
dies; all which Caroline refuſed, and perſiſted in 
her requeſt, that ſhe might be left alone, which 
with much regret, murmuring, and diſcontent, 
was at length granted to her. 


 Nevex was night ſpent- amidſt more anxiety, 
more torture, and uneaſineſs ; for as ſhe could 
not ſee the event of this moſt dreadful action, 
ſhe pictured to herſelf the moſt frightful conſe- 
quences, and imagined the moſt conſummate de- 
ſtruction. Now almoft on the brink of felicity 
to be ſo ſnatched away from that man, the reflec- 
tion on whoſe ſufferings for her ſake much aug- 
mented her own, and made the bitter cup ſtill 
more bitter: To be again in the power of a 
monſter in iniquity, and to be totally ſeparated 
from all relief, plunged her well-nigh into de- 
ſpair, and rendered every thought diſtracting. + 
But above all theſe, the mournful and melancholy 
recollection of what muſt befal her unhappy pa- 
rents, ſhould ſhe too be deſtroyed, added double 
weight to every woe, and rendered her agony well 
nigh inſupportable. However, ſhe firmly reſolved, 
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(and fervently aſked of heaven its gracious aſſif- 
tance, to ſupport her in the reſolution) rather to 
ſuffer all the ſevereſt miferies of life; all 


That age, ach, penury, impriſonment, 
Cou'd lay on nature, 


than ever to comply with any thing unbecoming 
the ſtricteſt virtue, and inconſiſtent with the pu- 
reſt honour. 


Favs ſtrengthen'd, and thus determined, ſhe 
waited in the moſt uneaſy and anxious ſolicitude 
for the approach of the morning, that ſhe might 
have ſome knowledge of her fate, and the deſign 
of this moſt dreadful ſeizure. But when the 
morning came, ſhe could have wiſhed almoſt 
that darkneſs had reigned eternal ; for the firſt 
object that preſented itſelf to her view was no 


other than Mr. Dookalb / At the very ſight of 


him ſhe fainted away, and it was with great dif- 
ficulty that they recovered her, weak and over- 
fatigued as ſhe was with a night of ſuch dread, 
horror, and diſtreſs. Her illneſs prevented any 
converſation for the preſent, and Mr. Dookalb 
was obliged to remove her in a chair to a proper 
place which he had provided for her. The good 
people of the houſe took wonderous great care of 
her, and by their kind offices ſhe was ere long 

| reſtored 
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reſtored to a tolerable degree of ſtrength, which 
being made known to Mr. Dookalb, he came 
with great concern and tenderneſs to enquire af- 
ter his coufin's welfare, Diſtreſs and deſpair fre- 
quently raiſe the ſoul above itſelf, and give a de- 
gree of boldneſs and reſolution which at other 
times are not to be found in the ſame perſon. 
It was thus with Caroline, whom, tho' made up 
of meekneſs, the ſenſe of Mr. Doctall's injuries 
ſo much affected, and the apprehenſion of her 
own danger ſo much arouſed, that on his en- 
trance into the room, ſhe aroſe, advanced with 
haſty ſteps towards him, and looking him full in 
the eyes — © Baſe wicked man, ſaid ſhe, as you 
will one day anſwer it before the throne of God, 
tell me what is your deſign, and why you have 
laid this ſnare to entrap me ? are you reſolved 
upon my ruin? Is not the deſtruction of one ſiſter 
ſufficient? Are you bent upon the total over- 
throw of a poor miſerable family? Cruel, cruel 
monſter, I charge you diſmiſs me, or vengeance 
will attend my prayers; and you ”" 


good young lady, quoth he calm and ſweet as 
ſummer, why fo angry? why ſo herce and furi- 
ous? you'll do yourſelf harm, my child, you'll 
make yourſelf ill again; I am afraid for your 
health; ſit down, and let us talk cooly together.“ 
„O Oh curſed hypocriſy, cried ſhe, and muſt I 

B 4 bear 
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bear this too — Well, ſir, and what is it you 
would ſay—!et me hear—juſtify yourſelf. Why 
have you robbed me of my liberty? why am I 
made a ſlave?” * You are neither robhed of li- 
berty nor made a ſlave by me, miſs, ſaid he. I 
propoſe to give you liberty and to free you from 
ſlavery, if you are wiſe enough to accept my offers; 
but you have ever thwarted my endeavours, my 
honeſt zealous endeavours for your welfare.“ 
Caroline ſixed her eyes ſtedfaſtly upon his, ſhook 
her head, and burſt into tears. He went on — 
« As your parents entruſted you to my care, it 
behoves me to conſu't your intereſt, and to guard 
againſt evils that threaten your ruin. You can- 
not but remember, that on your firſt coming to 
town you contracted a very large debt with Mr. 
ilſen the apothecary, who attended you long; 
he was determined to have his money, and as I 
had no further concern, (and indeed to my great 
ſorrow did not ſo much as know where you was) 
gained my conſent to uſe ſuch meaſures as he 
ſhould find proper towards the recovery of his 
debt: twas on account of this, child, that you 
was ſeized and carried to a place of hold. He 
informed me immediately, and promiſed to pro- 
ceed no further than was agreeable to my direc- 
tions. As ſoon therefore as I had received the 
information, I haſtened to deliver you from the 

diſagreeable 
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diſagreeable houſe where I found you, and pro- 
cured a lodging, which I hope you'll approve. 
But remember, couſin, the bill muſt be paid ; 
here it is. The ſum total (for it is to little pur- 
poſe to regard apothecary's Items) is only, a tri- 
fle, let me ſee only twenty-five pounds; but it 
muſt be paid, couſin, and I ſuppoſe in your pre- 
ſent exigencies that may be a larger ſum than 
you are miſtreſs of.” Oh, cried Caroline, was 
there ever ſo black a ſcheme ! malicious worth- 
leſs man] to caſt your evil on others, to contrive 
ſuch a method to diſtreſs me, and all under the 
colour of the higheſt friendſhip! Twenty five 
pounds for a few paltry drugs, not worth ſa ma- 
ny ſhillings! But give me the bill, and Jet me 
have leave to go, and you ſhall have your money, 
if that will ſatisfy you; true, in my preſent exi- 
gencies, I am not miſtreſs of ſo much; but know, 
fir, that the wretched find friends, and real 
ones, too.” © I do not doubt, miſs, but a 
young lady of your perſon and merits may find 
friends enough, ſaid Mr. Dookalb ; but that is 
the very reaſon why Iam ſo anxiouſly concerned 
for your felicity ; it is pity, great pity, ſo beauti- 
ful and amiable a young creature as yourſelf 
ſhould be fo early given up, abandoned, and de- 
ſtroyed; and I muſt honeſtly confeſs, that your 
ſituation when J heard it, very much alarmed and 
B 5 arouſed; 
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arouſed me; ſince I am no ſtranger to the in- 
trigues and arts of that gentleman, whom, I am 
ſorry to ſay, you fallly imagined your friend.“ 
„% That gentleman, ſaid Caroline, well deſerves 
your cenſure; 'tis the ſure ſtamp of his excel- 
lence ; and know, that the ſmalleſt grain of his 
worth would out-weigh all that you ever had, or 
ever will have in your whole life; but I ſhall 
not attempt to ſay any thing in his behalf; he is. 
beſt able to juſtify himſelf. For myſelf, fir, I 
beg leave to inform you, that I would rather ſuf- 
fer the miſery of being conſtantly tormented by 
you, than be that abandoned. proſtituted wretch 
you long fince would have made me, and now 
villainouſly ſuſpect me to be. All your arts are 
in vain ; virtue is on my fide, and I defy you. 
Either therefore ſet me at full liberty, and you- 
ſhall receive your demand, or let me aſſure you, 
that however you may diſtreſs me, you ſhall ne- 
ver conquer me, though my life be the conſe- 
quence, and my. blood ſpilt riſe up in judg- 
ment againſt you.” © You grow perfectly tra- 
gical, couſin, ſaid Dookalb ; I think you was 
caught at a tragedy : Well, well, your high ſto- 
mach will, nay muſt come down, and you will. 
ſpeedily ſee your real intereſt : it ſhall be my en- 
deavour to ſhew it you. I'Il not forſake you 
now, and III warrant you ſhall ſerve me no 
More 
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more ſlippery tricks. Look you, madam, you 
are by the laws fully and intirely in my power; 
and if you will conſult your advantage, you will 
readily comply with the prudent meaſures I ſhall 
ſuggeſt, This rant of reſolution and ſtuff we are 
uſed to, you know; and I dare ſay you do not 
imagine that I regard it in the leaſt, I muſt look 
to myſelf, and anſwer well to my friends; and in 
order thereto I muſt neither let you go from 
hence, nor regard any oppoſition to the purpoſe 
for which you are intended, which is to make 
you extremely happy, with all that this world can 
give: if you are ſo wayward as to ſtand out and 
oppoſe your own felicity, mine is not the fault; 
but it would be my fault, if I did not compel you. 
to receive it. If I ſaw my friend in a fever, and 
knew a draught that would perfectly cure him, I 
ſhould be greatly to blame if I did not adminiſter 
it, in ſpite of all his diſlike and oppoſition to it, 
So, good couſin, pray think a little on this mat- 
ter, till I ſee you again, Here is every thing at 
your command; whatſoever you want, pray or- 
der, and nothing ſhall be refuſed to your wiſhes,” 
So. ſaying, be ſmil'd, bow'd, and departed. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. I. 
Caroline's further diſtreſi; a viſit to her from a for- 


mer acquaintance ; the conſequence of it ; Mr. 


Jaiſon's anxiety, diſtreſs, and ſufferings. 


l ſat down overpowered with 
diſtreſs, and, loſt in melancholy, had not 
any reflection of the miſerable ſtate ſhe was in; 
benumbed, as it were, and ſtupified with her 
grief. But what a dreadful ſummons was it to 
recollection, to be awakened from this reverie 
on the appearance and approach of that deteſtable 
woman, whom ſhe ſo much abhorred, Mrs. 
Searchwell! She aroſe, and ſcream'd out at the 
fight of her; crying with a piteous voice Then 
I am undone ; then I am miſerable indeed.” — 
« Are you ſo in good truth,” quoth the Bel- 
dame, clapping her arms a-kembo, pronouncing 
a moſt emphatical hum, and darting keen fire- 
brands from her little red eyes. For there is juſt 
the ſame love and tenderneſs found preſiding in 
the boſoms of ſuch gentle ladies, to women of a 
contrary diſpoſition, in the boſoms of bawds 
to females of modeſty and virtue, that there is 
found in the heart of a ſavage and hungry wolf, 
to an innocent lamb. Their contrariety is no 
leſs than their antipathy; and no wonder whence 

we 
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we cannot be ſurprized, that Mrs. SearchwelPs 
ſpirit was ſomewhat fir d at ſuch a reception from 
miſs Caroline, whom ſhe ſo much deſpiſed, as 
being utterly in her power, and ſo much hated, 
as being abſolutely averſe to her wicked inten- 
tions and practices. It was indeed contrary to 
Mr. Dookalb's orders, that the old lady made fo 
ſudden and abrupt a viſit: he had directed that 
no interruption ſhould be given to Caroline for 
ſome little time, and that all imaginable reſpect 
and deference ſhould be paid to her. But Mrs, 
Searehwell had ſo great an opinion of her own 
addreſs and management, and beſides ſo ſtrong a 
curioſity to ſee and examine this wayward fair 
one, that ſhe ſcrupled not at all to break through 
Mr. Dozkalb's injunctions, and to viſit the young 
lady immediately upon his departure. She was 
ignorant, that Caroline had heretofore been at 
her houſe ; as how indeed could ſhe remember 
any thing at that time, when the reader may re- 
collect, ſhe was in ſuch a dreadful confuſion and 
fury of diſappointment ? She expected however, 
by no means, ſuch a reception, and was perfect- 
ly confounded at Careline”s behaviour, on her 
entrance into the room ; yet ſpeedily rallying, 
ſhe ſate down, and begged of the young lady to 
be ſeated too; profeſſing herſelf perfectly amazed, 
that there could be any thing in her appearance ſo 


horrid 
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horrid and frightful, to occaſion ſuch amazement 
and dread; and adding, that doubtleſs ſne miſ- 
took her for ſome other perſon, who had given 
her perhaps reaſon thus to be terrified and 
| ſhock'd ? — © No, no, ſaid Caroline, ſhaking her 
hands, and weeping with violent agony, — I am 
not miſtaken — wou'd to God I were ! I know 
you too well - can never forget that horrid 
interview — Wretch that I am to fall into ſuch 
hands, where certain ruin awaits me, and where 
eompaſſion was never found to ſuccour the af- 
flited | Gracious God, (continued ſhe, falling on 
her knees, and claſping her hands together with 
uncommon fervour, ) oh!] thou haſt promiſed ne- 
ver to fail thoſe that ſeek thee ! I have now no 
truſt, no hope but thee—deliver me, thy poor un- 
worthy ſervant, from the hands of ſuch cruel 
deſtroyers, and either reſcue me with my inno- 
cence uninjured, or now, oh now, take away this 
burthenſome life from me] while ſhe was ut- 
tering which, Mrs. Searchwell ſtole ſoftly out of 
the room, and Caroline long continued immove- 
able in the ſame poſtute, with her eyes, her 
hands, and her heart jointly and ſincerely eleva- 
ted to heaven! Turning round at length ſhe per- 
ceived Mrs. Searchtuell retired, and ſomething of 
an aſſuring hope ſo gleam'd that inſtant upon her 
heart, that I have heard her oſten declare, ſhe felt 
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for that moment, more peace, joy, and ſatisfac- 

tion, than ſhe ever enjoyed before in the courſe 
of her whole life. She aroſe, and applied herſelf to- 
the windows, imagining ſhe might poſſibly behold- 
ſome people paſſing by, and give them informa- 

tion of her miſery. But Mr. Doekalb did not 
uſe to be ſuch a mean contriver in villainy z the 

windows were well and ſtrongly barred with 
iron, and looked only upon a dark and diſmal 
paſſage, where none ever came but thoſe who- 
belong'd to the houſe. What hope then could: 
ſhe have of deliverance? what thoughts of a reſ- 
cue, where all things thus conſpir'd to perfect 
her overthow, and to plunge her in deſtruction. 
She had no other proſpect before her eyes; all 
was gloom and miſery, and, on every hand, no- 

thing but thick darkneſs, diſtreſs, and ſorrow en- 

compaſs'd her. Revolving every circumſtance, 
and deeply meditating on every ſcene of her paſt 

and preſent ſufferings, a ſad deſpair ſate upon her 
mind, and ſhe was ſunk in a melancholy, little. 
f inferior to the total loſs of her ſenſes. 


SUCH was the miſerable ſituation of Caroline 


we cannot expect to find poor Mr. Juiſen in any 
much better circumſtances: After a vain and 
fruitleſs enquiry all the night, he endeavoured at 
the approach of the morning to recruit his ſpirits a 
little, and for that purpoſe, dreſt as he was, laid 
himſelf 
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himſelf on the bed to ſleep 3 but what has feep 
to do with the wretched ? — 


He like the world his ready viſit pays, 

Where fortune ſmiles ; the wretched he forſales; 

Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe, © 

And er on lids unſully'd with a tear. 
YoUNG. 


Vain was the attempt, for he was no ſooner 
laid along, than it ſtruck into his mind, that poſ- 
ſibly his beloved, his only wiſh and only plea- 
ſure, might by ſome means or other be returned 
to Mrs. Stevens, There ſeemed ſomething ſuper- 


natural in the thought; ſomething like a ſecret 


and certain intelligence, ſuch as every man has 
experienced, and fondly pleas'd himſelf with 
more or leſs in his pilgrimage amidſt ten thou- 
ſand inviſible beings, that guard and direct his 
way through this deſart world. He aroſe, 
ſprung from the bed, and with quick and haſty 
ſteps ſtrode away to Mrs, Stevens's, The fami- 
ly were not uſed to ariſe ſo early ; however he 
rouzed them all, and demanded tidings of his 
Caroline : but, alas—vain was the enquiry, ſhe 
was not there; they would have afked of him; 
they wanted equally with him to know the ſad” 
tale: his heart was too full to relate; all his 
foul was on the ſtretch, to deviſe ſome means 

to 
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to recover the jewel, not to rehearſe the method 
how he loſt it. A ſecond thought again darted 
like lightning into his working and agitated 
mind, that he would in all the papers advertiſe 
her, with a conſiderable reward. No ſooner 
did this ariſe in his thoughts, than he pro- 
ceeded to execution, and penning a proper ad- 
vertiſement, with a hundred pounds reward for 
any that could bring him information, he ſent it 
to the preſs, but unhappily too late for the day's 
morning papers, much to his chagrin and diſap- 
pointment ; in the evening papers, however, it 
obtained a place, This point diſpatched, he a- 
gain returned and renewed his enquiries at the 
Shakeſpear's head, leaving particular injunctions 
concerning their noting and ſending to him either 
of the bailiffs, if they ſhould appear there again, 
and be known by any of the family. Nor did 
he reſt here: he enquired out the dwellings of 
the moſt eminent bailiffs, went to them, and 
particularly ſought of them ſome information; 
but ſtill in vain: promiſes, bribes, and threats 
were of no avail, as poſſibly they could not be ſo. 
And Mr. Jaiſon had the horror to ſee another 
night well nigh ſpent, and no tidings of Careline 
yet attained, no hopes of a recovery, not the leaſt 
glympſe of her, who was all his light and hap- 
pineſs, all his glory and deſire, 


CHAP, 
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C HAP. III. 


Caroline's fill further diſtraſs: Mr. Dookalb's 
and Mrs Searchwell's conſultation, &c. 


BunDanrT fatigue and wearineſs hoth of 
body and mind compelled Mr, Jaiſon to 
fleep chis night, though his reſt was little leſs 
troubleſome than his wiking ; he again renew'd 
all the labour of the Day, and had not even the 
pleaſure of recovering in fancy, what he ſo ear- 
neſtly wiſhed in reality to enjoy. And never did 
Caroline ſtand more in need of his aſſiſtance. 
Some little time after her departure from the 
room, Mrs. Searchwell, out of her great kindneſs, 
fent one of her nieces to enquire of the young 
lady what ſhe would chuſe to eat and drink, as 
ſomething was neceſſary for the recruiting of her 
ſpirits. The meffenger on her entrance was not 
a little ſurpriſed to behold Caroline laid along 
upon the floor, her hand ſupporting her languid 
head, her eyes fixed and ſtedfaſt, whence full 
tears ſtole inſenſibly down her cheeks, and her 
lovely auburn locks hanging diſhevelled about 
her head. She ſpoke, and courteſied; but Caro- 
line took no notice: ſhe again renew'd her ad- 
dreſs, but equally unobſerved, and not daring to 
advance further, ſtood with the door half open, 
and 
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and a third time requeſted to know what ſhe 
would be pleaſed to eat or drink; and whether 
ſhe would not ariſe from that uneaſy poſture. 
Caroline then turn'd her eyes, and ſhaking her 
head, replied, - Tis far from uneaſy to me, 
child — When the mind's at eaſe, the body's deli- 
| cate, — Ah, poor father — cruelty in a child is 
ſtrangely unnatural : ah me ! what a long ſtory 
have I to tell, how pitiful ! ſure it will make you 
cry like me, for indeed I don't deſerve ſuch bar- 
barous uſage : it was but two years ago, and 1 
was ſo happy—but it is gone, quite gone, and I 
am content to be miſerable. If I could but dye! 
ah poor Lucy —dear, dear fiſter—what a thing 
it is to think of!“ Thus ſhe was proceeding, 
when the girl withdrew, and in a ſtrange affright 
told Mrs. Searchwell, & that the woman was cer- 
tainly mad.” She, by no means unus'd to ſuch 
tricks as ſhe call'd them, damn'd the girl for a 
freſh-water fool, and waddled away, to know the: 
truth of this deplorable relation. She opened the 
door with ſome force, and fixing her eyes on Ca- 
raline, who till remained in the ſame poſture —. 
Hey day, quoth ſhe, what's here to do, Miſs ? 
up, up, and no more of theſe vagaries—or I ſhall. 
find ſome means to make you. — I know- 
you will, ſaid Caroline, ſtarting up, and trembling 
in every joint, — Pray, pray tell me where I am 
to 
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to go next; but don't kill me quite.” — © Kill 
you, replied Mrs. Searchwell? you are a pretty 
young devil ; what would you lay murder to my 


charge — ha, would you ſo? but I'll do for you, 


I warrant — Come, come, fit down in peace and 
quietneſs, do as you are ordered, and nobody ſhall 
hurt a hair of your head. None of this fooling 
and nonſenſe : let's have no more of it: what 
do you think people have nothing to do but to 
wait on ſuch peeviſh perverſe devils as you are? 
— „Is ſhe dead, Madam, ſaid Caroline, quite 
cold and dead: the poor girl! ſure ſhe is not 
dead yet ; I would die with her, if you'd pleaſe.” 
© What a plague does ſhe mean now, ſaid the 
Mother ? ſhe ſeems not to be in her ſenſes in- 
deed: who dead? who do you mean, child? 
what makes you talk of dying?“ — © Nay, 
ſaid Caroline, it was but three days ago — and 1 
fancied myſelf in heaven; but woe is me |! I ſhall 
never go thither, for I loſt my guide; he was 
drowned, and I ſaw him ſink. — Oh that I could 
but have ſunk down with him.” „There's no 
talking with her now, ſaid the old woman to her 
nieces, we muſt conſult what to do. — Let us 
go — ſee, faſten the door: wou'd the devil had 
the picking the bones of all your curs'd proud, 
modeſt, virtuous b—— es! Juſt as ſhe was 
deſcending down ſtairs, Mr. Dookalb made his 


ap- 
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appearance, to whom ſhe related the above with 
ſeveral aggravating Circumſtances; and thoſe two 
miniſters of darkneſs laid their heads together 
how beſt to proceed in the grand affair of her 
ruin. Plain it was to both of them, that they 
could never hope to ſucceed by any fair means; 
perſuaſion they found perfectly fruitleſs ; but 
then the great point to be conſidered of was 
how not to loſe the profits of her firſt proſtitu- 
tion ; for the profits ariſing from hence are to 
theſe kind of traders generally very conſiderable, 
It was not poſſible to introduce her as they cou'd 
with ; the only ſcheme therefore which they 
could deviſe was to agree with a friend, whom 
they had ready, for the firſt enjoyment, of her, 
and to put him privately to bed to her, when 
ſhe was aſlcep, ſecure, and thinking no evil. 
Thus they concerted and plann'd the ruin of this 


miſerable girl; not at all moved, nor in the leaſt 
affected that her ſenſes ſeem'd diſturbed, and her 


mind entirely difordered. -- Alzs, that any of the 
human ſpecies ſhould ever arrive at ſuch a pitch 
of iniquity ! that any bearing the ſtamp of huma- 
nity ſhould be able to contrive ſuch diabolical 
miſchief ! But worſe than worſt of all is it, that 
a woman ſhould thus give up all that's valuable 
in her ſex, abandon all remorſe, and be thus mad 
in cruelty and guilt, What muſt we think of 

thoſe 
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thoſe who encourage ſuch wretches, who fre- 
quent ſuch houſes, and become themſelves the 
chief means of ſo much fin, ſorrow, infamy, and 
diſtreſs! Ye ſons of pleaſure, ye children of 
ſhame, reflect and be admoniſhed—enter not the 
gates of the wicked woman ; for ſcorpions are 
in her chambers, and in her dwellings lurk poi- 
ſonous adders. Take them not to thy boſom, 
cheriſh them not to thy own deſtruction ; for 
they will wound, they will ſting thee, even after 
the moſt mortal ſort : they will ſting thy ſoul, 
and to what phyſician canſt thou apply for ſs 
deadly a diſeaſe ? 


Not all the poppy, nor mandragora, 
Nor all the drouſy fyrups of the world, 
Can ever medicine thee to that ſweet ſheep, 


that bleſt repoſe, which in innocence thou haft 
enjoyed, and which only is the gift of upright- 
neſs and integrity ; for no man alas, can miniſter 
to a mind diſeaſed. 


Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 
| Raxe out the written tables of the brain; 
| Nor with a ſiucet oblivious antidote 


Cleanſe the fluff d boſom of that perilous fluff, 
Which weighs upon the heart. 


Beware therefore of ſo dangerous, ſo incurable 2 


diſtemper : keep thy footſteps from any ap- 
proaches 
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proaches to evil, and guard well thy heart from 
every incentive to iniquity: ſo ſhall ſweet re- 
poſe play chearfully around thee, and the chil- 
dren of true virtue conſtantly delight, bleſs, com- 
fort, and ſecure thee. 


CHAT. I. 


Dookalb agrees with a Few for the firſt enjoyment 
of Caroline Some refleftions on the humanity 
of the Fews-- Mr. Jaiſon's ill ſucceſs and chagrin 
He meets with Miſs Jenny and Mr, Forte- 
brand--- Falls into an unlucky quarrel, and pre- 
pares to fight, 


* HE matter being perfectly ſettled between 
Mrs. Searchwell and Mr. Dookalb, who 


were to go ſnacks in the profits ariſing from Ca- 
roline's firſt debauchery, as alſo in the next ſale 
of her to the honourable ſtation of a miſtreſs, 
Doolalb took upon him to inform their friend, 
whom they propos'd to favour with this hap- 
py enjoyment, this 5% deſtrution of an inno- 
cent girl. The gentleman fixed upon was a 
man indeed, to ſay truth, not of the chriſtian re- 
ligion ; though I fear it will yet reflect no ho- 
nour upon chriſtians in general; one. would con- 

ceive 
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ceive it impoſſible, did not daily experience prove 
the contrary, for a chriſtian to perpetrate ſuch 
black crimes againſt any of thoſe whom his reli- 
gion obliges him to love as himfelf, to eſteem as 
brethren and ſiſters, and to honour in the ſame 
degree that he honours his own body, intereſt, 
and reputation. I ſay, one would conceive it im- 
poſſible for chriſtians to do ſuch things ; but there 
is no great wonder, that a Jet ſhould be glad and 
ready to defile and deſtroy a chriſtian virgin, 
ſince, beſides the pleaſures of enjoyment, there is 
alſo a double pleaſure in feeding his cankered re- 

venge, in that he deflowers a maiden of theirs, 
. Whoſe name he hates, and whoſe every intereſt 
and bleſſing he would rejoice to blaſt, mildew, 
and deſtroy, as he blaſts and deſtroys the inno- 
cence of the unhappy virgin. The reader will 
want no further information, that the perſon 
pitched upon on this occaſion was a Few. He 
was alſo, we may be aſſured a wealthy one; he 
was alſo, a man advanced in years; nay, he was 
a a huſband too, and more than that a father of 
ſons and daughters! As ſoon as Mr. Dozkalb 
informed him of the acceptable news, that Mrs, 
Searchwell had at that time a young lady, of in- 
imitable charms, a perſon fit for a monarch, wan- 
ton, warm, and pleaſing, unenjoyed, and yet un- 
touch'd by man, with a ſkin white and ſmooth 

as 
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as the down of a ſwan, hair brown as the hazle, 


eyes ſtriking fire at every glance, boſom heaving 
with throbs of amorous extaſy, and much, very 
much beſides ; — and that out of her fingular 
friendſhip to him, at ſuch a price, he; even he 
only ſhould Have the high rapture of riſſing her 
virginity.” Soon as Dcokalb informed him here- 
of, his black ſhining eyes rolled with greedy rap- 
ture, his mouth churned, and he gave a deadly 
ſmile of approbation, beſpeaking at once his de- 
light and his rancour. So when the wolf that 
has long prowled around the fold, at length ſei- 
zes the ſnowy Jamb which the ſhepherds have 
ſecured from his hungry jaws ; he ſharpens his 
teeth with greedy fury, rolls with livid indigna- 
tion his fiery eye balls, and with joyful fierceneſs 
tears the quivering limbs of the bleating inno- 
cent, and quaffs with delight the warm life's-flood 
as it ſpouts from the tender veins.— I hus did the 
Jew even now riot in imagination, and claſping 
Mr. Doo4alt's hand with inexpreſſible force, al- 
ſured his good friend, that nothing could ſo much 
oblige him, and that he would punctually be 
there at the hour and time appointed. Thus far 
all ſucceeds well, and to the wiſhes of theſe de- 
ſtroyers ; thus far fortune ſails along with them, 
and every ſcheme which they concert is happily 
proſperous to the ruin of Caroline, and to the ſa- 
tiating their helliſh revenge, and thirſt of money. 

Vor. II. C Let 


vi 
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Let us a while leave her in this fearful ſituation, 
and return to Mr. Jaiſon, whom, I fear, we ſhall 
ſind in no leſs diſtreſs, though in leſs danger; in 
no leſs anxiety and horror, though in far leſs pro- 
bability of deſtruCtion and miſery. 


He aroſe early in the morning, renewed his 
former enquiries, but fruitleſs as at firſt, and un- 
der the apprehenſion of every misfortune, dragged 
his lifeleſs limbs to the houſe of Mrs. Stevens. In 
vain was every conſolation from the good Mrs, 
Hodſon, unavafling every gleam of comfort pro- 
poſed, every ſhadow of hope oftered to him. To 
ſay truth, that excellent woman was little leſs 
concerned and afflicted than he, for the loſs of 
poor Caroline; and though Mrs. Stevens obſer- 
ved ſomething more in Mr. Jaiſon than a com- 
mon anxiety, yet ſhe attributed all to the good- 
neſs of her nephew's heart, and was amidſt her 
ſorrow tor Caroline, pleaſed with the humanity 
and tender benevolence of Mr. Jaiſen. When 
the mind is uneaſy and diſſatisfied, every place ſoon 
grows tedious and diſpleaſing; we carry our own 
happineſs or miſery always in our own boſoms. 
Hence it was that Mr. Jaiſon was quickly tired 
with this company, and again ſallied forth to 
ſearch and ſee, though hopeleſs of finé'ng, and 
perfectly abandoned to deſpair. Mrs. #19d/on, as 


well as Mrs. Stevens, was of opinion, that without 
doubt, 


Lucy and CAROLINE SANSON. 27 


| doubt, Caroline was by ſome means fallen into 
the hands of Mr. Doolalb; a matter which Mr. 
FJaiſon alſo thoroughly and perfectly believed; 
but he was aſſured he could not procure any in- 


formation from Dookalh himſelf, whom he had ſo 
ſeverely treated, and with whom he had made fo 
7 great a breach. He was therefore in a perfect 
7 miſt, which way to proceed, and knew not how 

| to direct himſelf, or what ſcheme to propoſe, 
that he might find out the villainy, and detect the 


fraud. He conſidered with himſelf, whether he 


could not ſeize Dookalb upon ſuſpicion, and with 


this vain deſign in his head determined to conſult 


one of his friends, eminent in the law; but in 


the interim he bethought himſelf of ſetting Peter, 


his man, honeſt Peter, to work with Mr. Dao- 
2 kalb's ſervant, if poſſible, to obtain fome infor- 
mation from them. With this reſolution he re- 
turned to his chambers, but to his mortification 


| 


} 


| 
| 
} 
| 


found Peter abſent, though he had given him a 
particular and exact charge to be at home. En- 
raged and diſappointed, he fate down and wept, 
| agitated and toſſed about by ſuch a variety of diſ- 
turbing paſſions * a little recovered at length, he 
made the beſt o 5 way to his friend the lawyer's, 
He too was abſent ; and thus continually diſap- 
pointed, vexed, and chagrin'd, he knew not what 
courſe to ake, or whither to apply himſelf for 
Eaſe of mind, and any tollerable alleviation of his 

Vol. II. C2 diſtreſſes. 
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diſtreſſes. As croſſing Fleet. ſireet, abſorbed in 
melancholy, and thus ſunk in grief, in a ſmall 
private court, a female voice aſſaulted him, and a 
gentle pat on the ſhoulder cauſed him to turn, 
when behold miſs Fenny Stevens, with a ſmart 
young ſpark attending her! She began with tel- 
ling him ſhe could not help laughing moſt egre- 
giouſly to fee him ſo down caſt, ſo hanging his 
head, and looking poſitively like a man of fifty! 
She rallied him prettily on the occaſion, and went 
on to inform him that ſhe had a moſt dear piece 
of news to acquaint him with, which was, that 
fweet ***** mouth was quite well again, 
and he propoſed to ſing the next night at the 
houſe. I aſſure you, fir, ſaid the gentleman at- 
tending her, it is very true; I breakfaſted myſelf 
with Mr, **** at his girl's this morning, and a 
fine boy ſhe has brought him indeed, a very fine 


boy, upon my honour.” Impertinent non- 


fenſe, replied Mr. Juiſon, what is all this folly to 
me ?—think you, I concern myſelf with the idle 
affairs of ** KA, and the ſcenes of vice and 
infamy tranſacted by men, who deſerve not the 
notice of a gentleman, and who ſhould be men- 
tioned only with pity or ſcorn ? And do you ima- 
gine, fir, it reflects any honour upon yourſelf to 
boaſt of an intimacy with ſuch . perſons, and a 
knowledge of the dark ſcenes of their ſhame and 
miquity ? if you do; I leave you to enjoy the hoy 
_— = 1 , I CORE 


Lucy and CAROLINE SAN SON. 29 


nour, and am your very humble ſervant,” — 
« Hold, hold, fir, ſaid Jenny's beau, you are not 
gone yet, d e you are not gone yet; d e 
fir, I aflure you upon my honour, you are not.— 
no, no, we muſt talk a little more on this head. 
What do you mean; ſir? I am as good a gentle- 
man, fir, as yourſelf — d e, fir, am I, and not 
uſed to take ſuch treatment. — I wear a ſword, 
fir — here it is — I fay, I wear a ſword, fir, and 
expect you to give me ſatisfaction, fir, — d © 
do I, fir, upon my honour, ha!“ “ Step into the 
coach, young gentleman, ſaid Mr, Jaiſon, ſoftly, 
and leave your lady to find her way home alone ; 
we'll go and decide the matter wherever you ſhall 
be pleaſed to appoint.” * Oh, ay ſir, quoth he, 
with all my heart; by my dear, dear Jenny, Fl 
| Juſt go do for this youth, juſt make the light ſhine 
through his body — d——e, and then, my dear, 
and then -— you underſtand me, child — ha, ſay 
no more.” Oh lord, Mr. Fortebrand, ſaid Jeu- 
ny, pray let me go I never ſaw a duel in my life, 
I never ſaw a man killed ſince I was born; I long 
to ſee a man killed; pray let me go with you, 
Dear Mr. Fortebrand, don't ſtick him, don't flick 
poor Mr. Den without he'll let me go and ſee 
you do i 


 VexEn and diſſatisfied as Mr, Faifſen was, he 
could not forbear laughing at the folly and im- 
C3 pertinenes 
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pertinence of this idle girl ; and at the ſame time 
reflecting upon the abſurdity of regarding any af- 
front from ſo inſignificant a wretch, as this gay 
gallant ſpirit, Mr, Fortebrand, in whoſe blood, 
perhaps by this means, he might imbrue his 
hands, and be made, for a fooliſh word or two, 
the object of both human and divine judgment. 
The conſideration of offending the latter, and 
falling into the hands of angred omnipotence for 
ſpilling the blood of one of his creatures, fo 
wrought upon him, that he even ſhuddered at the 
thought, and turned pale upon the recollection 
of his near approach to the act. Mr. Fortebrand 
obſerved this, and conſtrued it not unreaſonably 
into fear, even into fear of his dreadful and pu- 
iſlant ſelf ! who had thus bgldly challenged, and 
thus ſhewed his high courage and exalted ſpirit, 
It is not to be wondered at, if he triumphed ſome- 
what on the occaſion, and with an air of great 
contempt ** Come, come, ſir, ſaid he, let us have 
no trifling---for my part, I am reſolved to vin- 
diate my honour; d e a man's honour, ſir, 
is better than his life. What is life without 
honour? As to the lady, I ſhould be always 
glad to oblige a lady, but I leave that to youy fir, 
you may do as you pleaſe. I am at preſent hun- 
gry only for honour ; my ſoul, de, is athirſt 
only for reputation, ——Come, ſir, let us try : 
yours or mine,” „ believe, ſaid Mr Jaiſon, 

| it 
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it might be better, ſir, if we ſaw this young 
lady home firſt, and cool'd a little upon this 
raſh haſty matter : there is no reaſon why you or 
I ſhou'd be the means of each others defruc- 
tion, and for my own part as I by no means de- 
ſire to die juſt yet, ſo am I by no means deſi- 
rous to rob you of life-- (No, no fir, replicd 
Fortebrand, of that ] believe there is not much 
danger — I believe there is not much danger of 
that: d me, if I am not ſurprized, that 
there ſhould be ſuch ſcoundrels in the world as 
dare to affront a man of honour or his friends, 
and then not have the courage to make him ſa- 
tisfaction : I don't underſtand, I ſay, fir, thac 
there ſhould be ſuch ſcoundrels, — ** No hard 
language neither fir, ſaid Mr. Jaiſen, --- be- 
ware of that, it ill-becomes the gentleman and 
the man of honour, which, you ſo boaſt your- 
{elf to be: but 1 think, and I hope in ſo think- 
ing I behave like, a gentleman, that for ſuch 
Might matters it is ſcarce worth while to en- 
danger both our lives every way, to the ſword 
and to juſtice; and to the juſtice of the ſupreme 
avenger of blood no leſs than to that of the 
temporal judge --- and therefore if you think like 
"me, you will be glad, that we quit ſcores, and 
leave each other juſt as we were at firſt---” 
None of your cant, fir, none of your d—'d 
hypocritical cant, fir, replied Fortcbrand, of 


C 4 ſu- 
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ſupreme avengers, and hell and the devil---I 
fear neither one nor tother u I have been bet- 
ter educated, fir --- I have had wiſer and better 
notions than all. this inſtilled into me old- 


wives tales to keep fools and children in awe — 


come, come, fir, none of this — I ſay you are 
a coward, a fcoundrel and a paltroon — and III 
"poſt you for ſuch in every coffee-houſe if you 
don't fight, fir — if you do not ſir draw your 
little blade and let me touch you a death-tip 
under the fifth rib of your left ſide = d——e — 
fir ? = Ay do, do, Mr. Fortebrand, do, if he 
won't fight ſo I wou'd, I am ſure, if I was 
a man, ſaid Fenny." Mr. Jaiſon was fired with 


_ reſentment at this, and cou'd not reſtrain his cho- 


ler but taking him by the arm, come friend, 
ſaid he, I attend you — no trifling now - for 
by the eternal heavens, T1! chaſtiſe that impu- 
dent tongue of yours.” — So ſaying he advan- 
ced towards a coach, and they Rept into it, 
leaving miſs Jenny much chagrin'd and much 
diſcontented behind, who, nevertheleſs call'd 
another coach, order'd the coachman to drive 
after that in which the gentlemen before her 
were, and to follow it, wherever. it went. The 
converſation being nothing particular or divert- 
ing enough to find a place in this our hiſtory, 
we will endeavour to amuſe the reader awhile 
with a ſhort. account of Mr. Fortebrand, while 
our 
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our heroes haſten over the ſtony ſtreets, and 
are rapidlly rattled to the ſcene of combat; 
where, O god of war, we invoke thy pre- 
ſence, fierce clattering thy brazen ſhield, and 
bring: with thee too thy favourite queen of 
love ; ſhe perchance may ſooth every difference, 
and cauſe olive-crowned peace to interpoſe be- 
tween theſe fiery heroes, death, — denouncing, 


and big with the hopes of deſtruction. 


CHAT. v5. 


Mr. Fortebrand's education and character: the 
fatal conſequence of the duel: Peter's anxious 
enquiry after his maſter-: a note from 14 /s 
Jenny: its effedts, and Peter's further anxi- 


ly — 


AR. Fortebrand, was the eldeſt and favou- 
VA rite fon of an eminent and wealthy 
merchant, who, ſo exceeding great was his 
fondneſs for this darling child, cou'd ſcarce 
ever ſuffer him from his ſight, much leſs cou'd 
he be perſuaded to ſend him out to ſchoo!, leſt 
maſters ſhou'd be harſh, and not kind enough 
to him, and leſt the poor little boy ſhou'd 
be whipp'd and ill- uſed: for which reaſon he 
plac'd him at a neighbouring academy, the 


C 5 maſter 
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maſter of which was one of thoſe commonly 
known by the name of Undertakers : that is, to 
explain the term, one who wndertates to keep 
a ſchool or Academy (as they are pleas'd to call 
it), tho' himſelf utterly unqualified for the bu- 
ſineſs; which therefore he performs by certain 
perſons called aſſiſtants or uſhers, over which 
he is the ſupreme governor; and as carrying a 
very grave ſedate and compoſed outſide obtains the 
charaQer of a very wiſe and learned man ; while 
content with the character, he maintains him- 
ſelf well and clears a conſiderable ſum of mo- 
ney. Under one of theſe gentlemen little maſter 
Fortchrand begun his ſtudies : and here he was 
taught to dance, | fence, write, cypher, talk 
french, to read his accidence, and ride the 
great horſe: and having continued here near 
twelve years, came out perfectly adroit in the 
principal parts of theſe ſciences, being eſteem- 
ed to dance, to ride, and to fence as well as 
any young gentleman of the preſent age. His 
tather, being a man of conſiderable fortune, 
and daily encreaſing his eſtate, determin'd to 
bring his ſon up a gentleman, that is to ſay, 
he determin'd to bring him up to nothing ; and 
for that purpoſe he made him a preſent of a 
pair of bays, and a genteel phacton, and al- 
lowing him a conſiderable ſtipend, gave him to 
know, he was to be his own maſter, He had 


above 


— —— — — — 
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above all this the felicity to fall into the hands 
of. an uſher at the academy, who was a pro- 
feſt deiſt, or free-thinker, or if you pleaſe, a 
reviler of religion in general: a ſtrict acquain- 
tance was contracted between theſe two wor- 
thies, and Mr. Fortebrand imbibed all Mr. 
Bruſbabout's religious ſentiments ſo that he ſate 
very eaſy as to obligations of that ſort, and 
cou'd fee no kind of moral turpitude, in keep- 
ing a girl, in debauching a wife, in ſhuffling 
at a gaming-table, in duelling, drinking, and a 
long et cetera : fraught with principles like theſe, 
he liv'd what the gay world calls a polite life: 
he had genteel apartments at the other end of 
the town, occupied by as genteel a lady; he 
was conſtant at every public place, intimate 
with every perſon of quality and taſte, and 
deep in the ſecrets of the town, inſomuch that 
he was eſteem'd one of the moſt knowing, as 
well as the moſt gallant men of the town: for 
there are, readers, men of the town as well as 
women, and believe me, the term is no leſs 
reproachful to one than the other. Such was 
Mr. Fortebrand's birth, life, and education: fo 
that we find Mr. Jaiſon had an enemy to encoun- 
ter, much more important and formidable, than 
I dare venture to pronounce, he appear'd at 
firſt either to Mr. Jaiſon or the reader: how- 
ever it was now impoſſible for either to retract, 


ſtripp'd 


— — — —¼2— OW 


= On AC — 
— — — 
6 * _— - 


— 


36 The HIS TO RTL of 


ſtripp'd as they were for the combat, and ready 
to engage in the moſt private part of the green- 
park, the place agreed upon and deſtin'd for 
one of their falls! Mr. Jaiſon had conceiv'd fo 
poor and baſe an opinion of his antagoniſt, 
that he imagin'd he wou'd not dare to fight 
when they came to the very point, or that if 
he did, a flight wound wou'd terrify him and 
put an end to the quarrel, But how greatly 
was he deceiv'd to find him well ſkill'd in the 
ſcience, and calling for the utmoſt care to ward 
off his thruſts, and to parry his excellent 
ſets ? — Mr. Jaiſon however was no leſs ſkill'd 
in the ſcience, and oblig'd, by ſelf-defence to 
exert all his aQivity and art: It accordingly 
prov'd ſucceſsful, and a well-made paſs entered 
his ſide, and down fell the vanquiſh'd groan- 
ing heroe to the ground! Mr, Jaiſon deſir'd 
to ſhake hands, and proceeded according to 
the rules of honour eſtabliſhed on ſuch occaſi- 
ons, promis'd to make the beſt of his way for 
a ſurgeon, and in great fear and precipitation 
retir d from this unhappy miſerable field of 
combat. Jenny by ſome miſtake of the coach- 
man did not arrive, till the duel was ended, 
and with big woe and Jamentation ſhe wept 
over the bleeding wound of her lover, her dear 
gallant charming man!] ſhe ſtaunch'd the blood 
with her apron, and call'd aloud for aſſiſtance. ; 


how- 
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however before any cou'd be procur'd on her 
part, a ſurgeon came from Mr. Jaiſon, who 
took proper care of Mr. Fortebrand, and at 
his requeſt convey d him to his houſe in Parke 
ftreet : there we will leave him awhile and the 
diſconſolate lady attending him, while we re- 
turn to ſome more material concern in our 
ſtory, and ſee to ſome more important points, 
which appear to deſerve our attention. 


AT leaſt ſo we muſt conclude from honeſt Pe- 
ter ; whom his maſter, as we may remember, left 
at his chambers with particular injunctions not to 
depart from thence ;. and. whoſe departure per- 
haps was one principal occaſion. of this unhap- 
py affair, which ſo perplex'd, diſtreſs'd, and 
afflicted him. Mr. Jaiſon had not been long 
gone from Mrs. Stevens's, when Peter out of 
breath, and in a full ſweat came thither to en- 
quire for his maſter: miſerably chagrin'd was 
he to find him departed. from thence, © plague 
on't, quoth he, in the hearing of Mrs. Hodſon, 
this is always the caſe ; when I have any good 
news for him.” Which ſhe eagerly catching at 
deſir'd to know the particulars of it; what it 
was he had to acquaint his maſter with, and 
whether it was any thing concerning Miſs Ca- 
roline -- Peter ſhook his head, and figh'd deep» 
ly, wiſhing he cou'd but find his maſter, for 
| as to his news it concern'd no body but him; 
tho 


— 
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tho' in truth it was about Miſs Caraline — and 
ſo ſaying, he took to his heels, and away he 


ran in queſt of Mr. Jaiſon. He ſought him at 
every coffee-houſe,” and at every tavern, which 
he uſually frequented : he enquired of every 


acquaintance and companion, and perfectly un- 


ſucceſsful return'd home to his maſters cham- 
bers and curs'd his ill- fortune in the bitterneſs 


of his ſpirit. The poor fellow did not know 
what courſe to take, or how to direct himſelf: 
he reſolved however to return again to Mrs. 


Stevens, to renew bis enquiry---but alas every 
thing there was dark as at firſt, and all intelli- 
" gence wanting: Mrs. Hodſon was again ſollicit- 


ing Peter to a diſcovery of the important news, 
when a violent rap at the door made the houſe 
ring, and the hearts of them all jump: Peter 
was at the door firſt, nothing doubting but that 
it was his maſter --- but ſhocking diſappoint- 


ment, behold only a chairman with a note to 


Mrs. Stevens, --- which as ſoon as ſhe had open'd 
and read, ſhe ſcream'd out and was ready to 
faint. No wonder Mrs. Hodſon was anxious to 


know the contents; at Mrs. Stevens's deſire 
ſhe took the note and read to the following ef- 


fect. 375 5 


&« Miſs Stevens's compliments to her mam- 
ma, and hopes ſhe'll not be angry at her ſtay- 


ing 
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ing out longer than ſhe intended for Mr. 
Jaiſen and Mr. Fortebrand has fought a duel, 
and he is kill'd, and at Mr. Cut-deep's ſurgeon 
in Part. ſireet, where ſhe is obliged in good 
manners to ſtay with the poor gentleman till he 
dies.“. Miſerable ſhocking ſtory indeed my 
poor dear nephew, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon with tears, 
is then alas no more, — Peter, who ſtood at the 
door liſtening to the contents of the note, burſt 
in upon hearing theſe words — and while his 
hair ſtood an end, and his eyes ſtar'd with 
fright, call'd out — where, madam, where the 
devil did you ſay he was? © here, ſaid ſhe, poor 
Peter, take that note, make the beſt of your 
way to where it directs, and bring me ſome di- 
re& intelligence.” Upon which ſhe gave Peter 
the note, who reading it threw it to the ground, 
and jump'd up and down like a madman, cry- 
ing out, * no, no, he is not dead, my maſter 
is not dead—'tis the other, Mr. Forteraro—huz- 
2a —and he's not dead neither — for he's only 
kilbd, and ſhe ſtays till he dies = huzza oh 
rare news.” Is the fellow mad, ſaid Mrs. Hod- 
ſon - give me the note again — (which reading 
in her hurry ſhe had not diſtinctly obſerved” ---) 
was there ever ſuch abſurd nonſenſe — Mr, 
Faiſmm and Mr. Fortebrand has fought a duel 
and he is kill'd- who is kill'd ?---"" © oh Mr. 
Ferteraro, madam ſaid Peter to be ſure, my 

| maſter 
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maſter knows better: he wou'd never be ſuch 
a fool to be kill'd by ever a Forterare of them 
all But then continued Mrs. Hodſon, how 
ſtrangely does ſhe go on, he is killed and yet 
ſne is obliged in good manners to ſtay till he 
dies — 1 am apt to imagine neither of them 
is dead — © You muſt excuſe the poor girl in 
her fright, madam, ſaid Mrs. Stevens, we are 
all apt to miſtake in ſuch hurries“ — oh, ay ex- 
cuſe, quoth Peter, with all my heart we'll ex- 
cuſe it, never fear, ſo be- my maſter has but 
kill'd this t'other chap— we'll excuſe it, never 
fear. Well Peter, ſaid Mrs. Hidſan, to be 
certainly inform'd of this matter, the ſureſt me- 
thod will be for you to make the beſt of your 
way to Mr. Cut-dieps in Park-/treet, and there 
inform yourſelf of the whole truth of the mat- 
ter - but pray be expeditious : for I ſhall be in the 
moſt miſtrable anxiety, till you return” — Quick 
as lightning, madam, faid Peter---I'm gone; and 
fo ſaying—he jump'd from the room and made 
the beſt of his way to the-place appointed. But 
was ever chagrin or diſappointment equal to that 
of poor Peter's. when arriv'd there he found, 
Mr. Fortebrand,. as they told him dying—his 
maſter fled no body cou'd tell whether, and as 
Peter obſerv'd, very likely gone from town, and 
making the beſt of his way towards /razce. ©* And 


now ſaid Peter, within himſclf, was there ever 
ſuch. 
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ſuch an unlucky dog as my maſter, except it 
be myſelf, he is as unlucky a man I can never 
find him now no, that's impoſſible, for to 
follow him thro” his lurking holes can't be done, 
and to go after him abroad—for they ſay all 
duelliſts go abroad—I dare not - the ſea's no 
place for me — ſo my maſter will loſe his coun- 
try, I ſhall loſe my maſter, miſs Caroline will 
loſe all that ſhe has, and my old maſter, his fa- 
ther, will go mad, his mother will run crazy, 
Mrs. Hodſon will go beſide herſelf, and there 
will be a rare company for Bedlam. Plague 
take this fighting --- I never lik'd it, never in 
my life --- and what to do, I know no more, 
than if I was directly to be hanged.” ----oh my 
old ſong, now for you. 

When doubts and fears diſturb the breaſt, 

The preſent thoughts are always beſt, 

*Tis mad to go, tis vain to lay — 


Then haſte to chambers, haſte away.” 


CHAP, 
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A reflection on duelling, &c.— Peter's unexpected 
ſurprixe Mr. Jaiſon's eager ſollicitude—ſame 
information gain d of Caroline reſolution 


Form d upon it, | 


1 had either knowingly or wilfully 
= forgot that he was to return to Mrs. Flod- 
fon, and give her ſome information concerning 
the ſtate of this matter, which gave her ſuch 
uneaſineſs, and pierc'd her to the ſoul : not on- 
ly on account of her fears for Mr. Jaiſon, but 
from a religious motive, to think that he cou'd 
be ſo extreamly deaf to the calls of conſcience 
and every ſacred tye, as to adventure on any 
condition to expoſe his own life, or to run the 
hazard of taking away that of another's — falſe 
honour and vain thirſt of applauſe | the good 
man builds on another foundation—and eſteem- 
ing it ſo far from a reproach upon him, not to 
reſent and revenge an injury, he thinks it the 
higheſt pitch of his duty to forgive all that of- 
fend him, and to ſhew his courage as well in a 
noble ſuffering as a blood-thirſty action. Learn 
ye men of blood and honour, learn the price 
of a life, learn the price of an immortal ſoul : 

fear 


Luc and CAROLIN E SANSON. 43 


fear to deface the divine image, fear to ſpill the 
blood of them whoſe avenger is the almighty : 
learn to be meek, to forgive, and pardon, ceaſe 
to boil with reſentment, learn humility, and be 
at peace 


Wir reflections ſomewhat like theſe, per- 
haps, Mrs. Hodſon amuſed herſelf and thoſe who 
were preſent with her on this melancholy oc- 
caſion: and ſate with painful ſollicitude expee- 
ting Peter's return: being at length wearied Mt 
of all degree of patience, Mrs. Stevens and ſhe 
reſolved themſelves to go, and enquire after the 
truth of the ſtory, and the reaſons of Peter's 
delay. They were no ſooner introduced, than 
Miſs Fenny came down to them, and informed 
them of the whole riſe and progreſs of the quar- 
rel and conteſt, and of Mr, Fortebrand's ſitua» 


tion, whom Mr. Cut- deep look'd upon to be in 
imminent danger, tho' he was not peremptory 


in declaring, whether the wound was mortal 
or not. However Jenny obſerved to them that 
Mr. Jaiſon was fled, and if Mr. Fortebrand 
died, ſhe did not imagine but that his friends 
wou'd proſecute him to the utmoſt: words 
can ſcarcely deſcribe the ſtate of Mrs. Hodſon's 
mind: nor was Mrs. Stevens even now leſs ſol- 
licitous but on another account, to find her 
daughter ſo well and intimately acquainted with 
Mr, 
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Mr. Fortebrand, a man, of whoſe morals and 
character ſhe had but the moſt indifferent opi- 
nion. Finding their preſence of no effect, they 
immediately return'd home, and much againſt 
her will, took Jenny with them; a family at 
preſent perhaps as much diſtracted and as vio- 
lently uneaſy amongſt themſelves, as any one of 
thoſe miſerable many to be found in the popu- 
lar and horrid ſtreets of England's grand and 
illuſtrious metropolis : where the expences and 
Allies and vices of the inhabitants ſo much 
impoveriſh, diſtreſs and diſtract them; where 
religion, goodneſs, and regard to God is fo 
much neglected, that as they fall into the moſt 
afflicting circumſtances, fo have they no ſtay, 
no hold to ſupport themſelves, (for religion on- 
ly can be a ſupport in diſtreſs) and thus aban- 
don'd to their own troubled minds, plunge 
deep in deſpair, and fall head-long into utter 
ruin. 


IT happen'd as Peter was journeying home- 
wards, that a voice accoſted him from a win- 
dow, and as he turned round to look and ſee, a 
door was open'd to receive him,and he was order- 
ed to walk up ſtairs. But what words can expreſs 
his joy, what imagination picture his face to be- 
hold the perſon, the very perſon he had ſo 


long been in queſt of, thus accidentally, thus 
won- 
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wonderfully found, when he had given over all 
hopes, and was in perfect deſpair : he look'd, he 
jump'd, he-laugh'd, and was in a perfect agony of 
Joy, uttering at the ſame time, ſome inconſiſtent 
ſentences, which, as they rais'd Mr. Fas/on's cu- 
rioſity, ſo did they no leſs elevate Peter, and keep 
up the high tide of his extacy. At length the flood 
being ſomewhat ſubſided, © Oh fir! ſaid Peter, to 
think what I have ſuffered for your ſake: in ho- 
dy and mind, not a bit leſs in body than mind : 
for I have ſo run backward and forward that 1 
thought my limbs muſt have dropp'd off, and 
then my mind, there, there indeed has been all 
my ſuffering, to think you was run away, had 
kill'd a man; pox take the man, I did not care 
for your killing him, but to think you cou'd not 
hear the news I had got for you. Well, ſo long 
as you are found, all may be well yet—chear up, 
honeſt Peter.” „your news, your news, ſirrah, 
ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, inform me of that directly to 
make ſome amends for daring to leave my cham- 
bers, when I ordered you to wait there, and not 
to ſtir out on any occaſion.” See there now, 
ſaid Peter, there's a fine return for all my fatigue 
and uneaſineſs : to be upbraided and huff d —at 
Jaſt, when one's joy was uppermoſt, to haye it 
all turn'd into wrath,” Well, well, ſaid Mr. 
Faiſon, your news, your buſineſs, your good 
tidings, —come let me hear directly, and I may 


Per= 
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perhaps, yet reward you.” © That you will 
when you hear, ſaid Peter, — I am ſure of that: 
but durſt you ſtir out, fir ? are you confin'd here 
for the man that you have kill'd ? can you go a 
little way with me? for all depends upon that.” — 
cel am willing ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, to know how the 
affair will turn out, and whether he is dead or not, 
beforel go out: if he dies I muſt abſcond, butif he 
lives, I need then be in no fear.“ Pox on 
him, ſaid Peter, they told me he could not live, 
the wound was quite thro' his body, - and how 
can he live then ?- Well, well, ſaid Mr. 
Jaiſon, no more of that,—your buſineſs Peter — 
you make ſtrange delays.” «© Why you ſhall 
hear fir, replied he.—Soon after you was gone 
out, —up to the chamber, ſtalks at all thin fel- 
low, in a green banyan, with long black hair—a 
wonderous pale face, with watchful black eyes, 
—and a deviliſh leering look, —and enquires for 
Mr. Jaiſon.—I took him, you muſt know, for a 
pimp, or ſome of the fraternity, and ſo maſter, 
don't be angry, I was rather uncivil to my 
gentleman, Well, ſaid I, pretty ſternly, and 
what want you with my maſter, friend ?—I am 
come fir (replied he, with a very ſoft, ſmall gen- 
tle voice,) on account of an advertiſement here 
in the paper, (and ſo he pulls out the News) con- 
cerning which I have enquired at the place di- 
rected in the advertiſement, and they have ſent 

me 
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me hither, I prick'd up my ears at this, you 
muſt think, —and pray fir, ſaid I, walk in fir if 
you pleaſe, pray fir fit down,-what do you 
chooſe to drink? a glaſs of wine, or a diſh of 
chocolate? pray fir, be ſo kind as to ſpeak, and ſo 
I ran and fetched him a chair, and clapp'd my- 
ſelf. down by him, defiring him to proceed, 
Why, fir, ſaid he, I can give your maſter ſome 
ſatisfaction concerning the matter can yo, 
ſaid I, well, I am ſure, good fir, he'll make you 
ſatisfaction enough—that he will---P'm ſure--- 
but pray good fir, can you ſtay, till I juſt run 
and fetch my maſter—to which he conſented, in- 
forming me, that he could not ſtay more than an 
hour ſo begg'd I would return within that time, 
—away went [—and a devil of a run had I but 
no maſter,— ſo home I comes,—down I ſat, 
wip'd the ſweat by pints off me, and roar'd for 
madneſs, - which the poor green- coated gentle- 
man ſeeing pitied me exceedingly. And now 
not being able to ſtay any longer, he told me, he 
would leave a note of direction with me and 
that as ſoon as Þ found my maſter I might bring 
him; and he ſhould hear ſome tidings of the 
young lady advertis'd,” ** Where's the directi- 
on, ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, in a hurry ſhew it me, this 
inſtant. Where does ſhe live ?—haſte, run, fly, 
bring her in to me, fly dear Peter, bring her 
in this moment, — that I may hear of and receive 


m_y 
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my dear dear Caroline, - my ſoul's only darling 
and wiſh.” “ Lord, fir, replied Peter, you ſcare 
one quite out of one's wits—beſides, I have run ſo 
much before, I can't fly now.” —So ſaying, he 
began to look for the direction, but the directi- 
on was not to be found, —and without ſpeaking 
a word he vaniſhed in an inſtant from the room 
jump'd down ſtairs, and away he ran. Mr. Jai- 
ſon no leſs precipitate haſten'd away after him, and 
forgetting all his fears, was at his chambers near- 
ly as ſoon as Peter, Luckily enough, and to his 
no ſmall joy Peter found the note, lying upon 
the table: and was by his maſter's immediate 
order ſent in queſt of the perſon, whom he was 
to bring without all delay. He inſtantly obey'd: 
found the man, as directed, who being engaged 
in ſome particular buſineſs, was oblig'd to delay 
his coming, till near an hour. Of this Peter re- 
turning informed Mr. Jaiſon, who roar'd with 
ſuch impetuoſity of impatience, that he ap- 
proached near to madneſs, during the tedious 
minutes of the dreadful and torturing interval. 
At length the fellow approached and Mr, Jaiſen 
ſcarce ſuffer'd him to enter into the room, before 
he began to enquire concerning his beloved Ca- 
roline. © You have promis'd fir, ſaid the man, 
| a conſiderable reward, to any one who ſhall 
diſcover to you, ſuch a lady, I believe I can do 


| it 1 hope you will not refuſe me the reward.“ 
* 
oh 
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cc oh by no means, fir, replied Mr. ar- do 
but aſſure me that you know where ſhe is, that 
ſhe is alive, ſafe and ſecure—and here is already 
half the money offer'd, for you.” —“ Well, fir, 
ſaid he, of thus much I can aſſure you, ſhe is 
alive, and very ſecure as to her ſafety, that is 
not altogether ſo certain” —* What is ſhe not 
ſafe—ſpeak in a moment, direct me to her, ſaid 
Mr. Jaiſon, interrupting him; where is ſhe, 
in the hands of that vile wretch Dos4alb 2 tell 
me, that I may inſtantly fly to her deliverance?“ 
« She is not in the hands of Mr. Doota lll, ſir, 
ſaid the man, but in the hands of one of his 
great friends, my worthy miſtreſs, Mrs. Scarch- 
well; in whoſe houſe I have been a waiter 


theſe many years, and a very indefatigable indu- 


ſtrious one, introducing many a gentleman, 
and no little trade to the houſe ; but if ever I 
ſerve her again, may every whore ſhe keeps 
prove faithful to her, and every trader become 
honeſt as I have been.” „Well friend, ſaid Mr. 


Faiſon, leave that awhile : tell me, is this young 


lady where you fay ; how came ſhe there, how 


long has ſhe been there, who brought her there, 
what do they intend to do with her? — But fool 
as I am, why do I aſk theſe queſtions, come 
let me follow you to her, let me immediately 
fly to recover this dear unhappy charmer of 
my ſoul.” „It will require, fir, replied the 
Vor, II, D man, 


30 The HIS TOR of 


man, more caution than perhaps you imagine 
to recover her: It muſt be done ſecretly and by 
art, or you will never get a ſight of her“ 
„ Secretly and by art, rejoin'd Mr. Fariſon ?— 
Is ſhe there ?!—you ſay ſhe is---and who ſhall 
hinder me from reſcuing my own ? By hea- 
vens, I'll not delay a moment---nor will I pro- 
cced by any ſecrecy or art in a deed ſo juſt and 
honeſt.” ** Hold, fir, ſaid Peter, be adviſed by 
this good gentleman, who underſtands matters 
of this fort much better than you and I- be- 
ſides, conſider the man you have kill'd—or 
however if not quite kill'd, much endanger'd, 
and if he ſhou'd die, think what a riſk- you run 
by venturing out publickly—I am ſure you had 
better be advis'd.” Mr. Jaiſen threw himſelf in- 
to a chair, and fetching a deep ſigh, cried out, 
© was there ever born ſo unfortunate ſo miſera- 
ble a fellow—oh my Caroline, my love, yet 
ſool and mad, what avails this fruitleſs bewail- 
ing? I will—and yet, fir, you ſay I had better be 
adyis'd—come quickly ſay, how ſhall I, how 
muſt I, how wou'd you have me proceed ?” 
« You know fir, rejoin'd the informer, the Na- 
ture of our houſes: and what free acceſs all 
gentlemen have there for their money. This 
young lady, you muſt know, was brought in 
vy Mr. Dockalb, with a deſign to make a 
trader of her.” © Hell and fury, ſaid Mr. 


Faiſon, 
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Faiſon, a trader of my Caroline ?!=damnation 
ſeize his thoughts—vile miſcreant ! helliſh vil- 
lain.“ * Pleaſe to hear a little, fir, continued 
the man, we have had much difficulty with her ; 
ſhe is not to be perſuaded, or threaten'd into 
the matter: tho' my miſtreſs raves and ſwears, 
ſhe believes ſhe has been a trader before.” 
« Your miſtreſs, fir, quoth Mr. Jaiſon with a 
ſettled indignation. No, ſhe cannot think o- 
therwiſe of any one - ſhe judges from her own 
vile and deprav'd heart: ſhe knows not what 
innocence and virtue are,”—** Well fir, faid 
the man, my miſtreſs however raves and ſwears 
after her old ſort, and vows that any man ſhall 
have the full enjoyment of her, who will take 
the pains to get it: now if you could contrive 
to diſguiſe yourſelf like a foreigner, or how you 
pleaſe, and ſo viſit our houſe, call in my miſ- 
treſs, talk loud of your proweſs, and boaſt of 
your activity, ſhewing a few guineas at the 
ſame time; you might perhaps gain admiſſion to, 
and reſcue your lady from the deſtruction which 
threatens her.” Prepare me a proper dreſs 
Peter, inſtantly, away to Monmonth-/treet, and 
provide me a ſuit of tawdry French cloaths, 
and dreſs yourſelf too—ſaid Mr. 7aiſor—and 
for you, fir, be ready to meet and uſher me in— 
I like the ſcheme—away Peter My dear friend, 
be at home, and at hand : we ſhall meet with 

| D 2 ſuc- 
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ſucceſs, for if I find her—I'Il part with every 
drop of blood, before I ever part with her a- 
gain.“ Peter flew to his buſineſs—the informer 
withdrew very well ſatisfied, and Mr. Faiſon 
ſtirr'd up his ſoul to every reſolution=deter- 
min'd as he knew where Caroline was to reſcue 
and deliver. her from ſo miſerable a ſituation, 
at the hazard of his own life, and every other 
earthly enjoyment. 


— 
— — 


Cid AT. YIL 


* The Jew's viſit to Caroline, - his villainy—his ill 


ſucceſs therein but more eſpecially to Mrs. 
Searchwell=-Caroline's deliverance=/Mr. Jai- 
ſon's further diſappointment=an apęſtrophe to 
the fair ones, , | 125! 


Ls" e and exact as the dial to the 
ſun, the luſt- inſpired, raviſhing Few ap- 
proach'd the venerable doors of the manſion of 
iniquity, the dwelling of that barbarous de- 
ſtroyer, that conſumer of innocence, that peſt 
of virginity, Mrs, Searchwell, He was intro- 
duc'd to the beſt apartment, and immediately 
attended by good Mrs, Searchwell herſelf, Well 
madam, he began (while his glittering eyes 
gleam'd a fierce and black laſciviouſneſs,) 

where 
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where is that fine lady, Mr. Doolfalb ſays, you 
got for my purpoſe ? come, no ſtay, no ſtay, 
come come, where is ſhe ?”—Nay, ſaid Mrs, 
Searchwell, I don't know where ſhe is, -I am 
ſorry, good ſir, you have the trouble to come 
for ſuch a peeviſh imp] wiſh Mr. Dookalb had 
kept her to himſelf, I cou'd have provided bet- 
ter for your honour without ſo much trouble,” 
The Jew was very ſollicitous to know the rea- 
ſon of this, and as fearful of a diſappoinment, 
defir'd to be acquainted with the meaning of 
theſe words, which ſounded to him ſo ſtrange 
after a punctual agreement with Mr. Dootalb. 
„Why fir, replied the old mother, this is a 
way-ward girl, that Mr. Dookalb can make no- 
thing of, and ſo wants to be tried and broke 
here firſt before he brings her into life: but 
ſhe has got ſuch notions of virtue and honour, 
and I can't tell you what, with a devil to it, 
that ſhe feigns herſelf mad, and won't eat or 
drink, or ſleep, or do any thing“ Pox on your 
chriſtian virtue and honour ! ſaid the Ferw,” — 
but how then?“ „Why, faith fir, continued 
the dame, I don't think it worth your while 
to try—beſides I can ſuit your taſte as well with 
a fine freſh plump juicy lovely nimble laſs, 
that will pleaſe you I warrant her- I know 
ſhe'll pleaſe you.” The Few enlarged great- 
ly upon the account which Mr, Deookalb had 
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given him of Caroline's perſon and beauty, 
and was very defirous to make a tryal, nay 
indeed inſiſted upon it; to which Mrs. Search + 
2eil, tho' reluctantly, conſented ; as the truth 
was, ſhe had another to diſpoſe of, the whole 
profits of whom was her own ſure and cer- 
tain; whereas this was not only doubtful, but 
alſo to be ſhar'd with Mr, Dookalb, The rea- 
der need not be ſurpriz'd, that there appears 
a want of ſincerity to Mr. Doekalb. in Mrs. 
Searchwell, when there ſeem'd ſo cloſe and 
ſtrict a friendſhip between them; for ſuch 


perſons are bound by no obligations of love 
and regard, but are only friends as intereſt 
inclines, and advantage directs; ſo that 
their hearts know not the ſocial ties of real 


and virtuous friendſhip, but are ready to break 
thro? every bond, where any ſelf-ſervice pow - 
erfully invites them thereto: ſo certain it is, 
that there is no friendſhip either with or be- 
tween the wicked, and that there is no friend- 
ſhip ſincere and firm, but that which is founded 
in virtue, and rais'd upon the rock of true ho- 
— 1 


Mrs. Searchwell uſher'd the Jer to the door of 
Caroline's apartment, which the poor girl as ſome 
defence had faſten'd, reſolving rather to periſh than 


admit their or any other baſe ſollicitations. But 
herein 
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herein ſhe was miſtaken; for Mr. Scarchvel!'s 
houſe was form'd for buſineſs of this kind: accord- 
ingly the old mother defir'd the Few to follow her 
a little way round; and there ſhe open'd a part 
of the wainſcot, ſo contriv'd on purpoſe, and 
by means thereof, to Careline's infinite ſurprize, 
in ſhe enter'd with this frightful fearful-look ing; 
man] Caroline on their admiſſion aroſe from 
the place where ſhe was ſeated, and advanced 
a few ſteps towards them, which the Few e- 
ſteeming a good omen, advanc'd alſo himſelf 
towards her, that he might ſalute her—but ſhe 
ſtepping backward—fx'd her eyes upon him 
with ſuch a lock of pity, ſorrow, and indigna- 
tion mingled together, which no words can ex- 
preſs, which ſtruck into ſtone the purpoſe of his 
ſoul, and fix'd him in awe at a ſmall diſtance 
from her. Quickly recovering himſelf, he made 
a profound bow—and Caroline, addrefling herfc]t 
to Mrs. Searchwell, ſaid, „ ſhould be glad, 
madam, to know the deſign of your introduc- 
ing this gentleman in ſuch a manner to me? 
what is your purpoſe, fir ; ſpeak, for I wou'd 
fain know, that your buſineſs may be diſpatch'd, 
and that I may again be left alone, unmoleſted, 
and without any diſturbance of this kind ?” 
His buſineſs, Miſs, is to ſee you, ſaid the Bel- 
dame—ſo pray fit down and make the gentle- 
man welcome—away with your ſcruples and 
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nonſenſe; give him your hand, and, make up 
matters peaccably and quietly.—lt will be better 
for you.“ Ay, ſaid the Few, make up matters 
peaceably and quiet, Miſs—Tt will be better for 
you and me too, ſo it will.” „I do not 
underſtand either your or her meaning, fir, 
ſaid Careline—tho' I apprehend ſome dreadful 
purpoſe in your words : but remember and ob- 
ſerve, I am reſolute ; and if you intend any harm 
to me, you ſhall have my life freely—but I will 
never be that baſe wretch, you, Madam, wou'd 
make me—you do the worlt you can to me— 
and yet you neither can nor will hurt me,” 
Her reſolution being thus exerted to the ut- 
moſt, tears burſt from her eyes, and ſhe threw 
' herſelf along upon the floor, -weeping and 
groaning in a manner that would have affected 
any hearts but thoſe of a bawd and a Few !--- 
They however were not at all mov'd, and 


Mrs. S-archwell obſerved to her friend that now 
was the time—ſhe was down and he might 


have the advantage : ſhe herſelf wou'd help him, 
The wretch took the hint, and throwing himſelf 
down, was about to employ his hands in the 
vile profanation of her tender lovely ſpotleſs 
limbs: but who have ſtrength like the injur'd 
and innocent ? ſtrength not their own and pow- 
ers not only from themſelves. She ſtarted up— 
ruſh'd from his infamous touch, ſprung by 


Mrs, Searchwwell, and with the violence of her 
ſpeed 
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ſpeed throwing her down, made the beſt of her 
way thro' the door in the wainſcot, which pro- 
videntially was left a- jarr, and haſtening down 
the ſtairs, was met by the perſon who had ac- 
quainted Mr. Jaiſon with the tidings of her, 
who perceiving her, ran haſtily before her, 
bidding her follow him, and ſafely conducted 
her from that ſhocking and deteſtable place into 
the ſtreets - ſecure from the Few and from Mrs, 
Searehiuell; who ariſing nimbly as ſhe cou'd 
from the floor, haſten'd to purſue her, alarm- 
ing the houſe with a voice loud as thunder, 
and terrible as that impetuous and jarring ſound, 
which thoſe inſernal doors grated on their brazen 
hinges, (ſhaking even the loweſt bottom of Erebus, ) 
which /in open'd for ſatan, and thro' which he 
enter'd into that chaos, where ſcarcely leſs 
confuſion reign'd, than quickly reign'd in the 
houſe of Mrs. Searchwell; and where his ear 
was ſcarce leſs peal'd with noiſes loud and rui- 
nous (to compare great things with ſmall) than 
was every ear in this dwelling, with the cur- 
ſes of Mrs, Searcheuell, her cries and groans, 
the lamentations and howlings of her nieces, 
and the ſcreams and outcries of all her ſer- 
vants | There was no leſs noice 


—T ban when Bellona forms, 
With all her battering engines bent to raiſe 
Some capital city; nor leſs, than if this frame, 
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Of heav'n were falling, and theſe elements 
In mutiny had from her axle torn 
The ſteadfaſt earth--- 
See Par, lo/t, b. 2. ver. 880, 920. 


F or in her haſte of purſuing, Mrs. Search- 
well miſt her ſtep down one of the ſtairs, and 
down ſhe fell from almoſt the higheſt to the bot- 
tom ; her immenſe bulk with impetuous recoil 
bounding from ſtair to ftair, while ſhe roar'd 


with fearful aſtoniſhment, and ſhook the whole 


houſe with her bellowing ! ſhe was taken up at 
the bottom ſenſeleſs, and a ſurgeon was inſtant- 
Iy called to her relief, who making the proper 
applications, bleeding, &c. order'd her to bed, 
where recovering her ſenſes, ſhe lay in the ut- 
moſt inward pain and agony, rav'd, and de- 
nounc'd curſes terrible to hear, and preſented 
all hell in herſelf to the view of every aſtoniſh- 
ed beholder. 


Ix the midſt of all this uproar and diſturb- 
ance, in came Mr. Jaiſon and his man Peter, 
perfectly frenchiſied, yea more ſo, than any one 
of our modern beaux, who with all the inſigni- 
ficance of foreign dreſs, ſmiles in the ſide-box, 
and fancies he does honour to his country by 
aping all the abſurd faſhions and ridiculous fol- 
lies of other nations. Doom'd to continual diſ- 

appointment 
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appointment and chagrin Mr. Jaiſen cou'd 


ſcarcely keep any tolerable bounds or refrain 
from diſcovering himſelf, when on his admiſ- 
ſion into a room, he ſtay'd ſome time and 
found no appearance of the man, whoſe pre- 
ſence he long'd for, as the means of conduct- 
ing him to his beloved Caroline. He had not 
however waited long in expectation before in 
ruſh'd Peter with no ſmall haſte and precipitan- 
cy; ſo big was he with the news he brought, 
that he cou'd not ſpeak a ſyllable but heſitat- 
ing and ſtammering, at length he vented—“ fir, 
fir, ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone away, juſt now.”— 
What do you mean, replied Mr. Jaiſan, with 
the utmoſt haſte and anxiety? Why fir, faid 
Peter, ſomething recover'd from his ſurprize— 
ſhe, miſs Caroline, I know it's her, I fay ſhe 
has gotten away from the old bawd by ſome 
means or other—run down ſtairs, and as far 
as I can find, our friend the man there, you 
know who, with her, and they are both gone 
quite clear of—and more than that, the old de- 
vil—how glad I am of it=-the old bawd, mother 
Searchwcll following her, has tumbled down 
ſtairs and broke her neck—thanks be to God--- 
for ſuch good luck — an old devil its come home 
to her at laſt,” Mr. Jaiſen immediately call'd 
a waiter to know the truth of the matter, from 
whom gaining an imperſect account, wit! 
which 
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which he was half ſatisfied, and half diſpleas'd, 
he made the mother's misfortune a pretence for 
his departure, and with his man Peter ſallied 
forth in anxious ſollicitude to enquire after and 
recover his loſt jewel; whom ſo many unlucky 
accidents ſo long prevented him from obtaining, 
unable as he was in ſuch a caſe to bear delay, 
unwilling as he was one moment to be kept 
from her. 


CAROLIN E we may obſerve, for her preſent 
low and weak ſtate of body, exerted unuſual 
ſtrength; but what cannot fear arm'd with vir- 
tue and reſolution perform? however in ſuch 
Caſes it generally happens that after violent ex- 
ertion of the powers, a more violent languor 
ſucceeds: which was the caſe with Caroline; 
who had not advanc'd many ſteps into the 
ſtreet, before her faculties all reſign'd their 
functions, and down ſhe dropt in the deepeſt 
ſwoon, Her companion by the aſſiſtance of a 
chairman at hand remov'd her into a neigh- 
bouring tavern, and making ſome part of her 
caſe known to the miſtreſs of the houſe, re- 
cueſted her to take all due care of her, while 
he went to inform the young ladies friends of 
her prefent circumſtances and ſituation. Ac- 
corcingly the good woman remov'd her up 
ſtairs, . ſent for a ſurgeon to bleed or at leaft 

apply 
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apply proper relief, and in ſome time, ſhe 
recover'd, tho' in the utmoſt diſtreſs and 
flutter of ſpirits, not knowing where ſhe 
was, or how ſhe came thither, and fearing 
leſt ſhe was again fallen into ſome dreadful 
and deſtructive ſnare, But theſe fears were 
quickly remov'd by the humane behaviour of 
the miſtreſs of the houfe, whoſe tender concern 
for her diſpell'd her fears, and gave her ſome 
glimpſe of the joy ſhe was ſpeedily to receive : 
her ſpirits were, by degrees greatly recruited, 
and tho* ſhe was deſirous of being remov'd to 
Mrs. Stevens's, yet at the preſſing ſollicitation 
of the good woman of the houſe, ſhe conſent- 
ed to ſtay till the man return'd ; who, ſhe in- 
form'd Caroline, was gone with all haſte to 
bring her friends to her, and who doubtleſs 
wou'd ſpeedily be back again. But tedious as 
the days appear to a captive already redeem'd, 
and ſhortly to be reſtor'd to perfect liberty; te- 
dious as the hours to a virgin betroth'd and 
ſpeedily to be bleſt in the arms of her belov'd 
huſband ; ſo tedious, yea, and far more ſo did 
the time, the minutes, the moments ſeem to 
Caroline, till ſhe receiv'd ſome information and 
till ſhe beheld ſome whom ſhe knew and in 
whom ſhe cou'd confide. Nor was it Iong be- 
fore ſhe was thus bleſt—a reward certainly due 


to her for her ſtrict perſeverance in the ways of 
vir- 
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virtue and firm reſolution in the ſchool of inno- 
cence. 


On ye ſimple ones, ye daughters of fear- 
fulneſs and trembling, ye children of ſhame 
and diſhonour, why will ye not learn to be 
wiſe, why will ye not hearken and conſider ? 
forrow loſes its ſting, its poiſon ſhall not 
harm you, when virtue embalms with her 
precious ointment the deep wound ; the cup of 
affliction hath no bitter in it, when innocence 
purges the draught, and cafts her ſweet drugs 
into the potion ! why ſhou'd you fear ought but 
the loſs of virtue, why ſhou'd you dread any 
evil but the deſtruction of your innocence ! pre- 
ſerve them and be bleſt : they are a ſure defence 
againſt all mortal diſquietude : ſin only pro- 
duces ſorrow ; ſhe that dares reſiſt temptations, 
that hath the courage to be virtuous, ſhall aſſu- 
redly be crown'd with a bright circlet of unfad- 
ing glory: virtue brings peace, innocence never 
fails to reward thoſe who triumph under her 
banners; and honour gladdens every one who 
baſks in the ſunſhine of his dwelling. Be vir- 
tuous then, O ye daughters of beauty—and ye 
ſhall be bleſſed—let innocence ſmile on your 
roſy cheeks, and perfect love ſhall there make 
his abode : let honour's high ſteps for ever attend 
you, and behold you are near to the temple of 
ever- ſure and ever-glorious felicity. b 

| CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Mr. Jaiſon's anxiety—bis happy meeting with Ca- 
roline, their converſation and exquiſite love 
their return to Mrs. Stevens's. 


N. B. In this chapter the learned reader * find 
matter for deep diſpute and ſpeculation. 


ME Faiſon was in the utmoſt anxiety, when 
he departed from Mrs. Searchiuell's, which 
way to betake himſelf, or where to go, as moſt 
probable to meet with Caroline: he was ſtrongly 
of opinion ſhe wou'd haſten to Mrs, Stevens's : 
Peter imagin'd his friend the informer, wou'd 
make the beſt of his way to Mr. Jaiſon's chame 
bers; ſo that in this doubtfulneſs of council it was 
determin'd that Mr. Jaiſon ſhou'd adjourn to 
his chambers, and free himſelf from his diſguiſe, 
and that Peter ſhou'd depart to Mrs. Stevens's, 
and wait there for ſome information. Accord- 
ingly they parted :—luckily it ſo fell out that 
Mr. Faiſon arriv'd on the ſtairs leading to his 
chambers, juſt as the man from Caroline was 
coming down, not a little diſappointed in find- 
ing him from home. The chronological reader 
muſt have obſerv'd from an exact conſideration 
of the time, that it was now dark and late in 
| the evening, and as Mr, Jaiſen was diſguiſed 
it 
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in his dreſs, the fellow was on the brink of 
paſſing him: Mr. Jaiſon however call'd to him, 
aſking his name and buſineſs there; the man re- 
collected his voice, and with great triumph 
eried out, Well fir, ſhe's ſafe. I have her, fir, 
come follow me, and I' lead you to the young 
lady.“ Can the joy of a heart be expreſt, 
which having loſt its ſole pleaſures, hope and 
happineſs, and is plung'd in the depth of de- 
ſpair, on a ſudden and unexpectedly recovers 
all its wiſhes, and is in a moment rais'd to the 
higheſt ſatisfaction? If the joy of ſuch a heart 
cannot be expreſt, be aſſur'd, reader, that of 
Mr. Jaiſon's farpaſſes all my power to declare--- 
he ſpoke not to the man any more than— 
Lead my friend, I follow” His heart was 
too full for utterance : he cou'd not ſpeak, it 
throbb'd too quick, and the faculties of his 
ſoul were too much tied up with eager expec- 
tation. He ſeem'd to tread in air, as he paſs'd 
along the ſtreets, following his guide, and with 
haſty ſteps and long, ſtrode impatiently, mea- 
ſuring every pace, and decming every ſtep a 
furlong. Oh how cou'd he then have wiſh'd 
for that mighty power in ſtriding, which Ho- 
mer ſo grandly, ſublimely, and nobly (as learn'd 
eriticks write) allots to the mighty monarch of 
the waves, 


At 
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At Jove incens d, with grief and fury flung, 
Prone down the rocky ſteep * BE ruſh'd along : 
Fierce as he paſt the lofty mountains nod, 

The forefts ſhake, earth trembled as he trod, 
And felt the foolſteps of the + wat'ry God, 
From realm to realm I three ample ſtrides he took ! 
And at the fourth the diſſant Ægæ ſhook . 


(See Pope's Homer, b. 13, v. 27.) 


TrnouGn not with altogether ſo few ſteps, 
yet with expedition paſſing wonder indeed, Mr. 
Faiſon arriv'd at the tavern, which held the 
darling of his ſoul. He was immediately con- 

| ducted 


Neptune. 

'+ Mr. Pope reads immortal here: we for ay 

good reaſons read wat”ry. 

+ Three ample firides. This is a very grand imagi- 
nation; we are told, that at four ſteps he reach'd 
Ege, which, (ſuppoſing it meant of the town of 
that name in Fubza, which lay the nigheſt to 
Thrace) is hardly leſs than a degree, at each frep ! 
One may from a view of the map, imagine him 
ſtriding from promontory to promontory, his firſt 
ſtep on mount Au bos, his ſecond on Pallene, his third 
upon Pelion, and his fourth in Fubza ! Dacier is 
not to be forgiven, for omitting this miraculous cir- 
cumſtance, which ſo perfectly agrees with the mar- 
vellous air of the whole paſſage, and without which 

the 


66 The HISTORY of 


ducted up ſtairs to her, and on the long-wiſh'd 
view of his deareſt Caroline melted into tears, 
while he flew to her arms, embracing and em- 
brac'd with all the fervour of the moſt tender 
and moſt ardent affection. And do I then 
(faid he) do I then hold thee thus, do I again 
_ encircle my life's comfort, my ſoul, my dar- 
ling, in theſe arms, —oh, my Caroline, my love, 
my joy !” Fain wou'd ſhe have ſpoken, fain wou'd 
ſhe have utter'd ſomething of that which her heart 
now felt; but the ſincerity and ſtrength of her 
paſſion, join'd to the faintneſs of her body for- 
bad all ſpeaking, while with a deep ſigh ſhe 
drop'd her head on his boſom, and melting in- 
to tears continued in ſilence and ſweetneſs in- 


. 


the /ub/ime image of Homer is not compleat! Pope. 
What a giant, gentle reader, was this ſame Nep- 
tune ! and what a prodigious poet, this ſame Homer 
but his great commentator what juſtice hath he done 
him—how finely hath he explain'd this grand and 
ſublime paſlage! do you not admire our ſimili- 
tude ? can you not by contemplating a map of Lon- 
don, imagine you ſee Mr. Jaiſon ſtriding from the 
Temple to Covent-garden ? his firſt ſtep on Temple-bar, 
his ſecond on the new church in the Strand, his third 
ſtep on Long's ware-houſe the corner of Taviſtocl- 
freet, or on Mr. Garrick's houſe (as being the high- 
eſt) in Southampton-fireet, and his next in the Piaz- 
za's! Is it not grand ? 

expreſſible. 
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expreſſible. Mr. Jaiſon's whole ſoul was mov'd: 
language was too poor to expreſs his heart; he 
therefore continued ſilent alſo, and both in gen- 
tle embraces indulged a pleaſing ſadneſs, which 
perhaps excell'd all the joy, either of them had 
ever felt in life before. At length however he 
broke the ſadly- ſolemn ſilence, and, oh my 
Caroline, ſaid he, what have you ſuffer'd, what 
a dreadful interval has this been ? Let us never 
part more, let us not be divided again: for on 
my ſoul I knew not how I lov'd you, I was un- 
acquainted with the ſincerity and violence of 
my. paſſion for you, deare creature, before I 
had this borrid proof, this melancholy aſſu- 
rance, how dear you was to me: how much 
more precious than liberty, than life, and every 
thing below. Oh my Caroline, how ſhall I 
make thee amends for all thy ſufferings : how, 
my love, ſhall I make thee moſt happy? ſpeak, 
for my very ſoul melts with fondneſs for you, 
and my whole heart is big with the tendereſt 
and moſt ſincere affeion ?”” This moment, re- 
plied ſhe, makes me amends indeed : for my 
own part I am ſo much indebted to-you, ſo 
abſolutely on every account your ſlave, that 
you have but to command and I muſt obey— 
I am ſure you will command nothing inconſiſt- 
ent with your or my honour. Indeed my heart 
bears me witneſs that I have ſuch ſincerity of 


eſteem 
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eſteem for you, as to be able thro' it to van- 
quiſh every difficulty and to go thro' every 
hardſhip: and ſhou'd I not be ungenerous to 
deny it? no, thou beſt and deareſt of men, 
ſuch inſtances as I have receiv'd of your gene- 
roſity and friendſhip; I ſhou'd have a heart 
cold indeed not to be touch'd with gratitude 
blame not then my ſincerity : tax me not with 
forwardneſs: in my caſe, and in my unhappy 
circumſtances, T hope, there is no fear of it— 
alas I have been ſo very wretched, and now 
am ſo brought into a new world, that if in the 
wantonneſs of my heart, I have ſaid any thing 
unbecoming the modeſty or reſerve of my ſex, 
oh impute it not to me, but pardon my frailty 
and excuſe the openneſs of my ſoul.” © I par- 
don, I excuſe, my life, my love, (rejoin'd Mr. 
Jaiſen, with inexpreſſible ardor—embracing her 
with the utmoſt fondneſs, and printing a thou- 
ſand kiſſes on her lovely cheek) oh this well re- 
pays my toil and labour; this moment — what 
then will the future do ?—well rewards me for 
every anxious thought and for all the miſery T 
have felt on thy account—thou deareſt of wo- 
men, thou lovelieſt, beſt of thy ſex! tho 1 
J may ſeem too hafty, tho* poſſibly you may 
judge me too precipitate, yet conſider our di- 
ſtreſſes, conſider our circumſtances, and then 
do not refuſe, what on my knees I moſt ear- 

neſtly 
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neſtly requeſt of you to grant me On 
which words he was about to fall on his knees 
before her, which ſhe preventing -obſerv d 
e that he who had a juſt title to command her 
in all things honourable, ſhou'd not on any 
account addreſs her in ſuch a form ſhe there- 


fore beg'd him to aſk; whatever he deſign'd, | 


promiſing by no means to refuſe, if it was in her 
power to grant it, moſt carneſtly then 
(continued he) I. moſt fervently deſire, my 
lovelieſt, kindeſt Caroline, that you wou'd con- 
ſent to be my bride, my ſoul, my wife, and 
on the bleſſed morrow give me that dear hand 
and heart .” A flood of tears from her eyes 


prevented any reply: and caus d ſuch a mo- 


ments diſquietude and anxiety in Mr. Jaiſan's 
ſoul, as was not to be parallell'd : - into what, 
ſaid he with violent haſte, into what, my love, 


am I to conſtrue this? ſay, is it a refuſal ?— 


yet ſay not that, if you intend to preſerve my 
life! oh eaſe my fears, deliver me from my 
dread—ſpeak, deareſt Caroline, I entreat of 
you ſpeak to me, reſolve me, make me, oh 
make me the moſt happy of men!“ while he 
was uttering theſe words, ſhe ſtretched out her 
hand, . whiter than the pureſt ſnow, and gave 
it to him, which he receiv'd with tranſport, 
holding it to his panting throbbing heart, and 


fixing his glowing lips to it with joy and rap- 
ture, 
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ture, ſuch as true lovers only feel, and ſuch as 
true lovers only can conceive ! . Deareſt, ſofteſt, 
lovelieſt hand, ſaid he, fixing his eyes upon it, 
ſure pledge of my heavenly miſtreſs's heart! 
thou art mine, for ever mine, and I will love 
thee, will honour and adore thee and her, with 
more veneration than dying ſaints cleave to 
their protecting gods! oh admirable” ſnowy - 
whiteneſs, emblem of thy ſpotleſs ſoul, my Ca- 
roline, my wife, my eſpouſed—let me addreſs 
thee in every tengereſt name, for thou art all 
that's lovely, all that's tender, all that's amia- 
ble and all that is deſirable below ! my ſoul 
ſhall live but for thee : my heart ſhall only 
beat for thee : my thoughts fleeping and wak- 
ing ſhall be thine, and it ſhall be the whole 
concern of every hour how to bleſs thee, how 
to give thee joy, and how to ſhew thee that 
my paſſion as far ſurpaſſes all other men's, as 
thy excellencies, dear woman, ſurpaſs the excel- 
lencies of all other women! © And witneſs 
againſt me, reply'd ſhe, Mr. Jaiſon, upbraid 
me with all that's baſe and mean and low, 
if I ever prove deficient in any the leaſt branch 
of my duty to you, if I do not make it the 
one only ſtudy. of my hours to pleaſe and de- 
light you, to give you happineſs, and to ſooth 
your ſoul with the moſt fond ſincere and gen- 
tle endearments ! as I never can or will know 
9 
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any other pleaſure, but the pleaſure of your 
company, and the tranſports of your dear pre- 
ſence, ſo teach me how moſt to render myſelf 
in every reſpe&t amiable, how to become ſo 
lovely ever in your eyes, as to bleſs you with 
unpalling delight, and to chear you with ſatiſ- 
factions that ſhall know not the leaſt intermiſ- 
ſion. My unwearied care ſhall be to ſhew how ' 
much TI love you, and how much I am ſenſi- 
ble of the value and greatneſs of your love to 
me | for ſurely never was woman yet ſo ob- 
lig'd to any man, never did any man take a 
woman to his arms ſo ſenſible of the obliga- 
tions, and I truſt and hope ſo likely to prove 

conſtantly mindful of and grateful for them ! May 
the bleflings of heaven ever attend us both, 
and may we grow together in ſuch ſincere e- 
ſteem and affection, that every day may improve 
upon the laſt, and every one that beholds us cry 


dut -“ See how much they love one another,” 


Can'sT thou wonder, oh reader, if thy 
heart hath ever felt the leaſt ſhare of that 
powerful paſſion, which ſo prevailed over this 
happy couple, can'ſt thou be in the leaſt amazed, 
that the time imperceptibly and unregarded 
ſtole away, and that they perfectly forgot all 
fupport of food, all refreſhment to their bodies, 
while their united ſouls were thus banqueting 
in mutual delight and pleaſure, that ſwallow'd 


up 


79 The HISTORY of 


up every faculty, and triumph'd on every exult- 


ing throb in their hearts ? they were however 
in ſome meaſure arous'd from this fond reverie, 
by the kind inſtruction of the miſtreſs of the 
houſe, who ſollicitous for Caroline's welfare, 
came to enquire after it, and to give a gentle 
hint, that company which did not call for any 
thing was not altogether ſo acceptable. Mr. 
Faiſen accordingly order'd what was proper and 
agreeable, and after a ſmall and ſparing repaſt, 


he convey'd miſs Caroline to Mrs. Stevens's--- 


having highly ſatisfied the good landlady, and 
given that content to all, which his own delighted 
ſoul enjoyed. It was indeed fo late, that he 


had but ſmall expectations to find the family 


up, and Caroline was ſomething nice in taking 
up her lodgings any where elſe. Which Mr. 
Jaiſon obſerving cou'd not help with concern 
ſaying to her, Alas, my dear Caroline, I am 
ſorry to find you place ſo little confidence in 
me---why do you not repoſe your whole heart 
in me, why do you do me ſuch injury as to 
have the leaſt ſuſpicion of my love and honour ? 
have I not eſpous'd you, are you not my wife ? 
and do you think it poſſible for me to do any 
thing baſe or mean to you, dearer as you are 
to me than myſelf, and whoſe virtue and 
innocence are my whole joy and ſatisfaction ? 
Ceu'd I not ſet patiently the whole night by 


your 
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your bed, and guard you---cou'd I not with the 
utmoſt ſincerity be with you, and protect you 
without any evil luſts or criminal intentions, 
which wou'd defeat and deſtroy all my ſuture 
ſchemes of happineſs, and diſappoint me of that 
joy, that lawſul and exſtatic joy, which believe 
me, never man long'd more to partake than I 
do in your ſoft and lovely embraces ?”” Do not 
imagine Mr, Jaiſon, replied ſhe, that T cou'd 
ſuſpe&t you, who have ever been the guardian 
of my honour, of any evil intentions, any 
wrong or criminal deſires. No, far, very far from 
that but ſurely you cannot condemn that mo- 
deſty, which you are pleas'd to approve, or diſ- 
like that reſerve, which as it highly becomes me, 
ſo doth it highly adorn our ſex. I cou'd and 
do indeed truſt myſelf, nay wholly repoſe my- 
ſelf in you: I look upon myſelf as much your 
wife, as if the prieſt had really join'd our hands; 
yet my ſoul fears any ap roaches to boldneſs 
which ſhou'd in the leaſt diſguſt you; nay, and I 
have the pleaſure to confeſs, my nature and 
whole diſpoſition is perfectly contrary to all 
that forwardneſs, which muſt in my opinion 
make the moſt lovely woman grow taſteleſs, if 
not nauſeous.” Oh, replied Mr. Jaiſon, how, 
I delight to hear that tongue ſweeter than the 
ſweeteſt muſick ! oh how it thrills thro? my enrap- 


tur'd heart the language of thoſe lips Bence 
Vol. II. pe E Wiſ- 
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wiſdom fo plenteouſly diſtils, whence delicacy 
ſo flows like the honey of Hybl/a, whence ſenſe 
in ſuch full ſtreams pours its chearing waters on 
my love-thirſty ſoul ! happy, happy hour, that I 
knew thee——thrice, yea more than thrice hap- 
py, infinitely happy beyond all expreſſion be the 
hour that gives you back to me—that bleſſes me 
with this uncommon tranſport—but what ſhall I 
ſay, or how ſhall I expreſs the unbounded rap- 
ture of my ſoul — words are wanting to ſay 
what I am, and what I feel, in the recollection 
that you, you my Caroline, that you are mine! 
oh I cou'd grow poetic in a moment : and thus 
inſpir'd by ſuch a muſe, tho? in this dark coach, 
this place ſo unfavourable to the muſes—chant 
out my ſongs of love, tell to every liſtening 
ſwain, give it to every waving bough, and 
whiſper it to each murmuring breeze, what bliſs 
J enjoy, and what a charmer gladdens my ſoul, 
and elevates my heart to joy do not wonder, 
my life, my love, do not wonder that J am thus 
beyond meaſure chearful: for J am beyond 
meaſure happy, and the miſery of the paſt time 
ſharpens the preſent into keener rapture : as the 
darkneſs of the night ſerves to ſet off the beau- 
ties of the orient ſun.“ In ſuch diſcourſe the 
time -preſently paſſed away, while they were 
journeying to Mrs. Stevens's, at whoſe houſe, 
when they arrived beyond their expectations, 

they 
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they found the doors open to them, and the 
firſt object which preſented itſelf was Peter, 
who, inſtead of coming to the coach to let 
them out, perceiving it was them, ran jump- 
ing and hollowing into the houſe “ they are 
come, they are come — he has found her, he 
has found her-madam, madam, they are come, | 
they are come.” His intention was to inform 
Mrs. Hodſon, but neither Mr. Jaiſon nor Caro- 
line cou'd refrain from laughter at ſeeing the 
fellow's zeal and violent agitation ; Mrs. Stevens 
ſoon approach'd, but with ſome reſerve and 
much melancholy, to their infinite ſurprize, on 
her brow : however far different was the wel- 
come they received from Mrs, Zod/on: ſhe em- 
braced Caroline in her arms, with the fondneſs 
of a mother, and gave the higheſt commenda- 
tions to Mr. Jaiſan for his great and indefatiga- 
ble care in the recovery of this poor innocent. 
„For my own part, child, ſaid ſhe, I have 
ſcarce ſuffer'd leſs for you, than if you had been 
my own daughter : and I know not that I have 
ever ſpent ſuch painful hours, ſince your un- 
happy departure thro* my fears for you, 'and the 
other melancholy accidents that have happen'd, 
in my whole life. However, I bleſs God, I have 
learnt ſuch an abſolute reſignation to his will as 
to rely wholly on his goodneſs, and to efteem 
every thing that befals us here, as to ſome 


E 2 good 
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good end; for nothing, not the minuteſt cir- 


cumſtance happens to us without his providence : 
it is our buſineſs to attain ſuch a diſpoſition and 
our happineſs too: for then we ſhall never be 


 ſorrowful above meaſure,” Mrs. Stevens ima- 


gining Mrs. Hodſon addreſt theſe precepts to 
her, ſhook her head and dropt a tear, obſerv- 
ing it was much eaſier to preach and adviſe, 
than to put into practice. True, replied Mrs. 
Hodſon, but by a repeated advice, and a con- 


ſtant habit of thinking, the proper temper will 


become habitual to us, and as eaſy and natural 
as murmuring and diſcontent.” “Alas, madam, 
replied Mrs. Stevens with tears, have I not rea- 
ſon for murmuring and diſcontent ?” This, as 
was reaſonable to imagine, produc'd a deſire in 
them to be inform'd of the cauſe, which Mrs. 
Hedſon adviſed to be delay d till the morning, as 
ſhe perceiv'd both miſs Caroline and her nephew 
were much fatigued. Accordingly they were 
each conducted to their ſeveral apartments, and 
waited with ſome impatience for the morning 
to hear the circumſtances and occaſion of poor 
Mrs. Stevens's grief and uneaſineſs.— | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


A diſcovery of Mrs. Hodſon in appearance dau- 
gerous: Mrs. Stevens, her great unhappineſs 
in her daughter : a letter from her : the miſ- 
chiefs of the modern romances : an incident 

range and amazing=—likely to open ſome new 
ſcene in our ſtory. 


G violent fatigue, and ſufferings 
JA tho' unfelt and unperceiv'd during the 
happy time of her deliverance, and overborne 
by her preſent tide of joy, yet recurr'd with 
prodigious power ſoon after ſhe was compos'd 
for reſt, and occaſion'd a general alarm in the 
family. Proper aid was immediately ſummon'd, 
and the phyſicians with gravity and great ſaga- 
city pronounc'd her caſe very dangerous indeed |! 


alas, what is all earthly felicity! Mr. Jaiſen, 


who a few hours ſince eſteem'd himſelf the moſt 
happy of all men living, was now abandon'd 
to grief and diſtraction, and in the utmoſt ago- 
nies of terror and diſtreſs. Mrs. Hodſon per- 
ceiving ſuch an uncommon degree of grief in 
him began to ſuſpet what before ſhe had ne- 
ver in the leaſt ſurmiſed ; and addreſſing herſelf 
to Mr. Jaiſon, begg'd to know the reaſon of 
ſuch unbounded forrow : There muſt be my 

E 3 dear 
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dear nephew, ſaid ſhe, ſomething herein more 
than common friendſhip. Sure you have not 
proceeded any further: I wou'd earneſtly hope, 
there is nothing more between this unhappy 
young creature and yourſelf : ſure, you have 
not proceeded beyond thoſe bounds, which in- 


nocence and honeſty ſhou'd preſcribe ?” C“ Alas, 
madam, replied he, I have gone very far.indeed, 


but, believe me, not beyond the nobleſt bounds 
of innocence and honeſty: and I will boldly 
declare to you, that if this dear creature ſhou'd 
do otherwiſe than well, I ſhall never more in 
this life be happy. Fie, he, my dear, re- 
plied the good woman, think of religion, and 
conſider how ill ſuch a behaviour wou'd ſuit 
with your dependance on the all-prevailing pow- 
er of God. But why ſhou'd you not be haps 
py ? what particular conjunctions can there be 
between you and her: ſure you have never in- 


jur'd her? nay, you ſay, you never have what 


then can you mean, for as to any alliance by 
marriage, the wide and prodigious difference 
between you hinders all ſuch thoughts. Then 
rejoin'd Mr. Jaiſon, ſince you have proceeded 
thus far—why ſhou'd I conceal the reſt ? Know, 
madam, that tho” ſhe is not join'd to me by 
the prieſt, yet ſhe is my wife, and ſhall be ſo 
we are link'd in heart and ſoul—and it is not 
in the power of all mankind to divide us. I 

all 
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am hers and ſhe is mine, and I glory in her, 
more than in the poſſeſſion of ten thouſand worlds: 
ſhou'd I be deprived of her, miſery, the mcſt 
conſummate miſery is the conſequence.” * Do 
you not conſider, child, ſaid Mrs. Hedſan, that 
you have a father, and that he has a right to judge 
in matters of that kind : oh bring not down ſuch 
anguiſh on that head, as to diſobey and diſob- 
lige him—think=think—and God give you a 
due underſtanding !” Mr. Faiſon was thunder- 
ſtruck at theſe words, and then firſt ſaw the dif- 
ficulties wherein he muſt be involved by that 
diſcovery which he had made to Mrs. Hodſon 


he fate dumb, and over-awed ; he knew not 
what to reply, and was in the utmoſt confuſion 


of heart and ſoul=at length with a deep ſigh, 
«© Well madam, ſaid he, there is no great fear 
of my incurring the diſpleaſure of my father by 
this means—poor dear unhappy Caroline thou 
wilt never remain to make me bleſt or any other 
miſerable! alas, ſhe make any miſerable? her 
tender nature wou'd rather endure all that ſhe 
hath hitherto endured, than give to any ſoul on 
earth a moment's pain: ſoſtneſs and compaſ- 


ſion make up her heavenly mind, and her hea- 


venly heart is compos'd wholly of tenderneſs 
and love! Join with me, Cear madam, in eve- 
ry means to reſtore her health and eaſe; oh! aſ- 
ſiſt me with all your kindneſs, and believe me, 


E 4 I will 
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I will endeavour all I can to give no one pain, 
but I dare not be ſo diſhoneſt and ungenerous 
as to ſay I will ever forſake my deareſt Caroline.” 
Their diſcourſe was interrupted by a ſervant's 
informing Mr. Jaiſon that miſs Caroline deſired 
to ſpeak with him: and Mrs. Hodſon immedi- 
ately took the opportunity (as ſhe eſteem'd it a 
duty incumbent” upon her,) to write to his fa- 
ther, giving him an account of his ſon's amour 
and ſeeming reſolution to marry this young la- 
dy. Which letter big with troubles to our un- 
happy lovers, was immediately convey'd to the 
_ poſt, and in an evil hour ſent to the father, to 
the ſuture diſquietude and vexation of Caroline 


and Mr, Je iſen. 


As there happen'd nothing very material and 
active during the courſe of this illneſs, it may 
not be amiſs or unpleaſing for the reader to hear 
the reaſons of Mrs. Stevens's uneaſineſs, which 

as ſhe ſate by Careline's bed- ſide, ſhe thus re- 
lated to her and Mr. Jaiſon. I have always 
(ſhe began,) thought myſelf happy in the midſt 
of my misfortunes, that I have never done any 
thing wrong or criminal, any thing wherewith 
my conſcience might accuſe me, any thing 
that might deprive my mind of its peace and 
tranquillity, of its reſt and repoſe in God. And 


as I myſelf have found ſuch fincere happineſs in 
an 
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an exact diſcharge of my duty, ſo have I en- 
deavour'd all I cou'd, to inſtruct my poor chil- 
dren, fince the loſs of their dear father, in the 
ſame, that they might be worthy of ſo good a 
parent as he was, and thro' life enjoy that 
which is the only happineſs below. I dare ſay, 
you muſt have obſerved the uneaſineſs which 
Jennys behaviour hath frequently given me: 
whoſe fondneſs for reading I always eſteem'd a 
great blefling, till fooliſh and idle books of ro- 
mances and novels, the deſtruction of youth, 
and the peſt of the age fell into her hands, and 
deſtroy'd all love of things ſerious and ſervicea- 
ble in her mind: I date her overthrow from a 
young gentleman, who lodg'd once with me, 
and who without any ill deſign, perceiving her 
fondneſs for reading, lent her variety of books of 
that kind, which ſo confounded her head and 
fancy, that ſhe_never cou'd think or act in a 
proper manner. Oh that I had a voice loud e- 
nough, and a perſuaſion ſtrong enough to make 
every parent hear and obſerve, how pernicious 
ſuch books are, of what dangerous tendency, of 
what fatal conſequences. They give the mind 
a wrong biaſs, and turn it wholly afide into the 

road of pleaſure, and of courſe into the road of 
ruin. At leaſt, I have the miſery to ſay fo from 

moſt unhappy experience; nay, and with ſorrow 

I have obſerv*d it more than once. Infatuated 

SS by 
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by books of this kind, and introduc'd by ſome- 
unlucky means to a taſte of the pleaſures and 
diverſions of our times, ſtill more fatal than 
the former; I perceiv'd my poor girl in the ut- 
moſt danger, and with all my power endea- 
vour'd to ſhew her the folly of theſe things, 
and the uneaſineſs fhe gave me thereby, Fool- 
iſh mothers are too often blinded : ſhe had ſo 
much to urge in her own behalf, ſo many rea- 
ſons to give for the advantages of ſeeing the 
world, making her fortune, and the like; and 
beſides, had ſuch a deal to ſay on the ſtrength 
of her virtue, her reſolutions to die rather than 
ever do any thing contrary to the ſtricteſt purity, 
and much of the fame kind, that I was per- 
ſuaded, ſhe wou'd never do any thing amiſs, I 
was convinc'd Jenny cou'd never offend. But oh 
the dreadful iſſue ſhew'd my miſtake—how ſhall I 
relate it, how ſhall I expreſs my agony—think of 
what a mother muſt ſuffer on ſuch a declaration 
as I heard from her yeſterday, when forbidding 
her going as ſhe deſir'd to that villain, whom you, 
fir, have almoſt kill'd, to Fortebrand, —ſhe told 
me ſhe wou'd and muſt go—for that ſhe was with 
child by him—and that ſhe loved him dearer 
than herſelf ? I fell into a fit on hearing it, and 
the greatly unconcern'd, as I was told, call'd in 
aſſiſtance for me, and leaving me in that deplo- 
rable condition, departed to that vile raſcal; 
| who. 
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who has debauch'd my poor poor child, and who 
is well enough recover'd from his wound to join 
with her in abuſing and condemning me. The 
loſs of her innocence and her preſent fituation, 
is dreadful beyond expreſſion : but to think of 
ſuch baſe ingratitude added to it—Ingratitude 
from ſuch a child, and to a mother ſo kind and 
tender as I have ever been to her | Poor miſe- 
rable Lear, I always think of him, and fear 1 
ſhall go mad like him, provoked as I am by 
the ſame cauſe, and urged by the ſame in- 
gratitude, well did he ſay——— 


Ingratitude, thou marble-hearted fiend, 
More hideous, when thou ſhew'/t thee in a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter.” 


Ms. Stevens was proceeding, when her nar- 
ration was interrupted by a letter, which hav- 
ing firſt run over, ſhe burſt into tears, and 
gave it to Mr. Jaiſon to read—the contents 
were theſe. 


Honoured Madam, 


OR ſo I till think myſelf obliged to call you, 
tho' as the poet ſays, Cruelty deſtreys all dye 

ty; and indeed your cruelty to me, as you muſt 
know yourſelf, is very great and dreadful + I am 
ſure there has never been a more dutiful. child, 
and 
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and why ſhou'd you be averſe to my making 
my fortune,, and myſelf happy, is utterly un- 
accountable, except on the ſame motives that 
the charming Clari//a's inhuman and brutiſh pa- 
rents prevented her happineſs with that moſt de- 
lightful creature ſweet Mr. Lovelace. As I have 
read, and I hope to advantage, I have well con- 
fider'd the reaſons wherefore theſe perſons as 
Miſs Clariſſa Harlowe, Miſs Sophia Weſtern, 
Arabella, Amelia, and the reſt, have met with 
ſo much uneaſineſs and diſappointment in life, 
and I have perceived it to proceed from a fool- 
iſh notion imbibed early in youth, (and preju- 
dices you know Madam, Fielding inimitably 
obſerves are not eaſily got the better of, )—what 
was I ſaying ?—Oh their misfortunes all aroſe 
from an abſurd regard to ſcrupulous virtue, a 
falſe phantom, which they frighted themſelves 
with; for if they had each given way a little, it is 
plain they had avoided infinite miſchiefs and 
miſery. Now, Madam, as I am aflur'd you have 
a much better opinion of me than to think J 
have ſo ill-diſtinguiſhing a head as to read 
without making proper reflections and improve- 
ment, and as I conceive this moral way of writ- 
ing, in which we of this age ſo much excel, 
and which to be ſure is the fineſt, beſt and moſt 
inſtructive way of writing that ever was in- 
vented, is to teach us life, and to direct us in 
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the knowledge of things, ſo I have read with 
this view, and greatly improv'd my way of 
thinking, avoiding the errors there recorded, 
and following my better judgment, have without 
any of their troubles made myſelf happy. For 
never did a man, no, not all the Lovelaces, or 
Fones's, or Booths, or Pickles, or Randems, or all 
the men in the world, never did they love a 
woman as dear charming Mr. Fortebrand loves 
me=he ſits by me and kiſſes me, and bids me 
ſay ſo—nay, now he inſiſts upon it, that I let 
him put in a word—(here was written in Mr, 
Fortebrand's hand) Madam, what he ſays is 
true, dme, Fortebrand.“ 


WELL, never was any woman more happy, 
and can I diſtruſt his love? no, he declares he 
will marry. me, if I defire it, tho* to be ſure 
as he obſerves, there is no great matter in it, 
only juſt to ſatisfy one's friends and the world, 
tho' indeed I think, it rather more faſhionable 
not to marry : as to marriage, Madam, it is 
only a ceremony, and ceremonies cannot tie 
hearts. 


Hearts united are the thing, | 
Love alme can hearts unite : 
Prieſis may join with words and ring, 
Nought but love can hold us tight. 
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So true are the words of that delightful poet 
what—who? I forget his name but no matter 
for that. However I tend Madam to the buſi- 
neſs and concluſion of my letter : I wou'd not 
have you uneaſy : for I am not ſo: if you can 
be tolerably civil, I ſhall be glad to ſee you at 
my lodgings with my dear ſweet Forte : if not, 
I beg you wou'd not interrupt my happinefs, but 
believe me always to be and ever to continue, 


Your moſt happy, 


Moſt fortunate, 
and delighted daughter, 


FANE FORTE BRAND, 


Mx. Faiſon on concluding the letter promis'd 
Mrs. Stevens all the aſſiſtance in his power, and 
advis'd, as the leaſt evil of the two, that Mrs. 
Stevens ſhould diſſemble any diſlike, viſit her 
daughter, and if poſſible procure a marriage 
between them : the poor unfortunate woman was 
in ſuch violent grief that advice was then una» 
vailing: ſhe was. ſo overborne with her diſtreſs, 
that counſel in Shakeſpear's fine phraſe, 


Fell into her ears as prefitles 
As water in a ſieve 


Nay, ſhe might well go on in the words of A 
the unhappy po Much ads about nothing. 
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Give not me counſel, 

Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 

But ſuch a one whoſe wrong doth ſuit with mine: 

Bring me a father that ſo lov'd a child, 

Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 

And bid him ſpeak of patience : 

Meaſure his love, the length and breadth of mine, 

And let it anſwer every ſtrain for rain: 

ring him yet ta me, 

And 1 of him will gather patience : 

But there is no ſuch man; for, brother, men, 
Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief 

Which they themſelves not feel : but taſting it, 

T heir counſel turns to paſſion, which before 

Mou d give preceptial medicine to rage. 

Fetter flrong madneſs in a ſilken thread; 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 
M., no; "tis all men's office to ſpeal patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load of ſerraw z 
' But no man's virtue nor ſufficiency 

To be ſo moral when he ſhall endure 

The like himſelf : therefare give me no caunſel, 

My griefs cry lauder than advertiſement. 


AND ſo indeed did the griefs of this unfortu- 
nate mother, which no words cou'd at all aſ- 
ſuage, and which no comforts cou'd at all dimi- 


niſn. Miſerable mother of a more miſerable 
daughter, 
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daughter, born to ſorrow, and created only to 


inherit diſtreſs! Alas poor world, what haſt thou 


worth enjoying—how full of diſquietude are all 


thy comforts; how abounding with miſeries all 


thy enjoyments ! happy they, yea far happieſt 
amongſt the children of men, who having no 
hope, build not at all on this ſandy mole- hill, but 
with a ſteady eye, look forward to a future in- 
heritance, and on the rock of heavenly Adamant 
tread firm and confident towards the bright re- 
gions of immortality. Theſe reflections cannot be 
too ſerious for the occaſion: for we have at pre- 
ſent melancholy only around us: a ſick bed above 
all things compels the mind to ſelf- recollection, 
and more particularly the ſick bed of a perſon 
ſo young and blooming as Caroline: but no leſs 
forcibly do the misfortunes of a tender parent 
drive us to commiſeration, and force us to ten- 
der concern. May the parent who ſhall read 
theſe pages gather inſtruction therefrom : love 
ye not the little darlings of all your hopes and 
pleaſures? Do you not rejoice to ſee them grow 
up in outward grace and beauty? Are ye not 
charmed to behold their innocent cheeks glow 
with the ruddy gladneſs of the damaſk roſe, and 
health and elegance ſhine in their every feature ? 
and will ye not take more eſpecial care that their 
minds. too grow in grace and beauty, that in 


_ health —_ ſtrength they may reliſh the ſweet 


repaſts 
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repaſts of virtue and nauſeate the ſickly, tho' 
palatable dainties of vice? Oh be wiſe, and ear- 
ly in youth, form them to the love of truth and 
goodneſs; rewards innumerable attend the care, 


and bleflings without end wait to crown ſuch 
true parental ſollicitude! of their books and 


$9 


their company, be particularly nice: of their 


maſters and tutors be ftill more careful f guard 
them from ſelf-opinion, and for their ever- 
laſting good, give them not early a taſte of 
pleaſures : do not, oh do not in youth initiate 
them into the many faſhionable ſchools of vice, 
wherewith our age and nation abounds, and 


wherein to have made a progreſs, is efteem'd 
. now almoſt a virtue ! oh tremble and be afraid 


of their inſinuations, and guard them from 
thence, as ye wou'd guard them from the den 
of the ſerpent, as ye wou'd ſecure them from the 
hole of the Cockatrice. 


THAT our little hiſtory might not be wholly 
uſeleſs and unprofitable, we have judged it not 
amiſs, to inſert ſuch admonitions, as might, if 
received, bring ſome advantage to the reader: 
we truſt and hope they will do ſo-tho' indeed 
they were no other than ſuch as our preſent 
company themſelves made, and ſuch as of courſe 
demanded, and have a juſt right to a place here- 
in. From Mrs. Hodſon's lips, (who was now 

come 
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come into the room) counſel diſtill'd as the dew, 
and inſtruction flow'd ſweet and plentiful as ho- 
ney from the rocks of Hymettus oh, how ami- _ 
able is wiſdom, when adorn'd and beautified 
with elegance and delicacy : in a female lovely 
and engaging, how doth ſenſe ſhine, how doth 
- goodneſs appear with luſtre more than her 
own ?—like the diamond, ſet in gold, whoſe 
rays are brighten'd by its encircling glory, and 
which each add to each new beauties and dou- 
ble luſtre ! Their concern for Mrs. Stevens was 
by no means abated, when the ſervant came in, 
acquainting Miſs Caroline, that a perſon below 
in a ſeeming hurry deſired inſtantly to ſpeak with 
her: Mr, Jaiſen as ſhe was herſelf unable, 
went down to him; and enquiring, found that F 
he came from Mr. Doolalb, with a meſlage | 
from an old grey-headed gentleman there, who 
requeſted without any loſs of time to ſee Mits 
Caroline at his houſe : Mr. Jaiſon deſired to know, 


who the gentleman was; concerning which 
gaining no information, he went and told Miſs 
Caroline; who by the joint advice of them all, 
return'd for anſwer back, that if the gentleman 
wou'd be pleas'd to ſend his name or buſineſs 
in writing, ſhe ſhou'd then know what anſwer 
to return—with which the meſſenger retir'd, 
and left them in great anxiety and conſternation, 


tho' Mr, Jam was firmly perſuaded, as he ob- 
ſerved 
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ſerved to them, that it was ſome wicked ſcheme 
of Deookalt”s to get her again into his pow- 
er. Mrs. Hodſon imagin'd, that it cou'd not be 
ſo, as he proceeded in ſo open a manner, and 
ſo unlikely to ſucceed : which Mr. Jaiſan the 
rather ſuſpected, as knowing Dootalb well vers'd 
in every art, and not uncommonly uſing the 
faireſt cloke, and the moſt unſuſpected guiſe, the 
more ſecurely to deceive, and the more certain» 
ly to delude. However they were not ſuffer'd 
to continue long in their anxiety, for the meſ- 
ſenger ſpeedily. return'd and brought with him a 
note, which he deliver'd to the maid, having as 
he declar'd ſtrict injunctions, that it ſhou'd im- 
mediately be given into the hands of Miſs Caro- 
une, who weak as ſhe was, raiſed herſelf up in 
her bed, and immediately upon opening the 
note, dropt it from her hands, burſt into tears, 
and fell backward into her bed in the utmoſt a- 
gony, beating her breaſt and crying out with the 
molt piteous lamentation—** Oh my father—my 
father—my poor, poor father—oh my father, my 
father. 


The End of the Fourth Book, 
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BOOK v. a 
CHAP. I. 


The melancholy parting of Mr. Sanſon and his 

family : his journey to town : his kind reception 
From Mr. Dookalb: his ſorrow and anxiety, 
with Mr, Dookalb's advice and counſel. 


HE Reader may remember, that the 
unhappy * Mr. Sanſon had determin'd, 
in caſe he ſhou'd gain no information 


concerning his daughters, to his and the fami- 
liy's ſatisfaction, to make the beſt of his way to 
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London, and their gain that knowledge, the 
want of which was ſo prejudicial to his peace, 
and the obtaining of which, he fear'd, might 
prove infinitely more prejudicial, Accord- 
ingly the poor old man faint in heart, and no 
leſs faint in body, ſupplied from the hard hands 
of a griping and inſolent uſurer, with a ſmall 
pittance for his journey, prepar'&to depart from 
his tender and afflited wife, from his unhappy 
and weeping children. No words can picture 
the diſtreſs of the wretched family on his de- 
parture : his wife embraced him with fear and 
agony, and hung over him ſpeechleſs for ſome 
time, while her copious tears bedew'd his bo- 
ſom, and mix'd with the ſtream, that plentifully 
flow'd from his eyes : the little children moy'd 
by this ſtate of their parents, clung around them, 
weeping and lamenting, and nothing but mourn- 
ing and diſtreſs was heard or feen in theſe mi- 
ſerable dwellings. <* Oh my wife, ſaid the af- 
fectionate huſband, theſe many years we have 
liv'd together in love and friendſhip, and you 
have made me the father of many children, in 
whom we have but too much delighted, in 
whom we have taken but too much pleaſure, 
and on whom we have built our hopes too, too 
high—alas—as our downfall I fear will fatally 
prove. Heaven only knows whether I ſhall e- 
ver behold you more here below, for I am weak 
and 
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1 and infirm, and perhaps unable to ſupport the 

U burden of ſorrows which providence ſhall think 

. good to lay upon me: but I truſt, we ſhall 

meet in a better, far better world, and finding 

all our fins forgiven, enjoy the reward of that 

little degree of faithfulneſs, which we have 

ſhewn in our duties to each other and our 

family: bear witneſs, my dear little babes, | 
and remember what I now tell you, that there | 
never was a wife more fond, indulgent and kind, | 
more glad to oblige, pleaſe, and make their fa- 
ther happy than this, this lov'd woman hath been : 
and oh!] remember that never children had a 
better mother—more kind, tender and careful 
her life has been employ'd for your welfare, and 
all her joy has been in you—remember then 
my poor dear babes—oh remember the laſt 
words, which perhaps you will ever hear from 
your father, obey her carefully and conſtantly 
in all things, follow her counſels, her rules and 
precepts 3 honour, love, and reverence her, and 
as God will bleſs you for ſo doing, be diligent 
to provide for her in her old age, and 
make the ſetting of her life peaceable, that her 
grey hairs may deſcend to the grave in quiet, 
and that we may all meet with joy in the king- 
dom of heaven. Oh farewel, my deareſt part- 
ner in life, farew-el beſt of women: I leave you 
to the care of that providence, which I truſt 
will 
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will protect me; and you, my children, you 
the dear pledges of our mutual love farewell 
farewel: may heaven's choiceſt dew deſcend up- 
on my poor unprotected infants—and gracious 
God—whatever befalls the unhappy worn out 
father=let their lot be happy—guard protect 
and defend them—guard, oh my God—the chil- 
dren of an unhappy wretched, yet reſign'd and 
patiently-enduring father. 80 ſpeaking he 
embrac'd with fervent affection each of his chil- 
dren, incapable almoſt of tearing himſelf from 
the embraces of any one of them: his own diſ- 
treſs and forrow being encreas'd to 2 high de- 
gree by their little plaints and artleſs ſpeeches, 
which cut him, and their poor mother to the 
ſoul, and render'd them almoſt ſtatues in grief. 


On the lamentable fruits of vanity—the hor- 
rid conſequences ot pride, of luſt and fin ! 


A melancholy filence continued ſome time, 
interrupted only by ſobs and ſighs, which Mrs. 
Sanſon at length broke with this exclamation— 
Oh that I had been barren, and never given 
ſuck : oh that I had never known the pleaſures of 
a parent, — but that the ſprings and fountains of 
life had been dried up in me for ever: then 
had not theſe * misfortunes befallen us: nor 
forc'd this infirm and ſorrowful parent to un- 


dertake, what he is ſo little able to perform 
alas 
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Alas vain fooliſh mother how didſt thou pride 
thyſelf in the beauty of thy daughter how didſt 
thou behold them with eyes of vanity and ſelf- 
applauſe : how didſt thou build upon their gra- 
ces, and fancy to thyſelf a thouſand bleſſings 
from ſuch children, ſo fair ſo excellent in every 
feature? Deluſion all and empty hopes ! why, 
why, was I not more careful to inſtruct them 
in meekneſs and humility? why was I not 
more careful to deck and adorn their minds 
than to plume out and decorate their perſons ! 
then had I been happy indeed, then had I re- 
ceived comfort from them, then had they been 
a never- failing joy and conſolation to us their 
now afflicted parents! But oh, what ſhall J ſay, 
or how ſhall I appeaſe my troubled conſcience ? 
perhaps from me, too fondly admiring, too 
vainly commending their outward forms, they 
have drawn in the firſt ſeeds of that vanity and 
ſelf-admiration, which, I fear, has prov'd their 
ruin]! Oh my poor dear daughters —oh my dear 
lov'd children, ſure it cannot, ſure it is not fo! 
But if it is, was ever mother equal to me in 
| miſery? and muſt I to encreaſe the too, too 
heavy load of my affliftion—muſt I loſe you, 
you my huſband, my ever affectionate huſband 
alſo, and be depriv'd of the only ſtaff and ſup- 
port left me in theſe my calamitous circumſtan- 


ces? But thus afflicted, how ſmall ſupport can 
we 
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we bring to each other? go then, my only 
expectation, my only deſire and may ſome 
happy event turn our mourning into joy, and 
give us another and more peaceful meeting ! oh 
may you find our deareſt and now loſt chil- 
dren but ſafe and ſecure in innocence, may 
he, juſt God-may he but find them alive to 
virtue—T aſk, I wiſh, I deſire, I requeſt no 
more ! But be careful for mine and for the ſake 
of theſe poor little babes—oh be careful of your- 
ſelf : nor run into any fatigue or any danger, 
which may be likely to deprive us of you. And, 
if the prayers the fervent prayers of an affectio- 
nate wife can at all prevail, mine ſhall never be 
wanting for you, till your wiſh'd return, I 
will ever be with you in ſoul and thought, and 
always labouring with my God for you—oh 
may his mercy incline him to hear me and pre- 
ſerve you ſafe and unhurt amidſt every difficul- 
ty: may he return you ſafe to your longing 
family, and grant the winter of our days to con- 
clude in peace : may he, oh may he but once 
more reſtore my deareſt daughters ! my poorLucy, 
my ſweet Caroline, my lovely children ; oh may 
he but once more reſtore them to theſe eyes, 
and they then will cloſe in peace, and bleſſing 
him, gladly for that fight yield up to darkneſs, 
and the grave, Beſt of huſbands, moſt tender, 
moſt obliging, and moſt affeQionate, kindeſt 
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and moſt indulgent of fathers—farewel, fare- 


wel—and be aſſur'd J ſhall know nothing like 
peace, till J hear from, or ſee you once more 
ſafe and ſecure from every danger.“ Thus as fhe 
concluded in tears—the leaſt of their ſons weep- 
ing bitterly, look' d up to his father, and with 
the moſt heart effecting innocence cried out. 
“ Fare wel, farewel, dear papa—indeedl will have 
no peace neither, till you come to me again: 
but cry all the time with my poor mama for 
you: which enter'd more deeply into both their 
hearts and edg'd their already too ſharp ſorrows 
more than all the pathetic breathings of their 
own afflicted ſouls. 


Bur the time appointed was come, and 
however ſevere the agony of parting was, ſo it 
muſt be, and fo it was determined. According- 
ly the diſtreſſed father left his no leſs diſtreſſed 
family, and as never did man depart with a 
more reluctant mind, ſo never was there more 
reluctance than in all his family to part with 
him. The poor woman continued /ike Mobe all 
tears, and perfectly lifeleſs, and he knew no- 
thing of pleaſure during the tedious journey to 
town; where be was no ſooner arrived than 
he made the beſt of his way to his couſin Doo- 
kalb's, nothing doubting but that there he ſhou'd 
receive a full information concerning his daugh- 
ters, When he made his appearance at Mr. 

Dackalb's 
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Doctall's door, the ſervant who open'd to him, 
not doubting but that he was ſome more 
genteel beggar, wherewith London abounds, 
treated him very roughly and inhumanly, as no 

gar found better treatment at the door of the 
humane Mr. Dookalb. The old man's appearance 
indeed had not much in it to create reſpect : 
for as his dreſs was ſhabby, ſo was it highly 
old-faſhioned, and of the formal cut of antiqui- 
ty : but his grey hairs one would have ima- 
gined, might have procured him ſome venera- 
tion ; though alas what is there venerable 
to thoſe, who are uſed to imagine ſhew and 
pomp the ſole valuable thing in life, and grey 
hairs only the badge of impotence and worn out 
iniquity ? The old man whoſe ſpirits were not 
very high, was much chagrin'd at the treatment 
of the ſervant, and did not imagine, unac- 
cuſtom'd to the town and its manners, but ſuch 
wou'd be alſo the behaviour of the maſter : how- 


ever he adventur'd to tell him, that his name 


was Sanſon, and that he deſir'd him immediately 
to inform his maſter thereof, as he had particu- 
lar buſineſs with him. The ſervant ſhut the 
door, and left the miſerable old man in the 
ſtreets, till he ſhou'd go and inform his maſter, 
which he was not very haſty to do, keeping Mr, 
Sanſon at the door in the moſt intolerable, and 
uneaſy ſuſpence. Preſently however he flew to 
the door, begg'd the gentleman's pardon, that he 


* did 
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did not know, he was any relation of his maſ- 
ter's, and hop'd he wou'd excuſe him deſiring 
him at the ſame time to walk up ſtairs to the 
dining-room to his maſter. This ſomewhat 
chear'd and elevated Mr. Sanſon's ſpirits, and 
with a trembling, bleeding, and half broken 
heart, he advanced to Mr. Dookalt's preſence. 
As ſoon as he was enter'd in, Mr. Dookalb flew 
to him with all the eagerneſs of fincere friend- 
ſhip, embrac'd him again and again, ſhook him 
with exſtatic fervour by the hand, and then 
pronouuced it the happieſt day of his life, that 
he ſaw his dear couſin Sanſon at his houſe : de- 


claring, he cou'd now die with eaſe, after hav- 


ing attained ſuch a blefling. Poor Mr. Sanſon 
wept with exceſs of joy, A table was inſtant- 
ly ſpread with all ſorts of cold niceties, and 
variety of wines ; and e're the deluded father 
cou'd vent a ſyllable, the ready and kind Mr. 
De:4alb prevented him with a profuſion of love 
and gladneſs, proteſting himſelf ſcarce able to 
contain himſelf for pleaſure. To ſee you in my 
old age, dear couſin Sanſon, a man, for whoſe 
ſingular worth, and good character I have had 
ever ſo particular a reſpect and veneration, a 
man whoſe many virtues have reflected ſuch 
luſtre on the honour of our houſe and family, 
to {2 you, I fay, here and at this time of life is 
ad fortune as I could ſcarce expect, and 
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be aſſur d, I cannot make too much of it; dear 
couſin, all I have is yours, I have not a relation 
in the world ſo near as you ; all I have muſt be 
yours, and I thank God, that is not inconſide- 
rable neither,” Overpower'd with ſuch civility 
Mr. Sanſon knew not what to ſay—indeed he 
uttered ſcarce a ſyllable, but at length with brok- 
en ſighs and deep ſobs—he cried out my 
daughters, dear couſin, my poor dear children— 
how do they? are they yet alive? are they 
here—my poor dear children—my daughters, 
my daughters? Upon which Mr, Deookalb al- 
tering the whole form and ſweetneſs of his vi- 
ſage, changing it into a ſtern and ſevere look, 
with a voice deep and hoarſe, and quite varied 
from his gratulatory tone Oh, fir, ſaid he, I 
am ſorry I can give you no account of them : 
indeed it is my misfortune to have been con- 
cerned with them: but to ſay the truth I know 


nothing of them: imagine the worſt, and that 


poſſibly may be the caſe = but why ſhould 
you concern yourſelf about them? There is 
a mutual contract between children and pa- 
rents—which if broken on either part the obli- 
gation is null and void: they have by their diſ- 
obedience broken their contract, and in my opi- 
nion deſerve not the leaſt regard from you : I 
ſhould not eſteem them any longer as children.” 
* Oh Mr. Dockalb, Mr, Dootalb, replied Mr. 

F 3 Sanſon, 
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Sanſon, holding his hand to his heart, they grow 
here, they grow here—pluck away theſe poor 
old ſtrings, pluck out this poor old heart, and 
then you may pluck away all remembrance of 


my children, my dear dear children—oh they 


are ſtill my children and I am for ever undone !” 
„Well but couſin, (replied the marble hearted 
monſter, no more moved by the wretched fa- 
ther's tears and ſighs, than the black rock by the 
cries of the ſhip- wrecked mariners,) conſider, 
couſin, you are a reaſonable creature. God 
hath given to man reaſon, as the ſole or prin- 
cipal mark of his ſuperiority over the reſt of his 
works, and if we do not uſe that reaſon, thus 
implanted in us for good and wiſe purpoſes, we 
degrade ourſelves to the rank of animals, and be- 
come little better than the beaſts that periſh, Is a 
father to plunge headlong into extravagant grief 
and violent paſſions of ſorrow; is he therefore 
to break his heart, becauſe his children have diſ- 
obey'd his commands, and run into their own 
ruin ? Doubtleſs he is not: a man of reaſon and 
underſtanding wou'd rather pluck up his ſpirits 
in ſuch a caſe and rend them abſolutely from his 
heart—as aliens and ſtrangers, who had forfeit- 
ed all right to his friendſhip and regard, In, 
your caſe what have you to charge yourſelf 
withal ? You did every thing in your power and 
as became a kind and tender parent to promote 

your: 
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your childrens welfare: you have diſcharged 
your duty in every reſpect to them; and they 
have thought proper to break themſelves off 
from your power, to diſobey all your commands, 
and to ruſh precipitately into vice and ſhame 
and deſtruction. Of neceſſity therefore ſuch chil- 
dren ſhou'd be rather had in hatred than in pity, 
and be the ſubjects of our averſion rather than of 
our compaſſion.” Tell me, ſaid Mr. Sanſon, 
interrupting him, dear couſin tell me, Were 
you ever a father ? I think not—and if fo, you 
can no more judge of a parents agonizing throes 
for a child, than of the pangs of a mother, 
when ſhe brings them into the world, Oh they 
were my only hope, the conſtant pleaſure of 
my life, my darlings, my ſweet, ſweet babes, 
whom I have foſter'd up from infancy, and in 
whom I had garner'd up my heart, my ſoul, 
my every thing ! Oh, my Lucy, my child, my 
child, my pretty Caroline, ſweet innocent, 
what bloom, what beauty, what graces have I 
behelJ in you, while pratling your harmleſs little 
ſtories on my knee, and pleaſing me with tales 
artleſs and diverting beyond all others upon 
earth ! And are theſe dear children, are theſe 
poor girls ruin'd, deſtroy'd, loſt, dead, miſerable, 
undone, did you ſay ?—5peak out at once—oh 
burſt my heart in one word—tell me at once 


are all my hopes blaſted, are all my joys le- 
ö vell'd 
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vell'd to the ground ? Are my children no more, 
and am I the moſt miſerable father yet exiſting 
in this wretched, lamentable vale of mourning ?”” 
Indeed couſin, replied Dookalb, as you lay 
this matter ſo much to heart, I cou'd wiſh it 
were in my power to ſpeak any comfort to you: 


as for my own part J aſſure you, I have done 


as much and felt as much for theſe untoward 
obftinate girls as if they were really my own 
children: but they have deſpiſed my advice, 
diſregarded all my counſel, defeated all my good 
intentions, for their welfare; and run lengths 
which are, to ſay truth, almoſt dreadful to re- 
peat: however, as you muſt know the truth 
ſooner or later, I will inform you of it how- 
ever painful it may be to myſelf. Sorry I am, 
that it falls to my lot to acquaint you with any 
thing diſagreeable and hurtful to your repoſe: 
far otherways, you cannot be ignorant, was my 
purpoſe, and nothing wou'd have given me grea- 
ter felicity than to have made you, my dear 
couſin, and all your family happy: but ſuch are 
the decrees of providence, and our beſt deſigns are 
often not only render'd uſeleſs but turn'd into 
evil,” „Oh Mr. Dookalb, rejoin'd the delud- 
ed father, what need is there to repeat theſe 
things! you know what a truſt and confidence 
I have plac'd in you: with what unfeign'd 


reliance I have repos'd myſelf upon you, and 
can 
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can you imagine I can ever ſuſpe& your ſince- 


rity ? no, unhappy as I am, not all the world 
and all its miſeries ſhall ever render me ungrate · 
ful to ſo good, ſo valuable, ſo kind a friend.” 
Upon which Mr. Dookalb again renew'd his 
proteſtations of friendſhip = and, after many 
endearing words, proceeded as in the next Chap- 
ter. 
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Mr. Dookalb's narrative and account of Lucy 
and Caroline. The miſery of Mr. Sanſon. His 
letter to Caroline, 


IT will be neceſſary to give yoũ an exact ac- 

count of the whole proceedings with regard 
to your children from their firſt arrival to their 
utter caſting themſelves out of my favour. 
Know then, ſir, that immediately after the re- 


ception of your letter, I caſt about and conſi- 


der'd, which way more eſpecially to ſerve and 
aſſiſt my young couſins. And as had an intima- 
cy with a young gentleman of fortune, whom I 
knew to be of an amorous diſpoſition, and whom 
I had in my own power alſo to perſwade to what 

ever I pleas'd, I was determined to give one of 
my pretty couſins to him, and thus indiſputa- 
bly to make her happy. Accordingly I contriv'd 
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a meeting on their firſt arrival to ſay truth, 


my couſins beauty much exceeded my expectati - 


ons — and ſo managed it, that my friend ſhou'd 


have the pleaſure of firſt ſeeing them: He fix'd- 
his eye upon Lucy, and the ſcheme ſucceeded 
even beyond my wiſhes : Never did I ſee a 
creature ſo enamour'd, ſo ſtruck in all my 
days | Well, thinks I, happy day indeed for, 


my poor couſin Sanſor—what ſatisfaction will it 


be to him, to ſee his daughter ſpeedily pay him 
a viſit in her coach and ſix: joyful hour—and 
ſo alas I rejoic'd vain in hope—couſin too vain 


in hope alas—but who can command ſucceſs ?”*- 


Here he drop'd ſome crocodile-tears, which. 


drew tears alſo, from the eyes of the unhappy 


father. Theſe ſoon wip'd away he procceded.. 


——But in the morning how was my joy en- 
creas'd to receive a letter from my friend ex- 


preſſing himſelf in the warmeſt and moſt raptu-. 
rous terms, inſiſting upon having his angel, this, 
divine creature, this moſt beautiful of her ſex (for 
ſuch were his expreſſions) inſiſting upon no de- 


lay, if ſhe approv'd him, and deſigning imme- 
diately to be made the happy partner of her 
bed and affections, Adding at the ſame time, 
that the houſe where his Dowager— (bleſs. me 
I] am ſorry for the miſtake, well it cannot be 
help'd, I did not intend indeed to have informed 
you of all the happineſs—l did not intend to 
have told you, that he was a nobleman of the firſt 


rank,. 
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rank, but truth will flip out and fo I cannot 
help it)—well—let me ſee—where was I ?, 
Oh—informing me, that the houſe of his late 
dowager mother was ready furniſhed and had 
proper ſervants, and that he entreated |] wou'd 
there directly place Lucy, making her miſtreſs of 
every thing, for ſhe was miſtreſs of his heart,— 
and ſhou'd be the miſtreſs and directreſs of all 


his affairs. I communicated the matter to Lucy, 


who to my great joy, received it as indeed ſhe 
ought, with much thankfulneſs : and in a day 
or two we went together and took poſſeſſion of 
this ſplendid and ſpacious dwelling : elegant and 
furniſhed indeed in a moſt ſumptuous and mag- 
nificent manner. As many neceſſary affairs ren- 
der'd it impoſſible to conſummate the nuptials 
immediately, a few days was ſpent very heppily 
on all hands; my couſin elevated with joy in 
her new houſe, the young lover never eaſy 
but when in her company, and I perfectly de- 
lighted to ſee ſuch a proſpect beforc my eyes, as 
I knew—couſin, muſt certainly be the making of 


I all your family. Well thus every thing ſucceed- 


. abut in the interim ſhe contracted an acquain- 
tarſge- with a gay young lady, who came to vi- 
ſit her!: and together they went to all pul lick 
places: gardens, plays, and the like: and upon 
the whole I had no objection to this: nor had 
my friend, your daughter's intended, either: for 

this 
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this young lady was uſeful in attending her to 
Thops, and the like, where ſhe might furniſh 
herſelf with all their neceſſary things, as cloaths, 
jewels, and matters of that kind, which the ap- 
proaching ſolemnity and her ſtate and quality 
hereafter wou'd require : beſides we were by no 
means averſe to her ſeeing all the diverſions, as 
in an innocent participation of them you know, 
couſin, there cou'd be no diſſervice. Well un- 
luckily, in troth, at ſome one or other of theſe 


places ſhe met with a celebrated raſcal, a vil- 


Jain of the deepeſt dye, one Teciart, call'd by 
the fooliſh women Beau Yeeiart, and for his 
dreſs and nonſenſe mightily admir'd by them. 
Wondrous to relate, yet ſpite of all her riſing 
proſpects of bliſs, this fooliſh creature fell in love 
with this inſignificant beau: an acquaintance 
not to ſay an intimacy was contracted between 
them; he gallantcd her to publick places, treat- 
ed her at taverns, and worſt of all was treated 
at her own houſe. The villain I ſuppoſe took 
the advantage of her fooliſh fondneſs for him, 
and half conſenting inclinations, and ſo at once 
blaſted all our hopes, robb'd your daughter of 
her innocence, you of a child, and me of the 
great ſatisfaction I vainly imagin'd at hand 
for us.“ Where is the villain, where is he to 
be found, cried the afflicted and wounded pa- 
rent, oh tell me, where I may find him, —even 

yet 
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yet this poor old arm hath ſome ſtrength to vin- 
dicate an injur'd child: Pll do it-TIl do it 
and then I'll die!” Not unlike his refolution 
was that of old * Leonato, who thus declared 
his power to avenge his daughter, — 


I know not if they ſpeak but truth of her 

Theſe hands ſhall tear her: if they wrong hey 
honour, 

The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. 

Time hath not yet ſo dried this blood of mine, 

Nor age fo eat up my invention, 

Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, 

Nor my bad life wreckt me ſo much of friends, 

But they ſhall find awa#Fd, in ſuch a ſort, 

Both flrength of limb and policy of mind, 

Ability in means, and chaice of friends 

To quit me of them throughly—— 


Bur alas this tide ſoon ebb'd in Mr. Sanſon, 
whoſe fury quickly gave way to tenderneſs—and 
weeping he cried out“ then ſhe's undone and 
loſt for ever! ſuch too is the fate of her ſiſter |! 
What have I to do, but to daſh this white head 
againſt the ſtones, and periſh in my blood for 
ever | ” «© Be compos'd continued Deohalb, and 
bear misfortunes, couſin, like a man: thus 
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ruin'd and plung'd into pleaſure, it was impoſſi- 
ble, you know, ſhe could continue in the houſe, 
which I had provided for her, and to ſay truth— 
ſhe did not afford me any opportunity to give her 
a diſcharge, but at once with her lover with- 
drew, and liv'd a life of luſt and debauchery 


with him: nauſeated and diſguſted ſoon with 


which, he utterly caſt her off : upon which, the 
neceſlary conſequence was, that ſhe became every 
man's meat for his money, a common harlot, 


and I know not whether at preſent ſhe is not 
periſhing with difeaſes and miſery in the ſtreets.” 


«© Oh inſupportable—horror—horror, horror 


dear fir, ſtrike me dead, ſtrike me dead at once, 


let me hear no more, dear Mr. Dookalb, ſaid 
the old man, with vehemence and agony inex- 
preſſible. But yet continue your horrid ſtory : 


to know the worſt is ſomething: go on, and 


tell me ſuch another tale: do but inform me of 
the like concerning my other. daughter, and 


all will be well, all will then be quite well in- 


deed |” 


ONE would have conceived it impoſſible for 


a man with the leaſt ſpark of humanity, when 


he found his words thus piercing to the heart of 


a. diſtrafted father, to have proceeded in his 
cruelty, and to have added freſh blows and 
new poignancy to his pains, now almoſt inſup- 


portable. 
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portable. But Daotalb had long ſince abandon'd: 
all humanity and his barbarous ſoul fed with de- 
light on this ſorrow of the father, as it ſerved 
to glut in ſome ſort his diabolical revenge 
on the daughters. He went on therefore. Sor- 
ry IJ am, couſin, to ſee you thus affected, but 
ſtill more ſorry that I can give you no better 
an account of your other moſt undutiful daugh- 
ter. Nay perhaps it wou'd be better for me to ſay 
no more to you: but you muſt one day or other 
hear it: and as my conduct will be much call'd. 
in queſtion, and my zealous regard for her 
welfare conſtrued into cruelty not unprobably ; I 
will in my own defence continue my diſagree- 
able narrative. Caroline had not been long in. 
town before ſhe fell ill and contracted a large 
debt with an apothecary : which, that the grate- 
ful lady might make ſome. amends to me for. 
my care, and expences, and anxiety for her 
welfare, ſhe left me to pay, and to my inex- 
preſſible agony,  elop'd, run away, couſin — 
I cou'd not. tell where. Miſerable and half diſ- 
trated as I was, I uſed every. means to find 
her again: but alas ſhe had been better loſt, 
than ſo found : for ſhe was decoy'd into a very 
wicked notorious houſe, and there I preſume, , 
ſhe too loſt her virtue: there I fear indeed poor 
Caroline loſt her virtue : and when once her vir- 


tue is loſt, what is a woman worth? however 
I was 
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I was not willing to abandon the poor girl quite, 
as there was ſomething in her behaviour, couſin, 
ſo very ſweet, pretty, and obliging, that I lov'd 
her as well as yourſelf: I receiv'd her again, 
but away ſhe ran a ſecond time with a wild 
young ſpark of-the town, who took her into 
keeping, and became her bully abuſing and 
threatening me, inſomuch that I was well nigh 
afraid to go out of my houſe. To add to my 
afflictions the apothecary too became importu- 
nate, inſiſted upon his bill, and talk'd very high : 
I perſuaded him a long time to deſiſt, hoping 
yet my couſin would return, fee her error, and 
amend : but when at length all hopes were 


to no purpoſe, I gave him my conſent, and in 


ſhort he arreſted her. No ſooner did I hear of 
this, than I flew inſtantly to her reſcue and re- 
lief : and in a diſmal ſhocking ſituation I found 
her. To win her mind by the moſt generous 
proceeding, and to do all I cou'd, that might 
engage her to goodneſs and to a confidence in 
me, I did not take her to my houſe, leſt 
that ſhou'd diſguſt and offend her : but myſelf 
becoming bail for her, remov'd her to a worthy 
old lady, of my particular acquaintance, who 
having a large family, I thought moſt likely 
to amuſe and divert her, and to whom as a 
woman of peculiar addreſs and politeneſs I ear- 
neſtly recommended my dear recover'd friend. 


But 
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But there are ſome minds, whom benefits re» 
ceiv'd, ſo far from obliging, even harden': and 
this was the caſe here; for ſhe would neither 
eat nor drink ; abus'd, call'd and threaten'd me, 
pretended to fall into fits at the ſight of the 
worthy lady my friend, and counterfeited mad- 
neſs to crown all ; ſo that the lady begg'd of 
me not to let her houſe be thus troubled z and 
after I had earneſtly requeſted her to try her anos» 
ther week, ſhe contrivd ſome means to get 
away; and return'd to that vile wicked raſcal 
who was the occaſion of all theſe things, and 
with whom ſhe now is, indulging I ſuppoſe, in 
ſhameful luſt, and little little thinking of what 
I and her poor father ſuffer on her account.“ 
“ Fool that I was, ſaid Mr, Sanſon, deeply 
groaning, fool that I was to part with theſe 
poor creatures from under my wing : had they 
continued peaceful in my homely cottage, I had 
been happy, they had been innocent! Miſera- 
ble daughters of a far more miſerable father! 
whom ſhall I blame, or whom moſt ſhall I con- 
demn? oh how lovely were they, what joy 
was it to my heart to behold their dear full 
bloſſoms, fair and flouriſhing, beauteous in in- 
nocence and promiſing happineſs to me and 
to all their friends! now they are ſpotted over, 
dehl'd, defac'd : I ſuppoſe, I ſhould not even 
know my poor disfigur'd children! good God, 

why 


114 The HrsTory of 


why all this load on ſo weak and feeble an old 
man ! oh my wife, it is well thou art not here— 
melancholy indeed was our parting : but were 
we ever more to meet, more melancholy far 
wou'd be that meeting | good God—was there 
ever in all the creation ſuch a wretch as I! oh 
who wou'd wiſh to be a father—or if one, who 
would not teach their daughters virtue, only vir- 
tue] vain old man—horrid deſtructive pride of 
heart thou haſt ruin'd me and mine burſt my 
heart, crack every ſinew, weep Crops of blood 
oh my eyes — curſed be the villains — curſed 
the day, my daughters departed from home : but 
if it be poſſible, avenging heaven, if yet, if 
poſſible, hear a miſerable father's prayer—ſave 
my children—fave my dear children, my daugh- 
ters, my daughters: oh ſave them from utter 
ruin? | 


Mar the almighty hear your prayers : and, if 
indeed it be poſſible, dear couſin, ſave our mutual 
care, your once ſo beloved daughters, = ſaid 
Dozkalb, his hands lifted up, and his eyes raiſed 
in fervour to the ceiling of the room for high- 
er yet he never looked. But, continued he, 
F greatly greatly fear the poſſibility of it: how- 
ever as I can inform you where Caroline is, my 
ſervant is greatly at your command to carry any 


meſſage or letter, which you ſhall think pro- 
per. 
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per to ſend. And I cannot think it wou'd be a- 
miſs to ſend directly, ordering her upon her duty 
to come and give an account of herſelf to you 
her injur'd and much aggrieved father.” * Oh 
bring me pen and ink, dear fir, cried Mr. San- 
ſon, inſtantly let me write, inſtantly let me 
ſend, that I may at leaſt ſee my poor child, 
that I may at leaſt ſee one of my dear daugh- 
ters, before I am no more, before I leave this 
vale of miſery.” His requeſt was directly com- 
plied with, and Mr. Dookalb adviſing him to 


. Write poſitively and with ſome ſevere commands, 


the trembling father, with much difficulty 
while every nerve ſhook, and his eyes bedew'd 
the paper, wrote as follows 


My Child, 
WI AT dreadful things do I hear? alas, did 
I ever think it wou'd have come to this? 
you and your ſiſter have kill'd a fond and affectio- 
nate father, you have broke my heart and IJ have 
now but a very ſhort time to live. I am come to 
London, and am at my worthy friend Mr. Doekalt's,, 
where I command you—if you have yet any de- 
gree of love and duty remaining, where, I ſay, I 
command you inſtantly to attend me. Oh Ca- 
roline my tears flow ſo faſt I can ſcarcely ſee 
what I write : my hand trembles ſo vehemently 


1 can ſcarce form one diſtin& letter. Cruel, 
cruel. 
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eruel child, to bring the tendereſt father that 
ever lived to ſuch a fituation ! But your own 
heart muſt upbraid and condemn you, more 
than all I can write; and tho' thus afflicted 
myſelf, even yet I wow'd not give any ſorrow, 
if poſſible, to my dear children, Do not then 
give me any more, but make all expedition to 
ſee mie, that you may afford me ſome com- 
fort, if any be left for me, before I go hence 
and be no more ſeen. 


Your moft aſfectionate Father, 
F. SANSON, 


TR x poor old man, after he had written this 
letter, imagin'd it by far too ſevere, and there» 
fore determin'd not to ſend it: and obſerving 
to Mr. Dookalb, that a meſſage by his ſer- 
vant might do as well, at his prefling ſolliclta- 
tion the ſervant was diſpatch'd, who, forgetting 
Mr. Sanſon's name, occaſion'd that miſtake, 
which was ſpoken of above; and upon his 
return, received the letter with an additio- 
nal word or two, which he carefully convey'd 
to Caroline, and who upon the. reading it, fell, 
as was related in the cloſe of the laſt book, in- 
to that violent agony of grief, and thoſe pathetic 
exclamations, which as they were aſtoniſhing 
to all who heard them, fo did they raiſe the 
| Curl : 
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curioſity of all to be informed of the reaſon of 
them: however, as in ſuch a tide of paſſion, 
that was impoſſible; their whole endeavours 
were exerted to recover Caroline, and to aſ- 
ſwage the impetuoſity of her ſorrow; which 
being in ſome meaſure done by the kind endear- 
ments and gentle perſuaſives of Mr. Jaiſan, ſhe 
at length ſo far emerg'd from her grief, as to 
give him the letter, defiring him to read it 
aloud, that all might join in adviſing her, what 
meaſures to take, and which way beſt to pro- 
ceed. 


CHAP. IE 


Deliberations upon the letter: a reſolution taken : 
Mr. Dookalb and Mr. Sanſon's contrary opi- 
nions Hr. Dookalb's prevail. Hort di- 
greſſion upon abandon d profi gates. — His deſign 
amd determination. 


M R. Jaiſon accordingly read the letter, 
ü which drew tears from all their eyes, 


and at the ſame time greatly puzzled them how 
to determine, and after what manner to direct 
this affair. For that Mr. Doolalb had prepoſ- 
| ſeſs'd Mr. Sanſon's mind, was evident enough; 
and therefore it requii'd ſome care and caution 

N to 


— — —  ___— — 
- - " Wome 2 — — — — 


118 The HISTORY of 


to manage ſo nice a matter. Mrs. Hodſon ob- 
ſerv'd, ' « that his prepoſſeſſions in prejudice of 
his children, wou'd be of no conſequence, 
ſince the extreme fondneſs of the good father 


was, amidſt ſo many evils, very plain and con- 


ſpicuous : ſhe therefore adviſed the ſending Mr. 
Faiſon to inform him of the ſtate of the caſe, 
and to beg his company there.” To this Mr. 
Faiſon readily and inſtantly agreed; but Caro- 
line burſt into tears, and cried out, Oh no, 
no, no, it muft not be thus: it may be per- 
haps ſome ſcheme of that wicked man, Mr. 
Dookalb, to draw him or me into a ſnare, and 


to deſtroy and ruin us,” which Mr. Jaiſen, 


ſmiling at, as an idle fear, told her, that he 
wou'd take his man with him, and arm him as 
well as himſelf with a ſword; and then he 


cou'd eaſily ſtand upon his own defence. The 


recollection of the former duel, upon this, ſhot 
into Mrs, Hodſon's mind, and ſhe began great- 
ly to exclaim againſt ſuch methods of defence, 
and to alter her opinion, obſerving, that pro- 
bably it might be better, if Caroline wrote a 
ſhort letter to, her father, informing him of her 
preſent illneſs, and begging him to come di- 
realy to Mrs. Stevens. Alas, alas, ſaid ſhe, 
while you are thus deliberating, my poor un- 
happy father is in horrible ſuſpence and dread : 
give me pen and ink, let me write inſtantly, 

for 
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for I ſhou'd be cruel indeed, to keep him any 
longer in anxiety.” So ſaying, ſhe was fur- 
niſh'd with pen, ink, &c. and wrote, deſiring 
her father's immediate preſence. She wrote with 
all imaginable tenderneſs, deference, and re- 
ſpect. The note was without delay convey'd 
to the old man, who upon reading it, cried out, 
« Oh Mr. Dookalb, ſhe is ill, very ill, confin'd 
to her bed: my poor dear child is confin'd to 
her bed: pray ſhew me the way, pray direct 
me to the place where ſhe is; my good friend, 
ſhew me the way to my poor child : alas, alas, 
what a moſt miſerable wretch am I?” © Give 
me leave, fir, ſaid Dookalb, give me leave to 
look at this curious note: a very dutiful child 
indeed, to ſend a note to her father: I wonder 
Miſs was not polite enough to ſend a card.” 
&« Nay indeed, my good friend, ſaid Mr, San- 
ſon, while tears trickled from his eyes, indeed 
ſhe writes like a very dutiful good daughter ! 
oh may ſhe prove but ſincere! but in truth I 
cannot blame any thing here: take and read, 
fir, I am ſure, my child ſpeaks very affection- 
ately, very tenderly to her unhappy diftreſt fa- 
ther!“ „“ And ſhe muſt be a brute indeed, 
ſaid Dookalb, taking the note, if ſhe ſpoke o- 
therwiſe at a diſtance from you: no, no, they 
are not young, couſin Sanſon, in hypocriſy : 
beware, I ſay, beware, that your own children 


don't 
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don't prove too ſubtle for you; I only give it 
| you as a caution, I wiſh, you may find it pro- 
i fitable. —Ay, continued he, it is all plain, — 
plain as can be; this ſickneſs is all a pretence, 
[| a meer pretence for. not coming to you: the 
lady is above that: believe me, couſin, it is 
| all a fham,—no uncommon cafe JI can aſſure 
| you: no, no, it is very much practiſed every 
| day, I have ſeen and known enough of it: you 
do not know quite ſo much of the world as I 
3 do— take my word, this ſickneſs is all a perfect 
if cheat.” © Alas, ſure not, ſaid Mr. Sanſon : 1 
i hope, my daughter is not quite ſo baſe : how- 
| ever, my moſt worthy friend, as the beſt way 
to detect the fraud is to go and ſee, pray, 
grant me the favour, let us go together ; let 
us go and ſee whether it be really as ſhe ſays: . 
and believe me, if it be not, tho” ſhe were ten 
times more dearer to me than ſhe is—I'd tear 
her from my heart, and give every feather of af- 
fection to the winds for ever and ever”, © Oh 
couſin, replied Doo#alb, don't imagine that you 
will immediately be undeceived : don't ſuppoſe, 
ſhe will be ſuch a novice in hypocriſy, as to 
meet you well and in perfect appearance of 
health at her door : No, quite otherwiſe I dare 
pronounce : poſſibly ſhe'll be- in bed, have her 
nurſes and phyſicians about her, and every 
thing that can preſent you with a ſhew of real 
illneſs. 
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inneſs. This I doubt not will be done; and 
now I recollect, there's more deſign and arti- 
fice in this, than I at firſt imagin'd: depend 
upon it, couſin Sanſon, (and I am not often de- 
ceiv'd in my opinion of things; beſides ſome 
experience hath made me wile :) depend upon 
it, this ſickneſs is pretended purpoſely to draw 
your pity and compaſſion upon her; and that 
ſecing her, as you'll imagine, in ſuch a deſpe- 
rate ſtate, ſuch a very dangerous condition, you 
may be inclined to lay alide all your reſentment, 
your very juſt and due reſentment ; and turn 
all your anger into commiſcration. Oh theſe 
girls have ſuch counſellors, fir, that put them 
upon ſuch unheard of and uncommon artiſiccs, 
as wou'd puzzle the ſagacity of the molt know- 
ing amongſt men: *tis amazing to think of 
their ſchemes; and beſides all this, your daugh- 
ter has a young fellow, a gentleman with her, 
whom few can equal, very few aſlure you, 
no novice, take my word in iniquity, no 
ſtranger to guile: no, he's an old cſtender, 
and knows every turn and quirk 3 more ſkilful 
is he in ſuch buſineſſes, than the moſt roguich 
petty-ſogger in all the little knaveries of the 
law. "They'll deceive you or I—coutin—but let 
us be upon our guard; indeed we ſhou'd be 
ſtrictly ſo, if we wou'd proceed rightly in ſuch 
matters: ane I never was right in my lite, if I am 
Vol. II. © now 
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now miſtaken. Be confident, couſin San ſon, 
this is all a piece of chicanery, of groſs deceit ; 


and exert your parental authority a little, that 


you may ſatisfy yourſelf, and find out the delu- 
ſion: and ſo with Othello arm yourſelf reſolute- 
ly to ſay, 


——Tf T prove her haggard, 
Tho' that her jeſſes were my dear heart-/trings, 
I'd whiftle her off, and let her down the wind, 


To prey at fortune. — 


&* WELL, in truth, couſin, replied Mr. San- 


fon I know not what ſtep to take ; your advice 


is, I dare ſay, extremely good and proper, but 
I muſt confeſs I have ſuch a yearning, ſuch an 
earneſt deſire to ſee my child, that I cou'd wiſh 
you wou'd pardon the fondneſs of a father, give 
way to my humour, and permit me to viſit her ; 
do, be ſo kind as to ſhew me the way; and ſince 
certainly we ſhall thus detect the fraud, if, as you 
ſuppoſe, there be any; in my weak judgment, 
it is beſt to do it immediately and directly as we 
can.” „ Oh pray, fir, replied Mr. Do«kalb, 
ſomewhat warmly, pray, fir, do as you think 
proper : I have neither power nor will to forbid 
or reſtrain you: you have my free leave, aſſure 
yourſelf, to viſit your daughter, or to do juſt as 
you judge convenient : I only, ſir, as a friend, 

ſug- 


ET --- 
Cn Herd 
4 > Oe r 1 


* 
„ 
p 
14 
*. 
* 
x. 
N 
90 
9 
9 
1 
1 
9 
L 
'S * 
& 4 
. 
17 
4 


Lucy and CAROLINE SANSON. 123 
ſuggeſted my opinion ; I only juſt hinted what 
perhaps it was in my power more fully to en- 
large upon: but as you ſeem to think me miſ- 
taken, pray indulge your own humour : I have 
had uneaſineſs enough already, by indulging 
other peoples humours ; but I ſay nothing of 
that: excuſe me, fir, from attending you, my 
ſervant ſhall direct you, if you approve it.” 


The poor old man was cut to the heart at this 


ſpeech, and what reſolution to take, he was ut- 
terly douhtful : to think he ſhou'd affront this 
beſt and kind friend, and be left perhaps in this 
wild city, intirely unaided and unaſſiſted; to 
think he ſhou'd deſpiſe counſel, which, as it ap- 
pear'd to him, cou'd have no other end than his 
welfare : to think he ſhou'd in fine be ungrateful 
to a man, who had been fo very friendly to all 
his family, ſhock'd him exceedingly, and fo 
abſolutely incapacitated him of all power of 
judging, that he ſat ſome time lifeleſs and ſilent 
as a ſtone, in a perfect revery and diſſipation of 
all power of thinking or determining. How- 
ever, at length recovering himſelf, Well, fir, 
ſaid he, I am a very weak and miſerable old 
man, direct me as you ſeem good, order my 
proceedings as ſeems beſt to your far better judg- 
ment and underſtanding.” © I will then myſelf 
write a note to your daughter, ſaid Daatalb, and 


| fend again, demanding her immediate preſence 


G 2 here ;* 
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i here ;”—which accordingly he perform'd, and 
i wrote (as he read it to Mr, Sanſon, at lealt) to 
the following eſfeck. 


| Dear coiſin, | 

it 1 Am very ſorry you ſhou'd give your poor fa- 
[t ther ſo much additional trouble and uneaſi- 
l neſs, as not to attend him on his firſt meſſage to 
ö you: ſurely you ſhou'd be ready to fly on the firſt 
i news of his preſence, a father ſo fond, kind, 
j and affectionate. Indeed was he capable, fa- 
1 tigued and wearied as he is with his journey, or 
| was it conſiſtent with parental reverence, he 
ll wou'd have been with you ere now : but as that 
I neither can nor ought to be expected, I deſire T 
Ii you wou'd make no further delays or excuſes to 
1 attend him at my houſe, as you are in duty 
li bound: whatever objections you may have 
j againſt entring my houſe, as indeed your unkind- | 
il neſs to me makes your backwardneſs to ſee me, i} 
| not unreaſonable, yet under the protection of by 
il your father, you cannot ſcruple, I conceive, to 
enter the roof, ever hoſpitable to you and yours, 
of, 


n 


Dear couſin, 
þ Your męſt aſſectionate and fincere friend, 
Josxekn Dookals. 
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T'n1s letter Mr. Sanſon not diſapproving, 
Mr. Dookalb left him a- while to deliver it and a 
meſſage, to the ſervant, who was one of his old 
pimps and procurers, famous and beloved for his 
zeal, ingenuity and activity. The truth was, 
Dozkalb ſolely deſired to get Caroline once more 
in his clutches, as determin'd, if poſſible, to wreak 
his revenge upon her. The reader poſſibly may 
wonder, that after having had ſo much trouble 
with her, and ſo much difficulty to perform his 
hellith deſigns, he ſhou'd ſtill have any deſire to 
renew his labour, or any inclination again to 
concern himſelf with ſo ſqueamiſh and reſolute a 
girl, But whoever ſhall think thus, has not 
ſufficiently attended to the character and diſpo- 
ſition of Mr. Dookalb, or enough ſtudied the 
human heart: where, if once malevolence and 
vice hath extirpated every humane and good 
principle, it is never to be admired, that men 
proceed to any lengths in wickedneſs. Since 
their conſciences are abſolutely ſeared, and like 
the very devils, who delight only in blackneſs 
and darkneſs, they take a pleaſure in evil; ini- 
quity becomes their food and ſuſtenance, theſupport 
and nouriſhment of their poiſonous ſouls and tem- 
pers, as venemous animals can only be nouriſh'd 
and ſuſtain'd by venom. Dookalb had not pro- 
ceeded any moderate way in iniquity : he was 
no novice in the ſchool of vice, and had ſo far 
G 3 ex- 
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extinguiſh'd every good principle in his foul, 
that whatever look'd like fin, was a pleaſure and 
ſatisfaction. We cannot ſurely be ſurprized at 
it; for if they who turn one from vice to virtue, 
are promis'd a reward bright and conſpicuous as 
the ſtars in the firmament—what muſt they ex- 
pet who have been the inſtruments of their own 
deſtruction, to turn many from virtue to vice, to 
turn many from innocence to ſhame and fin, and 
to plunge numberleſs ſouls into certain and hor- 
rible deſtruction ? No doubt ſuch, tho' the very 
principal agents in eſtabliſhing his kingdom, are 
the conſtant mock and ridicule of Satan and all 
his helliſh crew; who tho' they cannot but de- 
light to ſee mortals thus promote their intereſt, 
yet doubtleſs grin terrible and ghaſtly ſmiles of won- 
der and contempt, to behold them thus running 
into their nets, and enhancing their own dam- 
nation by the damnation of others! Oh, fools 
and deluded, - what a miſerable reckoning have 
ye to make !-—what a dreadful eternity have ye 
to paſs! Think one moment, think and trem- 
ble: nor put off the reflection thro' the horror 
and pungency of it | Think of the worm of con- 
{ſcience never dying, think of the flames of hell 
never conſuming ! think of the ſtripes, the 
mocks, the indignities of devils, the howlings, 
the curſings, the bitter woe and lamentation of 


thoſe brought to theſe miſeries by your means— 
| and 
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and of the inexpreſſible anguiſh, which tho in- 
tolerably ſevere, is yet never to be intermitted, 
but muſt continue till the ſame thro” all eterni- 
ty—think of crying out in your lake of fire and 
brimſtone— 


Forbid it, and oh grant, great God, at leaſt, 

This one, this flender, almoſt no requeſt : 

Ihen I have wept a thouſand lives away, 

ben torment is grown weary of its prey; 

I pen I have rav'd ten thouſand years in fire, 

Ten * thouſands let me then expire /! 
YouNs's laſt day. 


I FEAR no reflection can poſſibly avail a mind 
like that of Dookalb's : to whom, as we before 
obſerved, every ſcene of vice, every practice of 
iniquity, every lover of fin was dear as his own 
ſoul, and welcome, as every appearance of 
virtue is to the benevolent and honeſt heart! 
What a round of felicity then muſt he daily have 
enjoy'd ? when he cou'd not paſs a day, or even 
ſtep from his own door, without highly ſatisfy- 
ing this his diabolic appetite ! What rapture muſt 
he ſecretly have felt to hear the loud oaths, the 
amazing profaneneſs, the ſhocking blaſphemies 
conſtantly and dreadfully echo'd thro? the gallant 
ſtreets of England's noble and rightchriſtian metro- 
polis ? What abundant joy muſt he have received 
4 on 
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on beholding ſuch a crowd of females daily and 
nightly ply ing the ſtreets, half- ſtarved, halt- 
naked, rotting away with loathſome diſeaſes, 
and degraded almoſt beneath the rank of ani- 
mals? But how much more abundant muſt his 
Joy be to think, that he, even he himſelf, hath 
been the happy means of introducing many a 
one of theſe females to their preſent horrid ſtate : 
that he hath been the degrader of them from 
the rank of all that's lovely and deſirable, to the 
inſamous condition of the moſt filthy and deteſt- 
able: thus reflecting, how may he ſmite his 
heart with tranſport, and cry, © Here is my 
triumph!“ In ſhort, what joy muſt ariſe to 
him, from almoſt every place, to behold vice fo 
highly ennobled, ſo illuſtriouſly ſplendid, and 
votaries of every kind flocking to her temples, 
and bringing offerings to her ſhrines ? But to re- 


turn. 


As anxious only to gratify his revenge, Deet- 
all was ſollicitous, if poſſible, to regain Caro- 
line into his power ; and therefore he ordered this 
faithful miniſter of his helliſh purpoſes to con- 
duct her to the place, which was mentioned in 
the letter to her, and to bring back word, that 
ſhe was not at home, if he manag'd the point 
according to their wiſhes. With this purpoſe 


the meſſenger departed ; and Dookalb returned 
20 


| 
; 
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to Mr. Sanſin, who, tho' by no means approv- 
ing this ſcheme, was yet obliged to ſubmit to 
it, in deference to his friend's advice : his heart 
was with his daughter, and his whole deſire to 
ſee her, that he might know the uttermoſt of 
his miſery, and learn ſomething concerning the 
fate of poor Lucy, whom he earneſtly wiſh'd to 
ſee and hear of : and of whom he cou'd obtain 
no tidings from Mr. Doo#alb. 


CHAP; VN. 

Mr. Dookalb's further deceit and villainy, de- 
tected at length, Mr. Sanſon's delivery from 
him—his meeting with Caroline 585 further 
anxiety, &c, 


HE meſſenger ſoon arrived at Mrs. Stevens's, 
and Mr. Deootall's letter was convey'd to 
Caroline; but how great was her aſtoniſhment 


there to read 


Madam, 
ee father, with myſelf, was coming to 
the place where you now are, to viſit you; 
in our way he was taken violently ill, and oblig'd 
to e convey'd to the houſe neareſt at hand, where 
he lies in a dreadful condition, and I fear unleſs 


you make all poſſible haſte, it will be too late, 
G 5 and 
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and you will not have the ſatisfaction to ſee a- 
live your father, who hath ſo tenderly loved 
vou. — 1 am yours, &c, 
J. DookaLs ! 
P. S. The bearer of this will direct you to the 


place. 


Sc Ax c had ſhe read it, before ſhe cried out 
with the ufmoſt agony, and was preparing to 
ariſe from her bed, wringing her hands and ſay- 
ing “ oh let me fly—let me fly to him, let me 
haſten to my poor dying father—let me haſten 
to him—wretch, miſerable wretch as I am !” up- 
on Which Mrs. Hedſon and Mrs. Stevens reſtrain- 
ed her, and Mr. Jaiſon ſnatched up the note — 
which reading, he faid—** be compos'd a few 
minutes—I will fly myſelf and be informed of 
the truth of this matter.—Pray, be compos'd a 
little, and I will uſe all expedition.” So ſay- 
ing he haſtened down ſtairs, where ſtood Mr, 
Dookalb's meſſenger Come, friend, ſaid Mr. 
Faiſon to him quickly conduct me to the place 
where this gentleman is—haſte away before me, 
aud uſe all your ſpeed.” Upon which the fel. 
low did not move a ftep, but look'd him full 
in the eyes, and drawl'd out—* fir" «© Well 
fir, replied Mr. Jaiſon— and why don't you 
obey my orders—no delays now-haſten this 
inſtant, or Pl] puſh ſyou forward with this,“ 
clapping his hand upon his ſword,---< I wanted 
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a young lady, fir, ſaid the fellow, I was to ſhew 
her the way and not you : her father wants her 
and I can't go without her: I have no buſineſs 


with you.” “ Prithee don't tell me of buſineſs, 


raſcal, replied Mr. Jaiſon, but immediately con- 
duct me to the place where the poor old gentle- 
man is—or depend upon it, PlI ſeverely compel 
you;” which Mr. Jaiſon utter'd with ſuch reſo- 
lution, with a look ſo ſtern and frightful, and a 
voice ſo commanding and peremptory, that the 
puſillanimous pandar began to tremble, and be 
in no ſmall fear for his own carcaſe. This was 
not unobſerv'd by Mr. Jaiſan, who more mild- 
ly ſaid ** Come friend don't be terrified, I want 
only to be ſhown the place, where this gentle- 
man is, where you was to conduct the lady 
ſhew me in a moment and I'll reward you—" 
upon which he open'd the door, and the fellow 
taking the opportunity fled before him with all 
imaginable precipitancy. Mr. Jaiſon conclud- 
ing fairly from hence that there was ſome noto- 
rious defraud, follow'd after equally ſwift, and at 
length overtook and caught the fugitive. Of 
whom he demanded the reaſon of all this ſtrange 
proceeding, and threaten'd inſtantly to run him 
thro' the body, (for which purpoſe he drew his 
ſword,) unleſs he declared the whole myſtery to 
him—which, intimidated by his threats and death 


thus hanging over him, the fellow fairly con- 
feſs'd 
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feſs d, and open'd the whole truth. To which 
Mr. Jaiſen ſaid nothing—but keeping his hold, 
conducted him to a neighbouring coffee-houſe, 
and by bribes and threats oblig'd him to write 
a note to Dookalb, informing him that he had 
ſucceeded, and begg'd for a particular reaſon 


his immediate preſence. This was no ſooner 


written, than Mr. Jaiſon ordering proper offi- 
cers deliver'd the aftrighted miſcreant into their 
cuſtody : and diſpatched the note by a porter, 
himſelf attending at a proper diſtance to wait 
the iſſue. Dookalb no ſooner received the note, 
than-a fluſh of uncommon tranſport cover'd his 
cheek : and apologizing to Mr. San/on, he told 
him ſome moſt urgent and particular buſineſs 
demanded his immediate preſence, which being 
but at two or three doors diſtance, he ſhould 
diſpatch in ten minutes, and wou'd then return: 


deſiring him to excuſe it, as neceſſity had no 


law and begging him to take no reſolution, till 


he ſhou'd be again with him. So ſaying he de- 


parted: leaving the poor old Man in great and 
ſtrange anxiety. 


Soon as Mr. Jaiſen, who obſerved his de- 
parture, thought him at a proper diſtance, he 
went to the Houſe, and deſir'd to ſpeak with 


Mr. Sanſen: which being granted, he was in- 


troduced to the wretched father of his beloved 
| Carcline 
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Caroline, at the ſight of whom I have often heard 
him declare, he thought his very heart would 
have burſt : for he never beheld an object, that 
ſo commanded and rais'd compaſſion. His ve- 
nerable white locks, his downcaſt ſettled me- 
lancholly, big tears ſtealing down his eyes, and 
his whole appearance beſpeaking conſummate 
ſorrow. He cou'd not help dropping a tear him- 
ſelf on the firſt view of him; and taking him 
by the hand, You will be ſurprized, fir, ſaid 
he, perhaps at this familiarity in a ſtranger, 
but the preſſing occaſion requires it you muſt 
aſk no Queſtions but inſtantly go with me.” 
« Go with you, fir, ſaid the old man, for what, 
or where, or why? alas you are a perfect ſtran- 
ger to me, where wou'd you hurry ſuch an un- 
happy wretch ?” „To your excellent and beſt of 
daughters, who is in anxiety to ſee you, replied 
Mr. Jaiſon; from whom I come to reſcue you 
from this houſe, and to make you happy in her 
preſence, Indeed, fir, the time and occaſion 
admits no delay, truſt me I am your ſincere friend 
tho' unknown: truſt me my deſigns are wholly 
for your happineſs: aſk what you will or how you 
will, when once from hence, only follow me 
now, and ſay nothing,” „Oh there appears 
ſomething, ſaid Mr. Sanſon, ſo fincere and no- 
ble in your look and manner, that I cannot 
diſtruſt you: and you ſay, you come from my 

daugh- 
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daughter - what from my Lucy, or my Caro- 
line.: From Caroline, fir, rejoin'd Mr. 
Jaiſon haſtily, - but pray do not delay, come af- 
ter me and I will ſpeedily inform you of every 
thing.“ So ſaying he took his hand, and made 
all poſſible expedition to the door, to which they 
arrived unnotic'd, and from which they eſcap'd 
unobſerv'd, to Mr Faiſor's no ſmall joy and ſa- 
tisfaction; who at a ſmall diſtance procured 
a coach, entring into which with Mr. Sanſon 
he order'd the coachman to make all poſlible 
expedition to Mrs, Stevens's, the place directed. 
„ The whole of this proceeding fir, ſaid Mr. 
Sanſon, ſoon as they were ſeated, is ſo myſterious 
to me, I cannot comprehend it—pray inform 
me, and ſatisfy a moſt anxious mind.“ « I 
hope, fir, replied Mr. Jaiſon, facts will ſpeedily 
more fully and indiſputably inform you than any 
thing I can now ſay : which perhaps your pre- 
ſent prejudices and ſcruples may render doubt- 
ful, but which ſeen in reality will admit of-no 
miſconception, However, it may not be amiſs 
to undeceive you in your opinion of Mr. Dook- 
alb, and to declare to you, that he is one of the 
greateſt and the moſt inhuman of villains : a fel- 
low, to whom you owe all the misfortunes, 
that have befallen your family, and from 
whoſe pretended friendſhip you have re- 
ceived every wound, and ſtab, that has afflict- 
| ed 
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ed you.” „Good God, cried Mr. Sanſon, is it 
poſſible ? ſure it cannot be ? ſure I am not miſ- 
taken in this man—And yet what can be your 
motive thus to ſpeak of him ? oh, dear ſir, tell 
me all, let me hear that I may be acquaint- 
ed with all my wretchedneſs.” Oh, fir, repli- 
ed Mr. Jaiſon, never call yourſelf wretched, 
while you have ſuch a daughter, as miſs Caro- 
line: Her virtue and goodneſs ſhou'd make you 
truly contented and happy, and filence every 
complaint for the misfortunes that may other- 
wiſe befall you.” And may I then believe this, 
ſir, replied the old man, tears gently trickling 
down his cheeks—Do you not deceive me too ? 
May I indeed believe this, which you ſay of my 
dear child ! Oh indeed I do believe it, for ſhe 
was ever mild and lovely, ever averſe to all 
appearance of vice. We are very ready to cre- 
dit, what we wiſh ; and you ſay my child is 
virtuous, and fafe,—ſhe is not, what I tremble 
to ſay. I have been told ſhe is — you aſſure me 
Caroline is happy: oh give me ſuch another 
chearing word, ſay but the ſame of my Lucy, 
and I'll bleſs you with my laſt dying breath.” 
J have not the happineſs to know your other 
daughter, fir, replied Mr. Jaiſon: but you 
may and ſhall command me to exert all my en- 
deavours, for her welfare. Be not however 


uneaſy on her account, but bleſs God, that he 
hath 
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hath in this particular ſo far exceeded your 
wiſhes, and already aſſur'd you of a much bet- 
ter fate, than you expected. And having ſuch 
an earneſt of happineſs, hope the beſt, and be not 
too ſollicitous.” * Oh fir, replied the old man, 
can a tender father, be otherwiſe than ſollici- 
tous, even to the utmoſt degree of anxiety, for 
children whom he loves dearer far than his own 
life? if it does but pleaſe the everlaſting good- 
neſs to reſcue them from the evils wherein I 
have imagin'd, and been told, they were plung- 
ed, if they are but virtuous, I ſhall bleſs my 
happineſs, and by no means repine at the miſe- 
ries I have ſuffered, but go down to the grave 
in peace and fatisfaction. But ſurely Mr. Dook- 
all cannot be what you repreſent him! ſuch 
diſintereſted kindneſs, ſuch generous friendſhip 
as he hath ſhewn me and mine, —ſurely fir, you 
either miſtake or miſrepreſent him.” © I do 
not in the leaſt wonder, at your doubts con- 
cerning him, ſaid Mr. Taiſen ; it is no eaſy 
matter to change our opinions either from good 
or bad; the mind is not eaſily to be perſuaded 
of their virtues, whom it hath always hated 
and deſpiſed, no more than of their vices, whom 
it hath formerly held in the higheſt efteem and 
veneration. Nay, I deſire you not, fir, to be- 
lieve me, or to give any credit to my bare af- 
firmation, I appeal only to facts: let them 

ſpeak; 
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ſpeax; and let the future circumſtances, in 
which you cannot be deceived, let them only 
ſhew you, what a diabolical raſcal, this ſame 
fancied friend of yours is.” 


Tu us diſcourſing they arriv'd at Mrs. Ste- 
vens's door: and Mr, Faiſon conducted Mr. 
Sanſon up ſtairs, having inform'd him that Curo- 
line was indeed ill, and having clear'd away 
thoſe vile ſuggeſtions, which Dookalb had in- 
fuſed into his mind] Caroline's heart fainted in 
her, when ſhe heard Mr. Jaiſon's voice=and 
turning her eyes to look upon his entrance in- 
to the room, ſhe beheld her father—reached 
out her hand, ſigh'd deeply, and fainted away! 
The poor old man caught hold of it, fell upon 
her face, which watering plentifully with his 
tears, he kiſs'd a thouſand and a thouſand 
times—crying out“ my child, my poor dear 
child—my Caroline, my daughter—oh my love, 
my dear, dear child! “ There was not a dry 
eye in the room : and none knew which moſt 
to pity, or over which molt to rejoice, the father or 
the daughter, Scarce cou'd they prevail with him 
to ſuffer them to come near her, and apply 
proper things for her recovery; ſo rivetted was 
he to her, ſo unwilling to remove one moment 
from his dear and tenderly beloved Caroline: 
however, by proper means, ſhe was at length 

recover'd 
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recover d—and opening her faint and languid 
eyes, turn'd them on her father, and burſting 
into tears, hung her ſnowy arms round his neck, 
While he embraced her with the ſame affection, 
and each in filent ſorrow mingled their plenteous 
tears together. My mother, my mother” — 
were the only words ſhe cou'd ſpeak—which af- 
ter ſome time ſhe more fully explain'd by ſay- 
ing —“ oh dear fir, how is my poor mother, 
how does that beſt of women, my poor dear 
fondeſt beſt of mothers ?” Alas my child, re- 
plied he, that unhappy woman has known no- 
thing of comfort a long long time : never ſince 
your and my Zucy's departure have either of us 
ſeen the leaſt ſhadow of peace. Oh, my child, 
| ſhe is the beſt of women indeed, indeed ſhe 
is the very tendereſt of mothers! Oh Caroline, 
What has ſhe ſuffered for you — oh my child, 
what has ſhe endured—but how are you my 
daughter — ſpeak and tell me, that I may not 
loſe you, now thus happily found! Oh they 
tell me, I have been deceived, my child—has not 
Mr. Dookalb been the beſt of friends to you, and 
have not you been ungrateful to him?“ (Oh fir, 
replied Caroline, I muſt not ſcruple to fay, that 
every thing we have ſuffer'd, you, my mother, 
myſelf, and all of us, I muſt not keep back the 
truth, I muſt not ſcruple to fay all our evils and 
all our misfortunes are from him : But let vs 

not 
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not dwell upon this, let us only rejoice, that we 
are met again; and that by the abundant ten- 
derneſs of theſe worthy people, but particularly, 
that gentleman (pointing to Mr. Jaiſon) you 
receive me ſafe and unhurt, you receive me in- 
deed alive and happy.“ Then all he has told 
me is falſe, cried Mr. Sanſon, all is falſe, dear 
child; cruel, barbarous man, —and yet I'll not 
call him cruel; thanks be to God, that he hath 
thus deceiv'd me, and that I ſhall receive both 
my poor girls again ſafe, and ſecure : free from 
that deadly ruin, which I fear'd they had fallen 
into! Say, my Caroline where is your ſiſter, 
where is my Lucy,—ſhall I not ſee her too, 
where is my poor child ?—-alas, what terrors 
have I ſuffer'd on her account, what a horrible 
ſtory have I heard from Mr. Dozka!b—Oh, my 
dear, every word he utter'd was a dagger to 
my heart,--- and he ſtruck it home indeed. 
I wonder, that I have been able one moment to 
ſurvive it!” „ His cruelty is unparellelled, fir, 
ſaid Mr, Jaiſon, yet I truſt it will be in our 
power to make him a proper return, and to de- 
liver the earth from the depredations of ſuch a 
monſter : *twill be a work, I am ſure infinite- 
ly more advantageous to mankind, than any one 
of the labours of Hercules: for none of the mon- 
ſters tam'd by him ever were ſo obnoxious to 
mankind, or did ſo much injury as this moſt con- 
ſummate 


ͤꝗQ—ͥ — — 


140 The HISTORY of 


ſummate of villains, However, fir, as this muſt 
be the matter of future deliberations let me at 
preſent entreat you to leave your daughter a 
while, that both may receive ſome proper nou- 
riſhment and ſupport, and return with greater 
activity and vigour to a proper exertion of your 
reſolutions.” This Mr. Jaiſon ſuggeſted, as a 
means to divert the poor old mans enquiry af- 
ter Lucy, and to deliver Caroline from the vio- 
lent anxiety ſhe muſt be under to open this 
melancholy affair. Mr. Jaiſon therefore preſſ- 
4 ed it very cloſely, but Mr. Sanſon replied, Oh 
. fir, I want now no ſupport, no nouriſhment : 
thank God, I receive here comfort and ſupport 
enough : but my bowels yearn to my other 
child, I want to be informed concerning her, 
1 and then I may leave my Caroline in peace.” 
* «You ſee, fir, ſaid Mrs. Hoedſon, how very weak 
and low your daughter is, you had much better 
not hurry her ſpirits too much, left you throw 
her down entirely, and make her ſituation more 
dangerous than it is: be adviſed, good fir, and 
1 go down into my apartment: we can give you 
1 a full account of your other daughter: without 
4 diſturbing and diſcompoſing this.” To which 
1 Mr. Sanſon at length, tho' with ſome regret 
i conſented ; leaving Caroline in the utmoſt an- 
xiety and ſollicitude, to think how this af- 
fair cou'd be opened to him; and under the 

deepeſt 
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deepeſt ſorrow to reflect what a melancholy 
ſcene of afflition yet awaited him: after hav- 
ing ſuffered ſo much already, after having al- 
ready experienced ſuch a round of diſquietude 
on her and her ſiſter's account. She truſted 
however to the prudence and wiſdom of Mrs. 
Hodſon, and the gentleneſs anc power of Mr. 
Jaiſon, and hop'd the reflection of her preſent 
ſtate and ſecurity, might be ſome lenitive, ſome 


gentle afluaſive of the terrible pains he muſt 
endure on Lucys behalf. 


SCARCE were they ſcated below ſtairs before 
Mr. Sar/on renewed his enquiry, obſerving to 
Mrs. Hodſon, that ſhe had declar'd herſelf very 
capable of informing him concerning his other 

daughter; which Mr. Jaiſon however inſiſted up- 
on being wav'd, till Mr. Sanſon had taken ſome 
proper nouriſhment, ** Oh fir, ſaid the old 
man, with moſt pathetic tears, that wou'd be 
the moſt ſalutary nouriſkment to me to hear 
my child was fafe and well, and virtuous : I 
ſnould then want no incitements to food : but 
my mind being at eaſe, my body wou'd ſoon be 
ſo too: inform me but in a word, that Lucy, 
my deareſt Lucy, is what J find my Caroline, 
and Pil grow young again with joy, I'll exceed 
all bounds in my exultation.— But why are 
you ſilent? oh, 1 am {ure you wou'd be ready 
C to 
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to ſpeak, you wou'd be ready to inform me of 
it, were ſhe happy and good— dreadful filence— 
ſpeak at once, oh ſpeak the worſt, for 1 alrea- 
dy prevent it in my thoughts—ſay, all that 
Dookalb has told me is true—ſay ſhe i 
and yet ſay it not, for the tidings muſt be 
death.” It is the peculiar mercy of God, 
fir, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, that you receive your 
daughter Caroline virtuous and uninjured : *tis 
I fay the peculiar mercy of God, and therefore 

demands your molt unfeigned and ſincere thanks: 
And do we receive good at his hands and ſhall 
we not receive evil? Thank and bleſs him for 
the one, with reſignation and humility receive 
the other. Your daughters had the misfortune to 
fall into the hands of a man, who has no no- 
tions of right or wrong, no principles of virtue, 
but who makes a ſacrifice of all things to his 
intereſt : if it has been the unhappineſs of one 
of them to fall into his ſnare, you ſhould rejoice 
to think one has eſcaped to be your comfort, 
and that both are not equally involved in the 
deſign'd deſtruction.” Then LZucy is undone, 
replied Mr. Sanſ9n?”--- It is I fear too too true, 
that ſhe is, ſaid Mrs, Hodſon-- but poſſibly not 
undone beyond a power of recovery; tho' ſhe 
has fallen into Mr. DootalZ's net, it is very 
likely, you may be able to extricate her there- 


from: for which you cannot too reſolutely arm 
yourlelf, 
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yourſelf, and for which you ought to be the 
more zealouſly active, as I am aflur'd the poor 
young lady was not at all conſenting to her own 
ruin, but drawn, abſolutely drawn into it by the 
vile and barbarous artifices of that moſt cruel 
man !“ Cruel indeed, ſaid Mr. Sanſon---oh 
inhuman monſter---falſe, perjur'd, deceitful vil- 
lain! what a ſmooth tale did the hypocrite--- 
damn'd diſſembling Dookals, what a ſmooth tale 
did he varniſh over to the prejudice of my poor 
children, and to alienate my heart from them, 
when he himſelf alone was the fit object of my 
deteſtation. Oh how I cou'd curſe him! And 
has the Almighty no thunder, has he utterly for- 
ſaken the cauſe of the innocent and oppreſſed, 
does he ſuffer iniquity thus to ſtare unapall'd, 
in the broad eye of the ſun ?---Oh that the ago- 
nies of a father cou'd reach his throne, arouſe 
his juſtice, launch his lightnings, and conſume 
to very aſhes conſume that execrable fiend of 
deſtruction, curſed, curſed, wicked Dookalb / 
May hotter brands than-—* Thus was the rav- 
ing father in all the fury of grief and juſt re- 
ſentment proceeding to execrate the cauſe of all 
his miſcry---when Mrs. Hodſon thus interrupt- 
ed him. Hold fir, let me entreat you: for- 
bear theſe raſh ventings of your paſſion; and 
bear yourſelf with patience becoming a man and 
a chriſtian.” 1 am both, madam, replied he 
| ſomething 
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| ſomething wildly,---but do chriſtians not feel, 

are men like brute beaſts, diveſted of humani- 

ty? I am a man and a chriſtian- and like a man 

| and a chriſtian muſt feel, exquiſitely feel the miſe- 

ries that ſting me, cut me, I ſhould ſay to the ve- 

ry ſoul ! For I have loſt oh I have loft a daugh- 

| ter lovely as the morning, beautiful as the roſe- 

| bud in its blowing, ever pleaſing, ever dearer 

| to me than my life, my liberty; my Lucy 
is undone, and my beſt friend is a villain, an 
execrable villain ! Is not this extreme miſery, 
is not this affliction beyond periſhing in flames, 
tearing out eyes, and broiling to death on flow | 
conſuming fires ! Oh eternal judge, all dread- | 
ed hand of omnipotence, king of awful and 
moſt terrible power, whom now [ behold en- 
circled with fire and accompanied with ten 
thouſand miniſters of vengeance---ſend them 
forth,---crack every ſinew in this poor old 
carcaſe with flow and bittereſt torments, tear 
with red-hot pinchers every piece of fleſh from 8 
theſe poor feeble bones, wrack me, deſtroy g 

| me inch by inch in agonies moſt inſupportable 

| and acute God of vengance, do all this to 

| me,---if that can plead with thee for my poor 

3 dear child, if that can reſcue and reſtore my 

Lucy to virtue and happineſs ; oh let the father | 

ſuffer all that can be endured, if that may plead 1 


for his daughter, and ſecure her from the evils, | 
which 


|| 
: 
* 
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which I fear ſurround her but let me not ſuffer 
unleſs thy hotteſt bolts fall down on Deokalt — 
vile hypocrite | — friend, friend! — Oh fatal 
name — Oh moſt bitter of enemies was that 
friend !--- may he ſuffer worſe evils, than now 
afflict me.” © Believe me, fir, ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, 
you ſhall find me truly ready to affitt you in 
proſecuting any true revenge, or exaciing any 
due puniſhment on this vileſt of wretches: but 
let not your grief thus exceed all bounds : con- 
ſider what is paſt and over cannot be recalled ; 
and *tis vain and unreaſonable to lament what 
we cannot hinder or alter: your whole buſineſs 
now ſhouid be to conſider what ſteps are beſt to 
be taken for the recovery of your daughter, and 
how in prudence we may beſt proceed to regain 
her to your withes, eſtabliſh her in virtue, and 
yet make her happy : ard in the mean time, 
you ſhould greatly conſole yourſelf on the re 
collection of the jewel, the ineſtimable jewel 
you poſſeſs in your daughter Caroline, whoſe 
exemplary and eminent virtue ought to ſuggeſt 
conſtant rejoicing to your ſoul, and make you 
peaceabe / acquicice in the determinations of al- 
mighty providence: and not further provoke 
its vengeance by an unwillingneſs to ſubmit to 
its diſpenſations, and a way ward ſtiuggling un- 
cer that load, which you cannot throw oft : 
for God is too ſtrong for man: and the beſt 

Vol. II. H arzument 
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argument for reſignation is, the neceflity 
of bearing whether we will reſign or not,” 
« Oh fir, replied the old man, your words 
give great comfort and ſatisfaction to my ſoul ; 
1 perceive a gleam of hope ariſing from my 
terrible darkneſs, and ſome faint rays of comfort 
ſhining on my gloomy heart ! But, oh to think 
of my child—ſhe was my firſt born, the ſweet- 
eſt babe, my chief delight, and my fondeſt 
companion: there was ſuch inexpreſſible chearful- 
neſs and pleaſure in all her behaviour, ſuch an 
artleſs vivacity, ſuch a ready obedience to 
all my commands, and ſuch a gladſome joy in 
all her actions, when they were directed to my 
pleaſure and ſervice—that to think of her ruin, 
to think this dear child is ſpotted over with 
infamy, made a Oh l cannot utter the word | 
Sure, ſure I am not thus wretched | Miſerable 
old man, I never knew any joy but in my chil- 
dren | confin'd to narrow circumſtances, hard- 
ly pinch'd for ſubſiſtance, conſtantly under 
anxiety to maintain and ſupport them, and 
yet amidſt all theſe things, my children, my 
pretty little children were a conſtagt com— 
fort and ſatisfaction to me. Then what beau- 
ty was there in her perſon oh dreadful thought 
there, there has been her deſtruction—and that 
ine form, thoſe lovely limbs—break my heart 
tithink on't—my child —oh a proſtitute, aban- 
docd 
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doned proſtitute, ſweet, lovely, ſpotleſs, inno- 
cent as ſhe went from me—a proſtitute—good 
God—and is ſhe, can ſhe be thus defiled ? Spare 
me, ſpare me the certainty, the horrid aſſurance 
of theſe things, and cut my life ſhort now, 
even now, benignant fountain of all power and 
mercy !” Thus he breath'd forth his mournful 
lamentations, oppreſſed with the heavieſt load 
of affliction: which Mrs. Hodſon uſed all the 
power and ſtrength of her reaſon and perſuaſion 
to mitigate and appeaſe, and which ſhe at length 
attained, aſſiſted by Mr. 7ai/on, who promis'd 
the unhappy father to make it his immediate 
buſineſs the next morning to ſearch out his 
daughter Lucy, and if poſlible to give him ſome 
information concerning her : ſooth'd by which, 


and not yet utterly hopeleſs, at their intreaties 
he retired to bed, not to reſt, for that was a ſtran- 


ger to his pillow, as quietneſs and repoſe were 
ſtrangers to his mind. 


— R—— 


ee. 
Dookalb's approaching fall : a flrange diſcovery 
net much to his advantage. 


* ORE we procee d any further, it may 
be proper to t urn our view on Mr Dazkalb, 


whom wel eft in high ſpirits, and greatly re- 
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joicing 
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joicing to think his ſcheme had thus far ſuc- 
ceeded, and that he had once more recover'd 
this fugitive, As he walk'd along to the place 
appointed, he applauded himſelf and his great 
ſkill and addreſs, with wond'rous rapture : and 

feaſted on the ſucceſs of his artifice with more 

abundant joy than a hungry lion on the prey for 

which he had long lain in wait. He approach- 
ed the door of the houſe which he had appoint- 

ed for Caroline's reception with great and tranſ- 
porting alacrity—and order'd the ſervant who 
- open'd it to him, to ſhew him to the young lady, 
who was juſt come in. The fellow ſurpriz'd, 
told him there had been no young lady there 
that day; which he attributing to the man's ig. 
norance, or abſence, or ſome other plauſible 
cauſe, deſired to ſee his miſtreſs inſtantly : which 
requeſt being granted, he had the fame terrible 
truth fully ceclar'd to him, and he began to ſuſ- 
pet ſome alarming deceit and treachery, He 
read the note again and again, examin'd the 
hand and found it to be in very deed his faith- 
ful ſervant's; he cou'd find no marks of forge- 
ry: but a ſtrange damp ſtruck his ſoul, and his 
proud heart ſunk. Something horribly vex'd 
and diſturbed his conſcience, and he felt an un- 
eaſineſs hitherto abſolutely unknown. He de- 
. termined however to return home and enquire, if 


any tidings bad been brought ſrom Caroline, or 
the 


men * 2 
of * * 


AE 
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the meſſenger : willing to hope there was ſome 


miſtake, tho' dreadfully miſtruſting there was 
ſome knavery, ill-boding to him. Accoidingly 
he return'd ; but how was his ſhock redoubled, | 
and his Pig confirm'd on the information, 
which he receiv'd concerning Mr. San/cr's de- 
parture? He enquired particularly concerning 
the perſon whom his ſervant had introduc'd to 
Mr. Sanſon ; and too ſhrewdly conjectur'd from 
the deſcription, that it was Mr. Zai/on his dead- 
ly and mortal enemy! His ancient fury ſunk 
into melancholy and glcomy deſpair=and like 
the celebrated Cardinal IVelley, he. fancied that 
an end of all his glory was come: and. that Mr. 
Jaiſoꝝ was acting the part of a Northumberland : 
on whoſe parting from: that lite gad Lard 


Cardinal, he thus pathetically ſpeaks, — 


S; Fareꝛuel to the little _ you bear me 
Farewel, a long farewel, to all my greatneſs ! 
This is the ſtate of man : to- day be puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to morrow bloſſoms, 
And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him, 
The third Day comes a froſt, a killing froſt, 
And when be thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely 
His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root, 
And then he falls as I do — 

Hen, VIII. S. 6. Act. 3. 
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Poor Dvokalb, thy greatneſs was à ripening, 
and thy bIy/hing honours were now thick upon 
thee thou waſt about to mellow the matureſt 
piece of iniquity thou hadſt ever taken in hand 


and to be thus diſappointed---to be thus caſt 


down too -- alas, alas, hold up, courage, brave 
veteran in vice! what ſhall a ſimple girl and an 
uncxperienc'd boy cauſe thee to tremble ; ſhall 
theſe deſpisꝰd children of virtue make the patron 
of wickedneſs afraid and abaſhed ? let us hear no 
more of it, left the daughters of thy crimes, 
leaſt the lovers of thy ſage diſcipline ſhould 


le ment, leaſt a general ſorrow ſhould eccho thro! | 


the garden of Covent, and the mothers ſhould 
howl out their complaints thro? the merry domes 
of proſtitution and filthineſs ! But vain are ſuch 
exhortations, fruitleſs indeed are ſuch kind and 
gentle admonitions : poor Mr. Dookalb conti- 
nued fix d. in filence, and a long, long ſeries of 
crimes now for the firſt time ſtared him in the 
face, and like the ghoſts of his murder'd friends 
paſſing before the inhuman Rzchard, appear'd 
to him and fat heavy on his affrighted conſci- 
ence. 


How wonderful is the power of conſcience ? 
which amidſt numberleſs iniquities, and a long 
train of vice frequently remains abſolutely cal- 


lous and unaffected; never is touch'd or ſen- 
| {ible ; 
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ble: never gives the ſoul any alarm, or rings 
the night bell to awaken the compoſed | and 
deeply-ſlumbring mind, and yet at length is a- 
rouſed by the ſmalleſt accidents and recovers its 
feeling with double force on trivial occaſions, or 
even ſmall diſappointments | Dookalb whole life 
had been one ſcene of guilt, had never felt the leaſt 
remorſe, or ſuch as continued long to affect him; 
nay he waseven grown to ſuch a hardneſs in fin, 
that it was a pleaſure and a ſatisfaction to him : 
and of the multitude of vile actions which he 
had done, never any touch'd his ſoul with ſhame 
and confuſion, And yet now behold, what a 
ſhock he hath received, and how he ſeems to 
anticipate the horrors prepar'd for him? It hap- 
pen'd, while he was torturing his heart with vex- 
ations and diſquietude, and ſate wrapt up in the 
gloom of melancholly, that a meſſenger arriv'd 
informing him, that Mrs. Searchwe!ll, who was 
on the point of expiring, as it was thought, de- 
fired inſtantly to ſee him, ſince ſhe had ſomething 
of peculiar neceflity to communicate to him. 
Deskalb ſhew'd much reluQance to the viſit, 
but the man preſs'd it ſo vehemently and car- 
neſtly that he complied, Shock'd as his mind 
already was, nothing cou'd have given ſuch ad- 
ditional horror and force to the uneaſineſs of 
it, as this ſight: He was introduc'd to Mrs. 


1 . 
Searchwell's apartment, whoſe loud voice he 


H 4. heard 
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heard thundering before he enter'd the room; 
but as ſoon as he beheld her, what a miſerable 
ſrightful object preſented itſelf, and render'd 
him almoſt incapable to advance ! Her face, 
naturally red, was ting'd with a double deep- 
neſs from the violence of the fever, which was 
the conſequence of her fall down ſtairs, whete- 
in ſhe broke her thigh : her eyes gleam'd with a 
terrible fierceneſs, and ſhe caſt out from her 
foaming mouth, (whence her ſtruggling breath 
labour'd with great difficulty) words like theſe— 
% Dozkalb, Dookalb—accurſed—. don't murder 
her—T am burnt--burnt and parch'd--her blood's 
all fire — prythee ſtop it — damn'd affaffin— 
Dekalb, blacker than devils—T tell you, ſhe 
muſt not be murder'd—the devils fay ſo-Oh 
curſed villain !'* Upon which words, (tho' as 
Drokalb conceived there was no other perſon in 
the room, or within hearing, but himſelf and her) 
he trembled in every joint, his colour departed, 
and he ſtood ſpeechleſs, and terrified—like a 
ſtatue However recovering himſelf a little, he 
ventur'd to ſay, © for God's fake be appeaſed— 
good Mrs, Searchwell, dont let any ſuch ſtrange 
things run in your head: do, be quiet and eaſy, 
or you'll never be well. Why do you talk of 
ſuch things? Upon which ſhe raiſing herſclf 
and looking at him, cried out, Oh fiend are 


you there? did you not perſuade me to it? do 
| a not 
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not your bloody hands ſhew it ? See, ſhe ſtands 
by to torture us — curſe on your cunning—or I 
ne'er had done it---whip me, rack me, tear me, 
burn me !---oh the horror - ſulphurous and tor- 
menting ! Doolalb, blackeſt of devils, wipe off 
that blood, wipe it away or it will conſume 
us all“ Thus as ſhe ſpoke, her body heav'd with 
intollerable agony, her eyes were fix'd, her breath. 
with flow and decp groans, interrupted with 
curſes, labour'd forth from her corrupted breaſt, 
and her whole frame teſtified all the horrors of 
the moſt deeply convicted cor ſcience. Dootals 
ſecretly condemn'd himſelf for coming to ſuch a 
place, and ſuch a ſcene, and privately retired from 
the room ; to the door of which, when he came, 
two men laid hold of him; and ſhewing their 
authority, demanded his attendance to a neigh- 
bouring jultice; as, they obſerved to him, there 
appear'd ſomething very extraordinary in Mrs, 
SearchwelPs words, who during the whole 
time of her delirium 2t leaſt, had laid the mur- 
der of ſome innocent perfon to his charge: the 
truth of which they were determined; at the re- 
queſt of ſome other perſons who had been with 
her, to find out and examine. Deo alh afto- 
niſh'd at this, ſunk into the moſt abject cowar- 
dice; and conſcience ſtrongly convicting, was. 
ſtruck perfectly dumb: he heſitated, and ham- 
mer'd, and was ſurpriz d at their proceedings 
H 5 and: 
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and hop'd they were only in joke---and much 
to the ſame inſignificant purpoſe : which they 


diſregarding demanded him to attend them, 


otherwiſe they muſt be obliged to uſe means not. 
ſo agreeable. The miſcreant was forced to com- 
ply, and a coach which ſtood ready at the 
door, received him and his companions, the 
moſt diſegreeable he had ever yet proved or 
known in his life. He reafoned much with 
the gentlemen as they rode together, and ob- 
jected againſt their proceedings, as ſtrange, un- 
generous, and cruel, ſince it was ſurely highly 
ſo to conclude any thing from the mad expreſ- 
ſions of a delirious brain, or the wild ravings 
of a perſon in a fever. To which they replied 
nothing more than that doubtleſs, if he were 
innocent, he cou'd well clear and juſtify him- 
ſelf : but they had ſome further evidence, they 
aſſur'd him. Unable to gain any thing further 
from them, he arriv'd at juſtice G:/dons, a ma- 
giſtrate, whoſe diligence and integrity does 
honour as well as ſervice to his. country: 
a man, whom Dv#alb had no great veneration 
for, as heretofore, there had paſſed ſome things. 
between them, which now he recollected, cou'd 
give the juſtice no very favourable opinion of 
him : but if the perſon of the juſtice was not 
quite acceptable to him, how was he ſtruck. 
to behold, when introduced to him his old and: 


nur.! 
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mortal foe, Dr. L* *, whoſe very look he dread- 
ed, more than he hated, and whoſe great good- 
neſs was no leſs obnoxious to him, than the zeal 
which that worthy man had ſhewn on ſome 


former occaſions for his advantage. 


THE doctor was indeed the whole cauſe of 
this proceeding; in order fully to comprehend 
which it will be neceſſary to inform the courteous 
reader, that in theſe pariſnes where houſes and 
wretches like Mrs. Searchwe!Ps and her nieces 
abound, it is no uncommon thing, when all 
hopes of life is over, and when the breath is almoſt 
ready to depart, to ſend for a clergyman to do 
the laſt offices: on theſe extremities, alas, they 
too late begin to ſee and feel | Dr. L*** be- 
ing fix'd in one of theſe pariſhes, unlike many 
modern divines, always made it his cuſtom to 
viſit every ſick · bed to which he was call'd,** ſince, 
he often us'd to ſay, tho' perhaps I may not profit 
the ſoul of the departing perſon always, yet I 
always profit my ton ſoul, and frequently thoſe of 
the attendants and byſtanders, and not ſeldom gain 
ſome information from the dying perſons, which. 
enables me to do fignal ſervices, and be more ex- 
tenſively uſeful.” And in this his many years expe- 
rience had confirm'd him. Mrs, Searchevell being; 
in his pariſh, and being now given over by the 
dhyſician, according to cuſtom ſent for the doc- 
tor,» 
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tor, who coming immediately, found her per- 
fectly delirious, and venting ſuch broken hor- 
rors, as we have lately heard : he fat long by 
her bed- ſide, and ſooth'd her phrenzy, by which 


means he gain'd many hints, which ſtrongly 


rais'd his ſuſpicions, and made him very deſirous 
to know more. Accordingly, he ſent for two or 
three perſons of credit in the neighbourhood, and 
defired them to minute down what they heard, 
and to give the utmoſt heed to it. He likewiſe 
call'd in two or three of the oldeſt ſervants in 
the houſe, and ordering every one to keep ſilence, 
himſelf only prudently examin'd, and properly 
fed her delirium, by queſtions and replies ſuit- 
able to the purpoſe wherein he was engaged. 
He found plain enough, that a murder had been 
committed, and that principally by Doołalb's 
means and agency—and at length to his infinite 
ſatisfaction for the purpoſe of detecting it ſhe 
nam'd a perſon whom he ſuſpected to be. mur- 
dered, and call'd out, Oh curſed name — 
Cranvers, curſed Cranvers—T'Il write it in your 
own blood.“ Upon which he aroſe, and deſir- 
Ing his friends to remark it, * Alas, gentlemen, 
faid he, itis now too plain; I am no ſtranger to 
all this iniquity, and I bleſs God the avenger of 
innocent blood, that he hath made me the in- 
ſtrument of detecting it. However, we muſt 


fill proceed with exact care; let us awhile with- 


draw.” 
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draw.“ So ſaying they departed, and the doc- 
tor, in a private room, thus unfolded to them 
the reaſons of his ſuſpicion, and the great cauſe 
he had to be aſſured of this wicked, dying wo- 
man's declaration, tho' deliver'd in a phrenzy. 


% ABouUT four years ſince a worthy clergy- 
man of my acquaintance in the weſt, dying 
left a large family of children, and greatly un- 
provided for, as is too commonly the cate : the 
widow knowing the intimacy which always had 
ſubſiſted between her late huſband and myſelf, 
wrote to me a mournful account of their circum- 
ſtances and great diſtreſſes, and crav'd my advice 
and relief. I did what I cou'd to ſerve her; and 
delir'd her to ſend up her eldeſt ſon to me, then 
about fifteen years of age, and her eldeſt daugh- 
ter little more than ſixteen, as I wou'd take upon 
me the care of both, and ſee them put in ſome 
way to get their bread with honeſty and diligence, 
The boy I put apprentice, and bleſſed be God 
he ſucceeds well, and proves very careful, to 
my great comfort : the girl likewiſe I put ap- 
prentice to a millener in my own pariſh, a wo- 
man, whom you all know of unexceptionable 
character, Mrs, ARX: it ſeems the bawds and 
wicked directreſſes of ſuch infamous houſes have 
a cuſtom of examining all milleners ſhops, 
and other ſuch places where there are numbers 


of 
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of young women, either by themſelves or other 


inſtruments of theirs—in order to find out ſome 
for their helliſh- purpoſes. Cruel and abandon'd 
deſtroyers one of theſe ſcouts came to the 
ſhop where Polly Cranvers, for that was the 
child's name, I call her a child, for ſhe was 
really little better, juſt turn'd ſixteen ! I ſay one 
of them came to the ſhop, and pleas'd with her 
face and make, which were both very good and 
becoming, gave notice, I ſuppoſe, to her prin- 
cipal, and ſo determin'd my poor girl for de- 


ſtruction. Long wou'd it be for me to rehearſe 


the numberleſs arts and means they tried to ſe- 
duce her, of which ſhe wou'd frequently com- 
plain to me with tears in her eyes, and lament, 
that ſhe dare not even ſtic abroad, thro' the ter- 
ror of ſome people who conſtantly moleſted her : 
ſtrange ſtories ſhe has told me, which I cou'd 
ſcarcely credit : however, to wave that, this 
Mr. Doo#alb at length came to the ſhop, and by 
a moſt infinuating way, under the cloak of great 


friendſhip and regard to the girl, got ſo far into 


her good graces, as to take off all fear or ſuſpici- 


on from himſelf of any harm to her; inſomuch, 


that ſhe frequently went to his houſe, which was 


very near, and always return'd pleas'd with the 


civility and goodneſs of Mr, Dockalb, This, 
by the way, was all a ſecret to me, I knew no- 


ching of it; (ſome occaſional bufineſs calling me 
from: 


| 
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from town during the progreſs of this acquaint- 

ance) or believe me I ſhould ſpeedily have put 

a ſtop to it, as I have had ſo many proofs of 
that man's vileneſs, have ſo frequently heard poor 
dying wretches curſe him with their parting 
breath, as the cauſe and original of all their evils, 
and have, on repreſenting theſe things to him, 
been able to make ſo little, not to ſay, no im- 
preſſion at all upon his hard heart. But gueſs 
what was my ſurpriſe, to be inform'd in the 
country, that Polly had abſented herſelf from her 
miſtreſs for three days, and that upon the moſt. 
ſtrict ſearch no information cou'd be gain'd of 
her : I haſted back to town, and made all the 
poſſible enquiry I cou'd : and upon the moſt ex- 
act information cou'd not find that ſhe had been 
out upon any other buſineſs than to carry ſome. 
book to Mr. Dzo4alb's, which he had lent her, and. 
defir'd her as on that morning to return: Mrs, 
M**#* had made enquiry at Mr. Dookalb's, who 
ſent her word back, that ſhe: had indeed been at 
his door that morning, but never within it, I 
myſelf went to him, and got moſt ſeverely a- 
bus'd, and threaten'd for my pains, as if I ſuſ- 
pected him of ſecreting a poor filly girl. In, 
ſhort, whatever I might imagine, I cou'd gain. 
no aſſurance ; and tho? her miſtreſs and I adver- 

tis'd her long and conſtantly, with a very conſi- 


erable reward, we were never able to obtain, 
tbe. 
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the leaſt glimpſe of her, ſpite of all my dili- 
gence, and utmoſt aſſiduity, which I us'd in the 
affair! gueſs then, gentlemen, what muſt I 
imagine, on hearing theſe words from Mrs. Search. 
well -I leave it to your own reflection.“ They 
with one conſent agreed, that there ſeem'd ſome- 
thing very black and dreadful; and upon the doctor's 
advice agreed to get a proper order from juſtice 
Gildin to ſecure Dookalb, whom they deter- 
min'd, if poſſible, to bring to Mrs. Searchiwell, 
as hoping ſome further diſcovery might ariſe 
from thence : accordingly, they ſent the meſſen- 
ger, as related above; watched at the door to 
hear what might paſs between theſe two wor- 
thies ; caught Mr. Dookalb, as in bitterneſs of 
heart he was departing from her ; and preſented 
him, as we have ſeen, before this excellent ma- 
giſtrate, and active miniſter. | 


Ir weu'd be tedious and unneceſſary to in- 
form the reader of the whole proceſs of the exa- 
mination, and the ſeveral corroborating evidences. 
which were brought in ſupport. of the doctor's 
ſuſpicions: it appear'd however plain enough 
from the declaration of two of Mrs. SearchwelPs. 
ſervants, that ſuch a perſon as was mention'd by 
the doctor, was brought into the houſe, and that 
it was found a difficult matter to cauſe her to 
comply, and that ihe was carried away, as they 

Were 
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were told, after a compliance, to be a noble- 
man's miſtreſs; things which they obſerved 
were every day ſo common with them, that they 
paid little or no heed to them: Dcehalb urged 
in his defence, that it was ſurprizing any thing 
of this kind ſhould be in the leaſt imagin'd of 
him, when it was well known how great an 
eſteem he had for Polly Cranders nor cou'd he 
help objecting againſt the juſtice of ſuch proceed- 
ings, which were highly injurious to an inno- 
cent man, who cou'd never be ſafe, if the wild 
words of delirious perſons were ſufficient to con- 
demn him. To the firſt, both the juſtice and 


the doctor well replied, that they had but too 
much proof that his friendſhip to young women 
was wholly to decoy and ruin them, a practice 
wherein they were aſſur'd he had long too ſuc- 
ceſsfully proceeded : and as to the latter, they 
begg'd him to take notice, that it was not on 
Mrs. SearchwelPs words only, but on far more 
weighty and clear evidence, that they thus added 
upon the ſtrength of which the juſtice did not 
heſitate to commit him, ſpite of Dookalb's 
threats, that he ſhould ſuffer for ſuch iniquity, 
and that all his noble friends would join to de- 
liver and vindicate an injur'd man : this nothing 
mov'd or terrified the worthy magiſtrate, who 
obſerv'd, that he was, and wou'd be very ready 
to explain the cauſes and motives of his actions 

Il 
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in a proper place; and in the mean time begg'd 
leave to recommend Mr. Dootalb to a place where 
he ſhould be ſure to find him, the priſon; hop - 
ing, that if he were really inno cent, he might 
clear himſelf ; but if guilty, that he might ſuffer 
what was ſo juſtly his due. 


— — 


F 


An account of the very miſerable and diſtreſs d 
condition of Lucy, with many curious parti- 
culars. 


N this ſituation then we will a while leave 
1 Mr. Dockalb, to our ſatisfaction, as we 
hope it is to the ſatisfaction alſo of every reader: 
for however diſagreeable it may be to forſake the 
wretched in their miſery, it certainly cannot but 
be very pleaſing to fee villainy about to merit its 
reward, and public deſtroyers about to be cut 
off from the people. But it will be hizlily more 
agreeable to us to find vengeance hovering over 
the head of Dookalb, when we return back and 
conſider into what a wretched ſituation his de- 
ceit and wickedneſs had brought poor Lucy, the 
unhappy daughter of Mr. Sanſon, whom we left 
him ſo anxiouſly deſirous to ſee and recover. It 


will be neceſſary for us to turn our eyes on this. 
| our 
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our other heroine, that we may know her pre- 
ſent condition, and in what circumſtances, if 
at all, her father is likely to find her. 


We left her * under the ſurgeon's hands 
for the cure of thoſe wounds and burns which 
ſhe had received from the inhuman cruelty of 
ſome gentlemen: whom her unhappy profeſſion 
oblig'd her to viſit, and by a ſubmiſſion to whoſe 
luſts and paſſions ſhe earn'd=Miſerable woman 
the hardeſt bread, and the moſt dreadful liveli- 
hood. It may perhaps appear amazing to ſome, 
that there ſhou'd be ſo quick a tranſition, ſuch 
a flrange and momentary viciflitude, as we have 
repreſented, and as is really the caſe in the lives 
of theſe unhappy creatures. But let ſuch only 
reflect on the numbers found in the populous 
ſtreets of London, who are periſhing with diſ- 
eaſes, abandon'd to infamy, and in the very laſt 
ſtages of diſtreſs, when, for the moſt part, not 
exceeding ttbenty ycars; to which indeed few 
arrive, the generality being thrown out much 
younger, and many corrupting away piece- meal, 
at an age, when few are eſteem'd women ! And 
can we be ſurprized ? A young creature perhaps 
is debauch'd at fifteen, ſoon abandon'd, quickly 
common, as quickly. diſeas'd, and as quickly 
loathſome and deteſted ! Other intemperance is 


See Vol, I. p. 205-206, 
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ſuperadded to luſt, and the fatal poiſon of ſpirit- 
ous liquors is greedily ſwallowed to intoxicate, 
and deſtroy the power of corroding conſcience, 
Alas, what are beauty and youth when ſlaves to 
ſuch deſtroyers ? The faireſt features, and the 
tendereſt form are like the choiceſt lowers ſoon- 
eſt blited, wither'd and decay'd: and the rough 
uſages of intemperance, like rough blaſts, and 
Killing froſts, ſoon deſpoil them of all their beauty, 
and lay them to rot unregarded on the mercilcts 
earth, Oh let the reflection enter deep into your 
hearts, ye fond, but erring parents; and as ye 
wou'd preferve your flouriſhing innocents, ſo 
water them with the dew of early inſtruction, 
and warm them with the ſunihine of virtue and 
religion]! Lucy was no ſtranger to the neceſſity 
of theſe things--Oh ſhe cou'd have told you very 
feelingly of their uſe, and the dreadful conſe- 
quences of their negle& : but it was now too 
late for her, ſince deeply involv'd in debts, ſhe 
had no power to retrieve, and had but one 
choice, one horrible alternative, to periſh in a 
gaol, or to—alas, ſhe did not know the conſe- 


- quences of remaining and perſiſting in her preſent 


diſmal way of life ! Soon however as ſhe was to- 
lerably recover'd of her wounds and ſores, ſhe 
again return'd to her ancient buſineſs of fre- 
quenting play-houſes, attending at taverns, and 
complying with the other branches of her oc- 
Cupation, 


| 
| 


Lucey and CAROLINE SANSON. 165 


cupation. Mrs. Heldfa/t, in whoſe pay ſhe till 
continued, was a very hard Miſtreſs, and ri- 
gidly demanded a ſtrict performance of her duty, 
(as ſhe merrily, I ſuppoſe, call'd it:) and not 
imagining her profits ſufficient, gave Lucy ſome . 
very broad hints, that there were many . traders 
in her houſe, who were greatly more advantage- 
ous than ſhe-was to her; and knew how to turn 
a penny better: for Mrs. Holaſaſt obferv'd, 
that ſhe had never brought in one watch, -or 
jewel of value—or any little trifle which gentle- 
men don't miſs or regard, when occupied in 
other matters : and ſhe gave Lucy to know, that 
unleſs ſhe wou'd mend her manners, ſhe muſt 
walk abroad, and ſee what better buſineſs ſhe 
cou'd find in the ſtreets: a thing which ſhe al- 
ways dreadfully fear'd, and much abhor'd. Tt 
happen'd however one night, that ſhe was ſum- 
mon'd to attend a company of gentlemen at a 
tavern, one of whom, . a middling tradeſman, 
was greatly ſtruck with her form, beauty, and 
behaviour, and paſſing the might with her, was 
deſirous of further acquaintance. Accordingly, 
he began to talk with her upon the buſineſs of 
kceping, and offer'd to find her a lodging, and 
half a guinea per week, if ſhe wou'd conſent to 
become his miſtreſs. It was a very inviting pro- 
poſal to the poor girl, and one that ſhe readily 
accepted ; but then there appear'd an unſur- 

| mount» 
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mountable difficulty with regard to Mrs. Hold- 
Faſt, which the tradeſman quickly remov'd by 
abſolutely deſpiſing it: telling her, that it wou'd 
bea merit to bilk ſuch a fury, and that if ſhe 
wou'd follow his advice, it ſhou'd be done. Lu-. 
cy gladly conſented, and attended her new lover 
in a coach, to a place where he ſaid there was a 
lodging ready,and where ſhe might live very well, 
tho' it muſt be very retir'd. The lodging was 
at a tripe-ſellers, in one of the private ſtreets in 
St, Giles's ; a miſerable abode, but well adapted 
to the purpoſe : this ſame perſon had heretofore 
lodg'd a lady here; and the miſtreſs of the houſe 
was his particular friend and council- keeper. 
Tho' now reduc'd to the low and ſervile office 
of ſelling tripe in ſuch a miſerable place, ſhe was 
the daughter of a gentleman ; but had been ſuc- 
ceſsfully wicked from her youth in her debauche- 
ries, and had eſcaped the fatality of thoſe diſea- 
ſes which carry off ſo many, but had robb'd her 
of nothing more than that needleſs excreſcence 
on the human countenance, the noſe. All poſ- 
ſibility of trading in her former way being de- 
nied her, ſhe reſolv'd to turn honeſt, and to 
gain her bread by fair and induſtrious trading : 
upon which ſhe entered on the occupation be- 
fore mention'd, and according to the cuſtom in 
town, let out the beſt part of her [houſe in lodg- 
ings, Here then Lucy commenc'd again miſtreſs 

in 
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in form, tho in ſomewhat lower life than be- 
fore: and here ſhe liv'd the moſt miſerable of 
all human beings ; for ſhe had no other conver- 
ſation but that of the old woman, and a few 
wretched infamous creatures of her acquaint- 
ance; ſhe never dar'd to peep out of the door, 
leſt ſome of Mrs. Heldfa/?'s friends ſhou'd ſee 
and diſcover her ; her miſery became inſupport- 
able to her, and as the only poſſible alleviation 
of it, ſhe follow'd her good landlady's advice 
and example, and betook herſelf to the horrid 
cuſtom of dram-drinking ; the almoſt inevitable 
conſequence of this deteſtable way of life. Her 
gallant was of a boariſh nature, and his uſage 
of courſe, not the moſt tender and delicate : 
inſomuch, that ſrequent quarrels aroſe between 
them, and he ever dreadfully threaten'd her not 
only with abandoning her, but with informing 
Mrs. Holdfaſt of her. So that never did wretch 
live under ſuch a ſearful uneaſy diſquietude: 
the leaſt degree of peace and pleaſure never ſhin- 
ing upon her benighted heart, When ſhe was 
not intoxicated with liquor, the power of con- 
ſcience and reſlection was ſo ſtrong and pierc- 
ing, that ſhe more than once reſolved upon de- 
ſtroying herſelf ; and yet the fear of what ſhe 
might hereafter be, conſtantly compell'd her ra- 
ther to bear her preſent ills, than, in the words 
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elf, and the inſtruments of her deſtrution with 


neceſſary ſkirmiſhes ſucceſsfully compleated on 


cay d; delighted with the adventure, they talk'd 
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of the poet, to fly to others that ſbe know not of. 
How pathetically wou'd ſhe at ſome times lament 
her fate; at others, how wou'd ſhe curſe her- 


all the bitterneſs of woe ! It happen'd one day, 
that ſhe was ſtanding contrary to her cuſtom, 
in the ſhop, when a couple of young gen- 
tlemen in a chariot paſſing by, obſerv'd her: 
and as her appearance had ſomething ſtriking, 
eſpecially in ſuch a place, they ſtopp'd; and be- 
ing undaunted blades, entered the ſhop, from 
which ſhe very precipitately retir'd, and they as 
precipitately purſued after her. After the firl 
ſallies on both ſides were over, and the little 


the ' ſide of our heroes, they all peaceably ſat 
down together, and began to enter into a ſoci— 
able, and ſomewhat amorous converſe, Lucy 
concluded them ſomething of figure and faſhion, 
by their equipage, and was not backward to 
parly with them, as her preſent circumſtances 
were not the moſt eligible, and ſhe had ſome diſ- 
tant hopes to obtain a reſcue and deliverance. 
They too were not diſpleaſed with her perſon, 
as ſhe had not quite Joſt all her former beauty, 
tho' the greateſt part of it was wither'd and de- 


in high ſpirits, and began to be quite intimate. 
Freedoms naturally enſued; but the grand point 
| Lucy 
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Lucy abſolutely denied, unleſs they wou'd free 
her from her preſent ſtate, and take her into 
their own patronage and protection. To which 
they were ſomewhat averſe, but however, upon 
her repeated entreaties, and firm refuſal to com- 
ply with their defires—(as ſhe migit well refuſe 
to comply, who felt in herſelf no temptation, or 
the leaſt degree of paſſion) they at length de- 
termin'd to take her with them, and bilk the 
bonny brazier of *** Steel But behold, juſt as 
they were ſallying forth with their prize, in en- 
tered the very man! He look'd confounded to 


the laſt degree, as did Lucy, and as did the 


rauiſbers; (for thus in Rowery romance, and in 
the deeds atchiev'd by knights of mighty prow- 
els in old times, thus I wot theſe heroes wou'd 
have been right nobly term'd) The brazier pay- 
ing them all lowly reſpect, with due ſubmiflion, 
thus addreſs'd one of them My lord, I humb- 
ly aſk your lordſhip's pardon, but I muſt beg 
leave to take that lady out of your hands; for 
tho” your lordſhip is pleas'd to trade with me for 
braſs, I don't deal in any other ware.“ De, 
fir, replied his lordſhip, much chagrin'd, diſ- 
concerted and diſappointed, I don't underſtand 
what you mean—Such raſcals as you, have im- 
pudence indeed to controul me in my pleaſures ! 
Is it not ſufficient that I permit you to enter my 


houſe : Sir, be aſſui'd, if you ſay another word, 
Vor. II. I I! 
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I'll never trade with you henceforth for ever.“ 
The brazier warm'd by theſe words, and ſtimu- 
| lated by the fear and diſhonour of loſing his miſ- 
treſs, with a ſaucy boldneſs, equal to the young 
nobleman's, replied — And dm you, my 
lord, and your trade too—theſe five years I have 
ſerv'd you,furniſh'd your houſe in my way on your 
marriage, and ſupplied it ever ſince, and the de- 
vil a farthing have I ſeen of your lordſhip's money 
for all my goods: do but pay me what you owe 
me, or return me my own, and I never deſire 
to enter your noble houſe, with a pox, nor to have 
any ſort of concern with ſuch fine gentlemen, 
But believe me, fir, you ſhall have none of this 
la 1y—ſo pray walk to your fine chariot, and 
call at your coach-makers as you go home, and 
pay him for it.” Oh pray, good Mr. Brajj, 

ſaid the other gentleman, don't be ſo very an- 
ery ; pray take your ſweet lady, your miſtreſs, fir, 
you muſt have a miſtreſs truly] pray take her, 
his lordſhip and myſelf are very ready to part 
with her: we can have no more of her than we 
have already had my blood, — no more, I aſ- 
ſure thee.” The brazier's choler roſe very high 
at this; Lucy burſt into tears, and the two de- 
lighted heroes laughing very loudly, were about 
to make the beſt of their way off. Cruel bar- 
barous wretches, ſaid ſhe—was there ever ſuch 
a vile artifice! Have you ever touch'd me ? 


Have 
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Have you ever exceeded the bounds of modeſty 
with me ? Speak, do not injure a poor wretched 
woman thus—anſwer me, clear me, juſtify me. 

Mr. Copper pray do not ſuffer them thus to a- 
' buſe me.” Clear yourſelf and be d——d, 
ſaid he, you are bad enough, or you. wou'd not 
have been ſo ready to go away with them: get 
you up ſtairs, and PII do for you; never fear 
me, madam, I'll do for you.” 


Tn us was Lucy unhappy in all her undertak- 
ings, and unſucceſsful in all her deſigns : ſhe 
went weeping up (tairs, and Mr. Copper, het 
lover, followed grumbling, and fraught with 
wondrous indignation, Much hard language 
paſt between them, and there ſeem'd no poſſibi- 
lity of making up the breach; however, much 
ſhe proteſted, much ſhe wept, and much ſhe in- 
treated : ſhe was at length permitted to uſe the 
little blandiſhments of love—and prov'd the 
truth of Shakeſpear's obſervation 


I hen maidens ſue, 
Men give lite gods, but rohen they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves tou d owe them. 
Meaſure for Meaſure, 
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H blandiſhments prov'd effectual, and ſhe 
turn'd the anger of her gallant into luſt, which 
ſhe appeas'd with all her power, and love alone 
reign'd triumphant after this dreadful and un- 


happy tray. 


Bur however outwardly pleas'd our two 
diſappointed gallants might appear, they were 
inwardly much diſſatisſied, and boil'd with cho- 
ler and reſentment againſt their brazier, whoſe 
inſults the nobleman could not well brook; ſince 
the exact truth of them pointed his reproaches 
with double acutencſs, They meditated therc- 
fore how they might be reveng'd ; and it at 
length came into his lordſhip's noble mind, that 
the beſt way ſo to be was to drive directly to the 
brazier's houſe, and inform his wife of the ſtate 
of the caſe—accordingly they immediately exe- 
cuted their purpoſe : they came to his houſe, 
and his lordſhip only got out of his chariot, and 
begg'd to ſpeak with Mrs. Copper on ſome im— 
portant buſineſs. She was a woman of fpirit, 
aud tho? married to a brazier, let me tell you, 

deſeended from a very conſiderable family, which 
| ſhe was determin'd to honour by her manner of 
life. She therefore, according to the preſent fa- 
ſnion and manner amongſt the trading part of 
this city, furniſh'd her houſe with the beſt ma- 

hogany, 
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hogany, and elegant ſilk damaſk, and had every 
thing in the neweſt, the Chine/e taſte ; in which 
too the herſelf dreſt, well becoming that fa- 
ſhion, for ſhe was of the Ch:ne/e make, She was 
very fond of a play. Oh ſhe doated on Mr, Gar- 
rich ; but ſhe rather lov'd Mr, Barry better, tho', 
to ſay the truth, ſhe thought Mr. Dexter as 
ſweet a man as any of them: and then Youx- 
hall ! to be ſure, it was a heaven upon earth, 


tho”, for her part, ſne cou'd not bear to go alter 


the holy-days, for there was no guality, nothing 
but riff. raff, tradeſman's wives, and ſervant- 
maids, after that time. Ranelagh was in her 
opinion far the gentecleſt, eſpecially the break- 
faſtings: it was ſo heavenly to walk round and 


round, and round—well, what a place was 


Ranclagh ! But oh, a carnival there—or a ju- 
bilee. lall what things cou'd Mrs. Copper tell one 
of them, how eloquent cou'd ſhe be in her en- 
comiums—and in ſhort, in the praiſes of every 
faſhionable amuſement, every innocent place of 
diverſion, which ſo happily abound to recreate 


the melancholy and care-clad citizens of Lon- 
don | 


SUCH was Mrs, Copper — who upon the 
ſizht of his lordſhip, begg'd him to walk up 
ſtairs into the dining-room, as ſhe eſteem'd it a 
very particular honour, and was highly oblig'd 
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to his lordſhip, and begg'd he wou'd be ſo con- 
deſcending as to ſit down; tho' indeed her 
chairs were ſcarce fit for his lordſhip to ſit down 
on, uſed as he was to fo far better, but poor 
folks - and his lordſhip wou'd excuſe it. [(N. B. 
the chairs in her dining-room coſt g/. 188. a 
piece—) after many ſuch apologies, his lordſhip 
being ſeated, began—* I believe, Mrs. Copper, 
you are perſuade of the great eſteem and value 
I have for you and your family, and the readi- 
neſs there is in me to do any thing in my power 
to ſerve you. Oh, to be ſure, my lord, yes, 
my lord, my huſband and J are very well aſſur'd 
of it, my lord, replied Mrs. Copper. For 
you, madam, continued his lordſhip, I have a 
particular regard -( ſhe ſimper'd very ſweetly, 
and cried—<* I am very much oblig'd to your 
lordſhip indeed-—") And as I cannot ſuffer 
any injury to be done to you in my knowledge, 
ſo cannot I know of any injury done to you, 
without informing you of it. Your huſband is 
guilty of that moſt atrocious and flagrant fin of 
adultery: he has broken thro' the moſt ſacred 
obligation of the nuptial tye, and defiPd your 
bed! I am forry to ſay it, but deſperate diſeaſes 
muſt have deſperate cures.—** Oh the villain, 
ſaid ſhe, in a flame, I have long ſuſpected it, 
and Þil tear him to pieces—perhaps now with 


ſome curſed ſtrumpet, even now he is injuring 
| me, 


JS. 
* 


Lucy and CaROLINE SANSON. 175 
me, and depriving me of my juſt right!“ This 
was the very thing his lordſhip deſir d“ Your 
fears, madam, ſaid he, are I doubt too well 
grounded—l doubt it is juſt as you ſuſpect : give 
me leave to inform you of my proceedings in 
your behalf. I was informed of this aflair, and 
ſpeaking of it to my lady, whois a good and ex- 
cellent woman, and has a ſingular friendſhip 
for you, Mrs. Copper ſays ſhe, “ Surely, 
my lord, you cannot ſee poor Mrs. Copper thus 
inju'd ; you can't bear to know this, and not 
do your part to aſſiſt the lady. Pray, my dear, 
go tiy, do what you can for her.” I who can de- 
ny nothing to the requeſt of ſo fine and charm- 
ing a woman, as indeed you know, a good 
huſband ought not, promis'd to do my utmott : 
and accorlingly, Mrs. Copper, ordered my cha- 
riot, and while you knew nothing of the mat- 
ter, relolv'd in ſecret to do you all the teal ſer- 
vice in my power. So you ſee we have often 
friends when we don't think of them.” It was 
very kind of her good ladyſhip indeed, ſaid ſhe— 
Oh, if all women had but ſuch obliging huſ- 
bands, how happy wou'd they be—=Alas, I have 
no ſuch happineſs—mine is the worſt of villains 
Hut pray proceed, my lord, that I may know 
the raſcal's tricks.” ** You muſt obſerve, con- 
tinued he, that I was inſorm'd he kept a miſtreſs 
at a tripe-ſhop in St. Griles's; I determin'd 

I 4 there- 
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therefore to go and talk with the infamous wo— 
man, the vile ſtrumpet there, and if poſlible ti ke 
her away. All things ſucceeded very well : 
the woman conſented, upon my remonſtrating 
to her the wickedneſs of her way of life, the 
dreadful and aggravating fin of thus daily injur- 
ing an innocent wife, and promiſing, if ſhe 
wou'd reform her manners, and alter her way 
of life, to provide for her in ſome proper and re- 
putable way. She agreed, as I obſerv'd, and 
with a friend, whom I took upon the occaſion 
with me, we were juſt departing, when behold 
in enters your huſband, He began bullying, 
ſtorming, curſing and ſwearing in ſuch a ſort, 
as made my hair ſtand upright, and my very 
joints tremble with horror. He is mighty 
fond of this woman, it ſeems, and therefore no 
wonder he was thus enrag'd at the fear of loſing 
her, He abus'd me with the blackeſt and moſt infa- 
mous abuſe, damn'd me beyond all imagination, 
and abſolutely ſwore, he never defir'd any of my 
trade: his lady, I ſuppoſe, will help to main- 
tain him—well, no matter for that, for my 
own part, I muſt confe's I was ſomewhat angry, 
but however, I rejoice to think, that J re- 
ſtrained my reſentment. My friend indeed was 
the chief reaſon of my ſo doing ; who turn'd the 
whole into a laugh, and deſir'd me to withdraw, 


as there was no reaſon to endanger ourſclves, 
Which 
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which poſſibly we ſhou'd have done, if we had 
any further provok'd this outrageous man. We 
leſt him there, and you may be afſur'd he is now 
in guilty pleaſures, embracing his harlot, to the 
exquiſite wrong of ſo good a wife, and ſo fine a 
woman, as vou, madam ; to whom, I aſſure 
you, his miſtreſs is not in the leaſt comparable, 
and whoſe perſon, believe me, is as far ſuperior 
to hers, as Miſs Gunning's to an oyiter-wench | 
but luſt, we know, often proceeds ſo unreaſo- 
nably.“ Alas, alas, ſaid Mrs, Copper, pierc'd 
to the very heart with keeneſt jealouſy, what 
muſt I do=or what ſteps can I take—” „ TI 
adviſe you, madam, continued his lordſhip : 
make the beſt of your way to the place where 
your huſband is delay not at all; ſtand upon no 
ceremonies, but as ſoon as you are in the ſhop, 
go directly up ſtairs, and you'll ſee the whole 
iniquity: then ſhame him, as you ought 
frighten the ſtrumpet with ſevere threatenings 
againſt her: compel your huſband to go home 
with you, and aſſure him, that you ſhall always 
be able to find out his infamous practices ſo you 
may depend upon it he will reform, and you'll 
{ce in the end what a faithful and excellent huſ- 
band by this means you'll gain to yourſelf.” 
Mrs. Copper return'd her ſincereſt thanks to his 
lordſhip: and gaining from him a very exactdirec- 


tion to the place, with much civility and reſpect, 
15 he 


„* 
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he parted from her, and return'd to his chariot 
with no ſmall ſatisfaction: hugging himſelf in 
the rapture of his own excellent wit, and di- 
verting his companion highly with a detail of his 
fine ſtory to the brazier's fooliſh wife. They 
had each of them a great inclination to ſee how 
the plot would ſucceed, and what would be the 
conſequence 3 but as that was impoſſible, with- 
out making ſome diſcovery, they contented 
themſelves with the pleaſure of reflecting upon 
it, and each of them retir'd to dine with their 
miſtreſſes, as they had been ſo diſappointed in 
their adventure with Lucy. 


Mus. Copper, as one wou'd reaſonably ex- 
pet, burning with fury, and red-hot with in- 
dignation, determin'd immediately to make the 
beſt of her way to the hated place, where this 
kind gentleman had inform'd her the might find 
her villain of a huſband. She order'd a coach 
therefore to be call'd (for Mrs. Copper never 
ſtirr'd out unleſs in a coach or chair) and made 
the beſt of her way to the deteſted tripe-ſhop-- 
the ſcene of combat, the bloody field of Philip- 


gi. She follow'd his lordſhip's advice and good 


directions, and gaining admiſſion into the ſhop, 
made the beſt of her way up ſtairs, and with 
ſome little precipitation, ruſh'd -an unwelcome 
tueſt into the chamber, where our two lovers 

were 
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were in no very proper circumſtances to be found 
by a mild and gentle wife! To ſay truth, they 
were in bed; for as quarrels when made up, 
generally render lovers more fond and doating, 
ſo our affectionate couple having kindled the 
flame of love, and given its fire new ſtrength 
from the former anger, were infinitely more 
doating and paſſionate than if no ſuch thing had 
happen'd. But to deſcribe the mutual conſter- 
nation, confuſion and amazement of them all, 
is infinitely out of the reach and power of my 
pen. Raves the lioneſs when depriv'd of her 
young; does the fierce hyzna tear the ground 
with all the malignity of her ſavage nature, 
when robb'd of her prey ?—yet what is all their 
fierceneſs compar'd to the fury of the enrag'd 
Mrs. Copper? She flew to Lucy as that ſame lio- 
neſs or hyæna flies furious on her prey—and very 
dangerous indeed were the menaces of her wrath. 
But Mr. Copper kindly warded off the blows, and 
with-held the enraged woman from a perpetra- 
tion of her revenge. Nothing but confuſion 
reign'd : in which at length poor Mrs, Copper 
was Creadfully worſted: for ſpite of threats and 
entreaties, perſiſting in her reſolution of ven- 
geance, Mr, Copper and Lucy were oblig'd both 
to cxert themſelves, and belabour the good wife 
into. better manners. Hard indeed was the 
uſage, but what cou'd be expected otherwiſe ?. 

At: 
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At length however, ſhe begg'd for quarter, and 
a truce was agreed upon—and ſhe retir'd from 
the enemies quarters, tho' ſubdu'd in body, far 


from ſubdu'd in mind : for on her departure ſhe 


declar'd to Lucy, that ſhe ſhou'd find no reſt 
from her, and to the old tripe-woman ſhe threat- 
en'd many high and heavy perſecutions, puniſh- 
ments and deſtructions. 


— ____ 


CHAP; VII. 

Lucy's viſit to an old friend: her ill ſucceſs : 
her entrance on à new way of life : its miſeries, 
her great diftreſs. Mr. Jaiſon's fears, and 
fame appearance of danger, 


HIS diſcovery utterly diſconcerted Mr, 

Copper's ſchemes, and tho' he pretended 
to defy it all, yet he was ſecretly chagrin'd in his 
own mind, and fully determin'd to give up poor 
Lucy. He did not well know how to manage 
the matter: and was almoſt reſolv'd to inform 
Mr. Holdſaſt, and fo get rid of her, and throw 
the whole odium of the matter upon his wife, 


In theſe doubts he departed, and left Lucy, tho? 


under many proteſtations not to abandon her, 
She was no leſs diſſatisfied and diſquieted in her 


mind, and was very deſirous, if poſſible, to 


be deliver'd from ſuch a diſquieting ſtate. It 
| hap» 


* 
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happen'd as with her old landlady, ſhe was re- 
galing herſelf, and elevating her too depreſo d 
ſpirits—that the old woman, amongſt other topics 
of converſation, made this remark — ** Ay, ſee 
what a ſucceſsſul fortunate We that Char- 
[tte Repoak is; ſhe manages well, and holds up 
her head a long while ; ſhe lives now better 
than ever ſhe did, and they ſay is kept by a rich- 
er man than ever kept her before.“ This alarm'd 
Lucy, and imagining, that from the intimacy 
which formerly ſubſiſted between them, Char- 
latte would be glad and ready to aſſiſt her, ſhe 
got a particular account of her place of abode, 
and ventur'd out in a coach to ſee her. She 
rais'd her ſpirits for the interview as well as ſhe 
cou'd, with a chearing glaſs, and adorn'd her- 
ſelf to the beſt advantage in the few remaining 
ſcraps of tawdry, which had eſcap'd the general 
ſhipwreck of her neceſſities : and thus ſhe allied 
forth to pay her reſpects to the ſtill triumphant, 
and {till louriſhing Charlotte : when ſhe came to 
her houſe, ſhe was_amaz'd at its elegance, 
while ſhe waited below in expectation of a call 
up ſtairs, having ſent up her name by the foot- 
man ; who after ſome tedious time of waiting, 
came down, and told her that his lady had really 
forgot her name, and begg'd to know her buſi- 
nels She expreſs'd great ſurprize at that, 
and deſu'd him to inform her, that it was very 


ſtrange 
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ſtrange ſhe ſhou'd forget the name of a perſon 
with whom ſhe had liv'd for ſome time, and 
whoſe only buſineſs was a friendly viſit.” The 
fellow ſtaid ſtill longer than at firſt with this 
meſſage, and at length brought for anſwer, that 
his lady had got the head-ach, and deſir'd not to 
be interrupted and perplex'd that morning with 
any company. Never was any thing ſo morti- 
fying ſurely as this to Lucy: for ſhe had pleas'd 
herſelf with mighty hopes, and fancied a thou- 
ſand extravagant things upon this renewal of 
her acquaintance with her great friend Charlotte :- 
ſhe was not however willing to be thus utterly 
diſappointed, and begg'd the favour of the foot- 
man to lend her pen, ink and paper, juſt to 
write one word or two to his lady, as it was of 
ſome conſequence, The fellow told her it was 
not in his power; he dare not carry up any other 
meſſage, for ſear of incurring his lady's diſplea- 
ſure. Well, friend, faid ſhe, then fince you 
dare not, I dare: for I mutt and will fee her.” 
$o ſaying, ſhe advanc'd towards the ſtairs, upon 
which a ſmall uproar ſucceeding, Charlute ad- 
vanc'd to the top of the ſtairs, and in a very 
authoritative ſtrain demanded the reaſon of that 
horrid noiſe below. To which Lucy replied, 
« It is only me, only your old friend Lucy San- 
fon—and I beg to have the pleaſure of ſeeing you, 


which. your "oY fellow here refuſes me.“ 
Madam, 


Lucy and CAROLINE SANSON. 183 


& Madam, ſaid Charlotte=he had my orders 
I beg you wou'd make no diſturbance here —leſt 
you meet with treatment you don't like. 750. 
mas, ſhe the woman to the door.“ So ſaying, 
ſhe walk'd into her dining- room, and bang'd to 
the door with no ſmall violence. Lucy was forc'd 
to retreat : but her choler roſe very high, and 
ſhe with a loud voice call'd out —+* Vile, ſalſe 
friend, you may, and will know, the miſeries 
I ſuffer, and may your accurſed whoredoms all 
come about and deſtroy you piece-meal.” For 
which ſhe was treated with great roughneſs by 
Thomas, and forc'd into the ſtreets with a heart 
burden'd with grief and reſentment. Such was. 
the event of her viſit to Charlotte, ſuch was 
the friendſhip of this vile woman to her, and 
ſuch, as we have before obſery'd, is always the 
friendſhip of the wicked. 


Sn E return'd to her friendin St. Giles's, who 
upon hearing of her ill ſucceſs began to grow 
herſelf rather more cool to Lucy : For theſe peo- 
ple always act and judge according to the good 
fortune of the perſons with whom they have 
any concern: In ſhort, ſhe was on all ſides mi- 
ſerable and diſtreſs'd, and knew not whither to 
betake herſelf or how to act. But to complete 
the whole -in the morning behold a letter from 
Mr. Copper, wherein he very kindly * 

cy, 
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Lucy, © that the late unhappy affair with his wife 
prevents him from ever ſeeing her again, and 
therefore ſorry as he is and aſſlicted to the heart, 
he muſt leave her: to which he adds, that he 
wou'd adviſe her ſpeedily to leave her preſent 
place of abode, as he has great reaſon to fear 
Mr. Holdſaſt had made ſome diſcovery, and 
ſo it might be dangerous to her to continue.“ 
Lucy was ſo entirely diſconcerted at this, that 
ſhe could not even in the leaſt degree gueſs or 
imazine what courſe ſhe ſhould take, or how 
ſhe ſhould proceed. She went however to her 
landlady and communicated the contents to her: 
who upon it greatly alter'd her voice and coun- 
tenance, and ſpoke and look'd with the air 
of great majeſty and authority. She obſery'd 
that it was difficult to ſay, which part of life 
ſhe had beſt take : as to an honeſt one, ſhe was 
too young for that, and had a perſon yet that 
might ſerve her very well to trade with : but 
as ſhe was afraid of day ſervice, ſhe muſt only 
appear in the night, and as good as you let me 
tell you, ſaid the old beldam, are employ'd in 
this branch of buſineſs, I have an acquaintance, 
whom I once ſerv'd in this way two or three 
years, and if you'll make me a proper acknow- 
ledgement, I'll recommend you to her: and a 
very good fort of woman ſhe is, and very com- 


fortably you may live with her; I am ſure, I 
never 


| 
N 
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never was more happy in my life.“ Averſe as 
Lucy might heretofore have been to ſuch a pro- 
poſal, ſhe was glad now---miſerable wretch, to 
embrace it- driven as ſhe was and impelled by 
direful neceſlity ! "Tho? ſhe obſerved to the old 
woman, that if ſhe could get a lodging ſome- 
where thereabouts ſhe might under her inſtructi- 
ons and hy her advice maintain herſelf and live 
as well, This was not to the old woman's pur- 
poſe, for ſhe had a fellow feeling in theſe mat- 
ters with the friend ſhe ſpoke of, and to whoſe 
protection ſhe recommended Lucy: So that it 
was agreed they thould go together, and ſee her, 


that if poſſible, Lucy might be enter'd into her 


ſervice. Soon as it grew dark they made the 
beſt of their way to mother Cox's, for that was 
her name : her place of abode was in a horrid 
part of this city---call'd Hackicy in the Hale, the 
ſeat of thieves and whores, the neſt of robbers 
and proſtitutes, It is uneaſy indeed for us to 
viſit ſuch places, but we are obliged, reader, 
to follow this unhappy woman thro” all her 
ſtages, as we aſture thee, they are exaCily a- 


greeable to fact, nay and to every day's fatal and 


melancholy experience, 


No very favourable ideas cou'd ariſe in Zacy's 
mind upon the fight of mother Cx, nor upon 
her behaviour, which was exactly ſuch as might 

be 
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be reaſonably expected, from a wretch converſant 
in every ſcene of iniquity. Lucy indeed was a 
good deal intoxicated with liquor, and therefore the 
leſs capable of diſtinguiſhing : however all mat- 
ters were well adjuſted between them: and they 
propoſed as a ſpecimen and tryal, that Lucy 
ſhould that night under the protection of one of 
the girls of the houſe, take her walks abroad, 
and fee what ſhe cou'd pick up: She conſented, 
and attended by a miſerable drab, enier'd upon 


that moſt ſhocking way of life---walking the _ } 


ſtreets, and ſoliciting drunken or n other paſ- 
ſing wretches for her own proſtitu on] Oh vile 
neglect of the laws! ſhameful truch in a chriſti- 
an realm ! tell it not abroad; proclaim it not 
amongſt our enemies, leſt the 7ews find true 
reaſon to abuſe the chriſtian dogs - leſt the bar- 
barians and infidels take occaſion to rejoice |! 


IT is far from my intention to purſue and ac- 
company Lucy thro* all the variety of horror 
and diſtreſs, which attended her in theſe night 
adventures : it may ſuffice to inform the readers 
that her tender and delicate body unuſed to 
the hardſhips of weather and the inelemencies of 
the ſeaſons was ſl.rivel'd and chang'd to an a- 
mazing degree---that diſeaſes prey'd upon her 
in a violent manner from the liberal and con- 
ſtant proſtitution of that body ; and that ſhe 
now began to be fo loathſome and infectious, as 


ta 
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to be unfit for trade, and therefore given up 


by mother Cox and forced amidſt many other 
fellow ſufferers to wander about half naked, 
and in the night crowd amongſt them, to warm 
their miſerable limbs, and to defend themſelves 


from the ſeverity of the ſkies, 


SHE was reduc'd to the laſt extremity, when 
her unhappy father came to town : and there ſeems 
little probability that he ſhou'd ever find her, tho” 
Mr. Jaiſon had promiſed and indeed uſed all his 
endeavours to gain ſome information concerning 
her. But his endeavours in general were very 
fruitleſs, and Mr, Sanſon's heart was almoſt brok - 
en with the diſappointments which attended the 
ſearch. His laſt reſource was that wherein he had 4 
been ſo happily ſucceſsful before, a determination 1 
to advertiſe her in all the publick papers, if hap» 
pily by this means he might again meet with a diſ- 
covery. But the terrible delay occaſion'd hereby 
encreas'd Mr. Sanſon's grief and anxiety to ſuch a 
degree, as render'd him an object every way de- 

ö ſerving compaſſion: he eat or drank very little, 
| and ſleep was a flranger to his eyes: all comfort 
from Caroline or Mr. Jaiſon was unavailing : his 
conſtant cry was, Alas, alas, poor ruin'd un- 
done Lucy ! Sometimes in the violence of his paſ- 
| ſion he would rejoice over Mr. Deokalb, and 
bleſs God for bringing his wickedneſs home to 

him : 


"I 
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him: he was often very deſirous of viſiting him 
in the priſon, that he might have the pleaſure 
to inſult over ſuch an execrable villain, and 
ſometimes his bitter voice wou'd even carry him 
beyond himfelf, and vent its ſorrows in frantic 
ravings. Caroline was diſtreſt beyond meaſure 
and Mr. 7ai/on was no leſs ſollicitous ; for there 
did not appear much probability of a deliverance 
from this dreadful ſtate of anxiety and horror, 
And they had flattered themſelves with far dif- 
ferent expectations, with far different hepes of 


Joy and rapture. 


Mr. Faiſon was one day fitting with Caroline, 
and complaining of their hard fate, when he 
thus preſt her to a performance of the promiſe 
which ſhe had heretofore made him“ there is 
ſomething, ſaid he, ray deareſt Careline, which 
hangs ſo heavy upon my heart, that I can en- 
joy no peace or ſatisfaction, for wherever I go, 
or wherever I am, I am conſtantly vexed with 
this reflection that you are not mine: Something 
like an evil genius is ever whiſpering to me, 
particularly when reflecting on your dear 
charms — oh fool — but they are not yours — 
whence can this thought ariſe, or why ſhou'd I 
thus perpetually be terrified with it—unleſs ſome 
danger unforeſeen yet threatens me, and I am 


to loſe what is dearer, infinitely dearer than life 
| and 
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and all things which this earth can beſtow. Let 
me then entreat of you, my love, only to per- 
form your promiſe, only to ſuffer our hands 
to be joined, I ſhall then be eaſy, and no 
more diſtracted with theſe boding fears which 
render me at preſent of all men moſt miſerable, 
as if bleſt with you, I ſhall be of all men moſt 
happy.” * Alas Mr. Faiſon, replied Caroline, 
you muſt be well convinc'd in your own mind 
of the impropricty of your preſent requeſt : 
think of my ſituation : think of my father ; 
and can I dream of being happy when he is 
thus aMicted ? Oh no—lI neither can nor will: 
as to your fears, be aſſured they ariſe from no- 
thing but the many diſappointments we have 
met with: You are well aſſured, that on my 
part nothing but death can break the obliga- 
tion; for I eſteem myſelf bound by every ſa- 
cred tye to you, and may without reſerve, de- 
clare, that I have no wiſh or expectation of any 
happineſs but from you. All that I have is 
yours—all depends upon you, all flows from 
you: by obligation no leſs than inclination am 
J yours; and I truſt nothing ever can or will 
divide us.” „But why, my love, replied Mr. 
Jaiſan, ſhould we not put it out of the power 
of any thing to divide us—why ſhould not our 
hands be joined—why ſhould we not be made 
one ? for my part I can fee no objection to it 


from 


es 


— —— 


. 
— * 


190 The HIS To R of 
from your father: it wou'd rather ſerve, I 


ſhould think, to make him happy : but oh! 
my Caroline — how wou'd it make me happy? 
Cou'd you, my charmer, cou'd you bear to ſee 
me groaning beneath the heavieſt woe—cou'd 
you, dear creature, ſuffer me to languiſh un- 
der the ſevereſt ſufferings when you had 
power in a moment to eaſe me of my burden, 
to give me perfect peace, and reſt, and love! oh 
think, my Carolin. think of the gnawing and 
reſtleſs diſquietudes that conſtantly moleſt and 


torture me; think of the exceſs of my paſſion 


for you—oh lay it all to your heart, and let me 
not languiſh in ſuch a ſtate of uneafineſs and 
diſtreſs! Have I not loved you more than ever 
man has lov'd—Have not my actions ſpoke my 
heart's pure flame Have I not ſhewn a tender- 
neſs ſincere and unaffeted—a tenderneſs beyond 
the power of man to feign—and can my love re- 
fuſe me this requeſt ? Oh do not, do not] ſome- 
thing ſure invſible thus prompts me to a zealous 
deſire and earneft wiſh to call you truly mine 
Grant me my petition, lovelieſt creature;—and 
all my life ſhall henceforth move at your com- 
mand.” Caroline cou'd not refrain from tears 
at the vehement and pathetic manner, wherein 
Mr. Jaiſon urged this, and“ Oh, ſhe cried, 
you know my heart, why need I further diſcloſe 


its fondneſs to you? You know I prize you 
above 
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above all things, you know I cannot refuſe what- 
ever you earneſtly ſollicit but, dear Mr. Jai- 
ſon, recollect what a ſad appearance it will have, 
that I ſhou'd think of joy and marriage, that I 
ſhou'd be ſo regardlefs of a ſuffering father, as 
to think of happineſs in the midſt of his exqui- 
ſite diſtreſs- Indeed thoſe who hear it will greatly 
condemn me, and your wife muſt ſuffer much 
from the reproaches of others, who may juſtly 
cenſure her for hardneſs and baſeneſs of heart. 
Witneſs heaven and earth how tenderly I love 
vou Witneſs heaven and earth that I wou'd 
undertake any thing, however hard and difficult, 
however hateful and diſagreeable to procure you 
a moment's pleaſure, or to give you ſatisfac- 
tion I am willing to do as you deſire, but I 
wou'd fain have you not defire it—T wou'd fain 
have your prudence refufe a requeſt which muſt 
do your wife diſhonour to grant,” —< Pl] tell 
you, Caroline, ſaid he, I am not much uſed to be 
ſuperſtitious, and the vain bodings of dreams are 
what I never in my life regarded—but I have 
one which has recurred three feveral nights, and 
I confeſs its repetition ſtartles me = I dreamt, 
that bleſt with you my love, I was wandering 
tbroꝰ a dreary waſte, where nought but gloomy 
deſolation reign'd around us, yet at a diſtance, 
thro' a beauteous avenue, we ſpied methought a 
proſpect ſo delightful as fancy ne*er cou'd form, 

or 
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or fiction imitate: a radiant angel hovering oer 


our heads, play'd on a filver harp : methought 
the melody was more indeed than earthly—an( 
at length ſoft ſinging, with a voice that might 
have lull'd old Chazs, he utter'd, as I well re. 


member, theſe words, 


Yonder plain forbids delay — 
Haſte then lovers, haſte awny : 
Moo obey not virtue's call — 


Slow and ſluggiſb, forfeit all. 


A cloud methought, as he ſpoke theſe words, 
cover'd the face of the ſun; and of a grim aſpect, 
horrid and ſevere, of ſtature giant like, and 
terrible; a man deſcended from I know not 
whither, and bore me from thee— Then, oh 
good God, what agonies I ſuffer d—lI ſaw thee 
weeping, and in fore diſtreſs calling for my aſ- 
ſiſtance; but unable to get free, all I cou'd do 
was but to plead and earneſtly beſeech this 
marble-hearted wretch, who chain'd me to a 


rock, and ſat him down to watch me. But ne- 


ver more cou'd I behold my Caroline; the miſe- 
ries of my ſoul for the loſs and the abundance 
of my tears then awaken'd me. Do you, my 
love, interpret for me: I will not be fo fooliſn 
as to ſay I abſolutely regard or pay any deference 


at all to dreams; but acknowledge, that this fo 
| odd 


| 
| 
| 
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odd and regular, ſo contrary to all my general 
dreaming, own, that there is ſomething very 
ſtrange in having it repeated theſe three ſeveral 
nights: and then confeſs I have ſome reaſon 
for thus earneſtly preſſing you to make me hap- 
py, and to render all fooliſh fears idle and inſig- 
nificant.” Caroline cou'd not help betraying 
ſome little concern, and confefling that there 
was indeed ſomething very ſtrange and unac- 
countable in the dream; yet ſtill ſhe obſerv'd it 
was but a dream, and we had no reaſon to ex- 
pect any ſuch ſupernatural warnings. And ſhe 
concluded with obſerving, that if providence 
had ſo order'd it, that they were not to be join'd 
together, all their power cou'd not prevent it. 
Mr. Jaiſan was a little diſpleas'd at the laſt ſen- 
tence, and obſerv'd, it ſeem'd as if ſhe held x 
very dangerous notion, and one highly diſhonour- 
able to the providence of God: For do you 
not know, ſaid he, that we have all a freedom 
and power of acting and chooſing, and an ability 
to do or refuſe whatever our will ſhall direct? 
Yes, ſurely, or we ſhall caſt a ſtain upon that 
almighty governor, who, as all nowing, ſees 
our actions long before, and well diſcerns how 
we ſhall determine: but his diſcerning by no 
means cauſes us ſo determine tis our determin- 
ing that cauſes him ſo to diſcern. However, this 
is ſomewhat beſide our preſent purpoſe: but I 
Yor, Il, K can- 
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cannot ſee my Caroline in the leaſt erring, and 
not endeavour to ſet her right: excuſe me, my 
love, and ſay — what ſhall I do, ſhall I preſs my 
firſt requeſt, or ſhall I, at your deſire, ſay no 


more concerning it ? 


CAROLINE was juſt about to make a re- 
ply, when a meſlage came from Mrs. Hodſon, de- 
firing Mr. Faiſon's company immediately; with 
which he complied, promiſing as ſpeedy a re- 
turn as poſſible. He had ſcarce left the room 
before Mr. Sanſon enter'd, with a look the moſt 
deject and downcaſt, expreſſive of every woe, 
and declarative of unnumber'd ſorrows. * Ca. 
roline, ſaid he, I have been writing to your 
poor mother; as I can ſend her nothing to 
pleaſe her, I am unwilling to ſend her any letter 
at all ; yet I muſt write to her : here's two let- 
ters, I'll read both, and you ſhall judge which is 


moſt proper to ſend. 


Ay dear wife, 

NALAMITIES crowd thick upon us; ex- 
0 pect no happineſs in this world; but be re- 
ſign'd and patient. I have dreadful things to tell 
you; not one drop of comfort to ſend, not one drop 
for you or me. Deookalb--oh the wicked friend! 
Dackalb is a villain, and all the ſatisfaction I have, 


is to think that I ſhall ſee him at Tzburr' before 1 


die 
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die Lucy, poor Lucy — oh my wife, Lucy is 
—undone: dead to me, dead to you, dead to 
every one! wou'd God ſhe were really dead, 
wou'd God ſhe had dicd in the womb ! Carzs- 
line is in an unhappy ſituation, ſick, miſerable, 
and diſtreſt we are all ſo; I am ſick, 
I am miſerable, I am diſtreſt : my old bat- 
ter'd frame is almott broken to pieces with 
theſe ſhocks ; another blow or two and it falls: 
but what is worſe than all this, I cannot find 
her, our dear lovely child — alas, no one can 
tell where ſhe is; Lucy is gone, and I am moſt 
wretched, Yet ſtill there is ſomething worſe than 
this; my little ſcanty pittance, my ſorrowful ſum ſo 
dreadfully obtained, is gone, juſt gone, and I 
muſt periſh for want: how can TI get home 
again? No, I can never return ſee, that I have 
chriſtian burial, and let me not be treated like a 
dead dog. Oh my wife, I am ſo full of fears, ſo 
beſet with miſeries, that my brain is well nigh 
turn'd : how cou'd I tear theſe old grey locks, 
curſe my evil fortune, and expire in the bitter- 
neſs of my ſoul ! I ſhall never fee you more: 
take care of my poor children at home ; never 
_ ſend them to London all are Dooktalbs there 
never ſend them to Linon, tis a den of lions, 
a neſt of ſerpents. Farewell, and remember, 
that miſerable as I am made by my children, 
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there never was] a more affectionate and tender 
father, or a more faithful huſband than 


Yours, 
J. SANSON, 


„ This is a letter indeed, fir, ſaid Caroline 
I wou'd not you ſhou'd ſend it for the world to 
my poor mother: why wou'd you make her ſo 
extremely unhappy ? Alas, alas, that ever there 
was cauſe !” Why, child, replied he, muſt 
ſhe not one day know the truth ? the ſhock will 
come, and the ſooner it is ſuffer'd, the ſooner 
it will be over: ſhe muſt know it — I wou'd 
give theſe hands, Caroline, I wou'd pluck out 
theſe poor old eyes, I wou'd ſuffer every trem- 
bling piece of fleſh to be torn from off the bones ; 
oh I wou'd endure all that cruelty cou'd deviſe, 
to fallify theſe truths, to make them lies, and to 
delight her ſoul with the news of your's and of 
your {ſiſter's happineſs ; but ſince that is fruitleſs, 
ſince this is impoſſible, ſince ſhe muſt know it — 
why ſhou'd it be conceal'd from her? and yet I 
bave written another letter — it ſhall be ſent— 
poor woman, methinks it might be as well to 
keep her in ignorance : yet dreadful, dreadful is 
ſuſpence==certainty is far better than uneaſy and 
horrid expectation: obſerve, child. 
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My dear wife, 
| M yourſelf eaſy : I'll come home to 
you very ſoon: we will lie down to- 
gether in the grave, as we have liv'd together— 
and if we have no hopes in this world, build 
better hopes on that to which we are going. 
Commend me ro my dear children ! May they 
and you be happy. Farewell. I am 


Your Aectionate Huſband, 


J. SAns0N. 


« Worſe, far worſe than the laſt, ſaid Caro- 
line : this brings neither comfort nor informa- 
tion : I am miſerable to think, that your mind 
is thus oppreſt and uneaſy ; and more miſerable, 
oh my father, that it is not in my power to give 
you that conſolation I wiſh: but I muſt intreat 
of you not to expreſs yourſelf thus to my 
poor dear mother: give me leave to write to 
her, and let us yet hope providence hath ſome 
felicity in ſtore for us | Let us not deſpair : we 
can then never be happy; he that gave life to 
the dead; he that created all things from no- 
thing; he that everdefends and protects us, can 
change the deepeſt mourning into joy, and raiſe 
us from the loweſt pit to a place of gladneſs and 
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delight. Truſt but in him, and we mey yet be 


happy.“ - Oh never, never, my child, re- 
plied he; happineſs is a thing I have never been 
much acquainted with—and now we ſhall not be- 
come friends: miſery rock'd my cradle, miſery 
attended my youth, and was its conſtant com- 
panion: meagre miſery has ſilver'd o'er this 
head: ſhe has not left my age; and miſery will 
cloſe theſe old eyes, and lay this old head on the 
hard pillow of a mournſul death! miſery and [ 
have been very intimate = and ſhe hates happi- 
neſs: they never dwell together : miſery grovels 
on the ground, and builds her neſt in the mire: 


happineſs ſoars aloft, and builds her neſt on the 


tops of the towering cedars : ſhe falls often, 
and the more dreadful is it ſo to do; thank God 
I never was happy cannot fall— welcome mi- 


ſery, welcome cold and melancholy friend 


leave me not in death; for baſe it is to forake in 
extremities an old and lov'd affociate. Oh, Ca- 
reline, Igrow eloquent, and, now 1 think ont, 
II read you a tale, perhaps, my child, you 
may gueſs its meaning.” Caroline burſt into 
tears at theſe words ; for ſhe perceived a de- 
gree of madneſs in him, which cut her to the 
foul: and “ oh, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, is this mi- 
ſery reſcrv'd for me alſo — to ſee a tender and 
moſt kind father depriv'd of his ſenſes— and aban- 
don'd to diſtrattion | Gracious heaven avert " 

evil! 
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evil! and rather grant me to periſh at once, 
than to behold a calamity ſo dreadful and me- 
lancholy!' When the old man perceiv'd that 
ſhe was crying, he ran to her, kiſs'd her tears, 
—and mingling his own with them, groan'd 
the moſt piteouſly, and utter'd words, enough to 
melt a heart of ſtone. Never was ſcene more 
diſtreſsful — the poor man was not himſelf, 
and his wild ravings were piercing as the keeneſt 
dagger to her heart; her tears augmented his 
diſtreſs, and the ſorrow which both endeavour'd 
to ſooth and appeaſe, became more powerful 
and afflicting by thoſe very endeavours ; ſo that 
it wou'd have been difficult for the niceſt caſuiſt 
to have determin'd which was the moſt miſer- 
able, the daughter or the father, or which was 
moſt ſorrowful, their lamentings, or mutual 
conſolations: this however wou'd admit of no 
diſpute, that never ſufferers more deſerv'd com- 
paſſion, never did miſery more forcibly demand 
commiſeration | 


HERE then, oh reader, let us pauſe a while, 
and give a generous tear or two to this unhappy 
father, and {till as unhappy daughter ; whoſe 
diſtreſs, ſo far from diminiſhing, will appear like- 
ly to encreaſe, when we return to Mr. Jai- 
Jen, and find the unlucky occaſion of his ſum- 
mons from Mr. Hodſon. In the mean time, ad- 
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moniſh'd by theſe ſufferers —let us learn to be 
humble from vanity let us turn our eyes, 2s 
from a harlot that wou'd ſeduce us into her em. 
braces with deluding love, and plunge us into in- 
extricable evils. Build on no falſe and airy hopes: 
make virtue your friend, and innocence your 
companion : conſult with that beſt of counſel- 
lors, true religion, and lean on her precepts, as yn 
a rock ; conſult herere the day dawn, and with 
the ſetting ſun, fee thou attend her courts : 
bring her home to thy houſe, eſpouſe her to thy 
heart, take her to thy boſom, and fill thy ſoul 
with her love; unlike all other love, that ſhall 
never fatiate thee, its tranſports ſhall never end, 
its raptures ſhall never cloy : time ſhall have no 
power to diminiſh it: paſſion no ability to ſhake 
it: for behold thus building, thou buildeſt on a 
rock, whoſe baſis is unſhaken, whoſe top reach- 
eth far above the clouds, and which ſhall en- 
dure to the longeſt eternity. | | 
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The arrival of Mr. Jaiſon's father in town : his 
and Caroline's diftreſs thereupon : their reſolu- 
tion: Mr. Jaiſon's ſcheme. 


* will be eaſy to imagine, that Mr. Jaiſon's 
ſurprize was infinitely great, when, on en- 
tering the room, he beheld. there his father : 
Little did he ſuſpect any ſuch matter, little did 
he think of ſo unwelcome a gueſt.. He was con- 
founded and diftreſt beyond meaſure ; he ſcarce- 
ly knew how properly to addreſs him, and to 
pay him that duty and reverence which is de- 
wanded from a ſon to his father, The old gen- 
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tleman, who was naturally not one of the ſweet- 
eſt tempers, and gentleſt diſpoſitions, per- 


ceived his confuſion, and cou'd not refrain from 


burſting into a violent paſſion, abuſing his ſun 
with very groſs language, threatening abſolutely 
to diſinherit him, and demanding his immediate 
attendance on him into the country. Mr. Jai. 
ſen ſat down mute, and thunder- ſtruck: he 
cou'd make no reply, and any reply which he 
ſhou'd have made, wou'd have been like oil caſt 
into a flaming fire. Mrs, Hedſon took upon her 
the part of a mediator, adviſing the father to 


greater coolneſs and gentleneſs, the ſon to an 
exact compliance and obedience. Cooler, or 


not cooler, madam, faid the father, matters 
little : Iam greatly oblig'd to you for your kind 
information; and I'M not ſet down and fee my 
ſon ruin'd : he cither this very day departs with 
me from London, or believe me he is no longer 
a ſon of mine. What ſay you, fir ; which do 
you prefer, ruin or happineſs? Come, come, 
I'll have no delay; for death is not more certain 
or reſoiv'd.” Mr. Jaiſon, who well knew his fa- 
ther's temper, its rigid obſtinacy, and pertina- 
cious ſtubborneſs, thought it better to comply 
with it a little, as the more probable method of 
ſucceſs in ſuch a dilemma: finceit is more prudent 


for a man who hath fallen into a deep and dan- 


gerous torrent, to ſwim down with the ſtream, 
| than 


M0 
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than to oppoſe its force, and reſiſt its proudly 
ſwelling waves. Iam ready, fir, ſaid he, to 
do as you adviſe me : I amready to attend you, 
whenever you pleaſe; I am perfectly at your 
command. But, for your ſake and mine, we 
had better proceed with a little more delibera- 
tion, leſt we give the world a handle for ill talk- 
ing, and you bring a diſcredit on your ſon, 
which perhaps it may not be eaſy to wipe off, 
I offer nothing, I ſay nothing, wholly ſubject 
as I am, and deſire to be to you, fir — but I 
wou'd leave this matter to Mrs. Hodſon ; let her 
prudence direct us herein.” © don't under- 
ſtand thee, boy, ſaid the father — what's all this 
Canterbury tale to end in? — none of your 
foolery : we'll away.” My nephew, brother, 
ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, ſpeaks extremely well; and 
rejoice to find him ſo ready to obey ; I have in- 
deed always had great reaſon to approve and 
commend him; before this unhappy lip, never 
ſaw the leaſt thing improper in him. What he 
means, if I underſtand him right, is to proceed 
in this affair with prudence and caution, and to 
ſhew. himſelf, as he has done, in all his ac- 
tions a gentleman, and a man of worth, be- 
coming you and his family. He wou'd not have 
this miſtake of his blazon'd abroad to your and 
his diſhonour, which it muſt inevitably be, if 
you carry him from town thus abruptly, and 


take 
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take him off thus ſuddenly. Be adviſed there- 
fore brother, and ſtay a day or two : and then 


go together in peace and friendſhip.” 


The old gentleman, tho' waſpiſh and pafh- 
onate, did not want either ſenſe or affection for 
his ſon: nay, to ſay the truth, he was remark- 
ably fond of him, and made him his conſtant 
boaſt, as he was indeed his chief joy and plea» 
ſure. Beſides he had the moſt ſingular good 
eſteem for Mrs. Hodſon, and was confidently 


aſſur'd that ſhe cou'd never adviſe any thing, 


which ſhe did not know to be for his ſervice 
and advantage, and that ſhe had fo much good 
ſenſe, as to be a very competent judge of what 
was ſo. Accordingly, he liſten'd very atten- 
tively to her words: and when ſhe had finiſh- 
ed, © Well, ſaid he, what you ſay is very true: 
I cannot deny it: and for my part, I wou'd 
not do Charles any hurt; I only wiſh to ſerve 
the boy; but he muſt ſerve himſelf. I have 
a plentiful fortune for him, and a good intereſt 
in the country, that the boy may do as well as 
e're a one of them all: but to go to throw it 
all away, na body can tell how - wou'd it not 
fret a man? Pox take theſe women — it wou'd 
have been better for the world, if there had been 
none of them born; his mother that's dead ne- 
yer brought me a ſhilling, and yet that was 
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my own fault too,” T“ Hod brother, ſaid Mrs. 
Hedſon, a little mov'd — don't be too hard 
upon the women neither = conſider you have 
one in company, and one whom you have been 
pleas'd at fome times to regard and eſteem : and 
as to my poor late ſiſter, you know that was 
abſolutely your own act and deed : you 
lik'd her, and my father was too fond of 
all his children indeed to refuſe you any 
thing ; and ſo he gave you his conſent to marry 
her, tho' ſhe had no fortune : Yet believe me 
ſhe brought you an excellent fortune in herſelf, 
ſor never man had a better and more faithful 
wife.” «© Why ay, replied he, all this is true 
enough, however, the ſtory might have been 
as well omitted now ; for if the father was a 
fool, that's no reaſon why the ſon ſhou'd be 
the ſame: and fo much for that affair. But 
pray where is this fine pennyleſs lady which that 
fooliſh fellow there (pointing to his ſon) is f6 
mightily in love with ? where abouts does ſhe 
grow, that we may keep at a diſtance from her, 
while I ſtay; and do you hear, young man, I 
expect you are never out of my fight.” «I 
will carefully obey you fir, replied Mr. Faiſen,.” 
« You can require no more, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon ;, 
as to the young lady, you need be under. no 
great apprehenfions concerning her : She is in 
this houſe, but, poor girl, there is nothing to 

be 
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be feared from her. She is of ſo meek and gen- 
tle a diſpoſition, that we need dread no pro- 
ceedings, which will diſturb or diſtreſs us.” The 
old gentleman then enquired much about Caro. 
line, and had her whole hiſtory deliver'd to him, | 
by Mrs. Hodſor, with which his heart was a 
good deal affected; and after it was done, he |? 
whiſper'd Mrs. Hodſon, that he ſhould like pro- 
digiouſly juſt to ſee the young woman. But 
then there were inſurmountable difficulties, and 
ſo he gave over the thought of it. 


Mr. Jaiſens wit was all the while at work, 
how to manage matters, and how to eſcape the : 
dangers that threatened him : for his heart was Y 
too much fix'd on Caroline to think of reſigu- 
ing her ſo caſily, and his honour too ſtrictly 
bound to permit one thought of deſerting her: 
nay, he fo tenderly and fincerely lov'd her, that 
he wou'd. have rather incurr'd his-father's whole 
diſpleaſure, than hers, and rather have relin- 
quiſh'd all his birth-right than his better for- 
tune in this amiable young lady, Tho' deter- 
min'd in his reſolution, he was willing to pro- 
ceed with all caution and reſerve, and therefore 
thus ſeemingly condeſcended, tho' at the greateſt 
diftance from a rea] condeſcention. He had 
gain'd one main and principal point which was 
a longer continuance in town, and did not 
| doubt, 
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doubt, but by ſome means or other to obtain 
his other better wiſhes. Nor was he diflatisfy*d 
to find Caroline's ſtory affecting to his father, 
ſince he look'd upon that as a happy omen : for 
we generally have a ſecret eſteem for thoſe in 
diſtreſs, and love is commonly nearly allied to 
compaſſion. Such preparatives ſucceeding well 
and to his wiſhes, he was determined to try the 
ſucceſs of another attempt : and to recommend 
his cauſe to a friend of his fathers, who was 
no leſs a friend to him, and for whom his fas» 
ther had the higheſt reſpect and venera- 
tion, 


Tu preſent day was ſpent in the company 
of Mrs. Hodſon and his father, nor had he any 
the leaſt opportunity to write a ſyllable either to 
Caroline or his friend, as he propos'd : how- 
ever he ſent a meſſage up to her, that his fa- 
ther was come, but deſired her not to be diſpi- 
rited. And when they ſeparated for bed, he 
pretended to go to the temple, but gave a hint, 
and got admittance again, and was introduced 
to Caroline, whom he found dreadfully dejected, 
and fearfully diſmay'd. As the return of the ſun 
to the ſnow-girt Laplanders after a long and dif- 
mal hali-years night, was Mr. Jai ſan's preſence 
to her, comfortable, reviving, and chearing. 
As melancholy minds are wont, ſhe had fed 

herſelf 
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herſelf with a thouſand uneaſy and wracking ſol- 
licitudes, and had perplexed her ſoul with va- 
riety of fears and apprehenſions, which had a 
reality only in her afflicted mind. And ſurely 
the had cauſe, juſt cauſe to be afflifted :—Her 
father's diſtreſs wrought very ſenſibly upon her, 
and was a heavy burden, well nigh too grie- 
vous for her enfeebled ſhoulders : and the dread 
of loſing Mr. Jaiſan, whom ſhe tenderly lov- 
ed, and who was all her hope, her ſtay and 
comfort, was a weight added to this, that ren- 
der'd it perfectly inſupportable. His former con- 
verſe recurr'd very ſtrongly to her mind, and 
the dream which ſhe before diſpiſed, appear'd 
cloath'd in terrors. Thus was ſhe oppreſt and 
ſunk in woe, when all unexpected Mr. Jaiſen 


made his appearance, and roſe like the day-ſtar 


on her benighted heart: They embraced with 
all that fervour which true love inſpires : and ſi- 
lence. expreſſive and pathetic a long time ſtopp'd 
their words: at length, while a ſpeaking tear 


ftole gently down her damaſk cheeks, ſhe thus 


addreſt him Oh Mr. Jaiſon, it grieves me 


to the heart, to think, I ſhou'd be ſo unfortu- 


nate as to cauſe you ſo much pain and uneaſi- 
neſs: wou'd to God, I had never ſo afflicted you, 


but that ſome lady worthy ſuch love and ho- 


nour had bleſs d you, and given you that happi- 


neſs, Which I alas canrot give you, but which 


my 


* 
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my heart moſt ſincerely and tenderly wiſhes 
you.” I do not underſtand theſe words, my 
love, replied he; you give me pain, you cauſe 
me uneaſineſs, another give me happineſs, which 
you cannot give | — alas, what are all theſe 
things, and what have I done, that you have 


reaſon to ſuſpect my love and honour ?—what 


have I done that has given you cauſe to ima- 
gine any other woman beſides yourſelf cou'd 
give me the leaſt degree of happineſs ? Alas, 
alas Caroline, you wrong me abundantly : ne- 
ver was love more fincere than mine, never was 
love more firm and durable : do not then, my 
deareſt Caroline, ſuſpect me of any action un- 
worthy that love; but join your endeavours 
with mine, to forward both our felicities.“ She 
hid her face in his boſom, and wept. Strange 
infatuated creature, ſaid ſhe, that I am = can 
you pardon me — ſure you muſt deſpiſe me, 
for indeed I deſpiſe myſelf. And yet in ſuch a 
variety of fears and diſtreſſes, ſuch a number of 
diſcouragements and diſagreeable circumſtances, 
you cannot wonder, that I am ſometimes ter- 
ribly afraid, and ready to faint beneath my op- 
preſſion, But dear Mr. Jaiſan, excuſe and 
ſtrengthen me: I have had moſt uneaſy fears 
upon me, ſince I hear your father was come, and 
I cannot but dread it is to convey you from 
me. Oh, do not impute it to my want of love: 
witneſa 
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* 
witneſs heaven and earth, that oft have heard 


my vows,---oh witneſs all things to the ſince- 
rity and purity of my heart—and be aſſur'd 


ae but death's cold finger can diſſolve my 


« do not wonder my deareſt, replied he, 


at y. your tears, or ſuſpicions, for they are but too 
well grounded, and you have but too much 


cauſe to be afraid : but depend upon my 


truth, and there found your hopes firm as on 
A rock, which Jhall never fail, you: My father 
is indeed come to town, with an intention to 
convey me from you: Mrs. Hodſon out of her 
abundant kindneſs and reſpect to me, has in- 
formed bim of my amour with you, and the 
neceſſity of his immediate preſence : a wrong 
unlucky word or two of mine gave her the 
hint; and ſhe fail'd not to take it: I cannot and 
ought not to condemn her, ſhe did it in fince- 


rity and with a good motive: My father was 


reſolved to depart from town immediately, but 
wie have carried that point, and he now propo- 


ſes a ſhort continuance here: I know not how 


we ſhall manage the affair, but ſome how or 


other it muſt be done: for here, my Caroline, 
my wife, - oh God, that you had conſented and 
were but really ſo, but why do I ſay really !-- 
you are, in all honour and in the fight of hea- 

ven 
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ven, you are my wife -I call therefore heaven 
and earth and all things ſacred to witneſs for 
me, and may every horror, every miſery attend 
me, if ever I forſake thee, if ever I prove falſe 
to the vows, which I have made, if ever I re- 
linquiſh thee till death; oh then may I be the 
very mark for providence to ſhoot all its ang- 
rieſt ſharpeſt arrows at, may I then be ſurround- 
ed with ſufferings on every fide, the contempt 
of all men, and the very ſcorn of my nature 
Thus far, my deareſt Caroline, am I determin- 
ed in myſelf : but tho' thus warm in thy love, I 
would proceed with all coolneſs and deliberation, 
that if poſſible my father may be brought to 
conſent to it, and all things may be eaſy and 
peaceable : for this purpoſe, I will procure and 
give you a bond for a conſiderale ſum, to be 
paid upon forfeiture of my promiſe of marri- 
age, and you ſhall do the like to me; which if 
all other methods fail, may at leaſt be probable 
to move my father. But my greateſt hope is 
in a worthy friend of my father's and mine, for 
whom he has a ſingular friendſhip, and whoſe 
opinion weighs more ſtrongly with him, than 
that of any other man living. I propoſe ap- 
plying to him, and getting him to undertake 
my cauſe. Fear not, my Caroline, we have 
providence on our fide : we have fortitude in 


ourſelves, and doubt not, but we ſhall ſuccced 
yet 
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yet to our wiſhes,” © Methinks Mr. Faiſor, 
faid ſhe, that Mrs. Hodſon ſhou'd be the infos. 
mer gives me great uneaſineſs: that good wo- 


man, wnoſe friendſhip to me I have no reaſon 


ta ſuſpect, certainly judges it more for my ad- 
vantage to have no concern with you: ſhe un- 
doubtedly thinks ſo, were it not then better— 
On ſtrengthen me, kind heaven, to ſay it, were it 


not better Oh I cannot, cannot utter it good 


God, that I ſhould be ſo miſerable a wretch !” So 


ſay ing ſhe burſt into tears, and Mr Fai/on's heart 


was little leſs affected: lovers only know what lo- 


vers feel ! ye gentle fair ones, and ye enamour'd 


ſhepherds whoſe hearts glow with that ami- 
able and delightful paſſion-- oh ſympathize with 
theſe true votaries, this affectionate and lovely 


Pair ; pour out in ſighs your ardent wiſhes for 
their bliſs — ſo may the god of love crown all 
your hopes, ſo may the queen of beauty be your 

friend; and give to each the raptures which 


ſoft fancy pictures, the tranſports which ima- 
gination, glowing warm, and fir'd by true at- 
fection, points to view 


Oh my Caroline, at length ſomewhat re- 
covered from his ſilent anxiety, ſaid Mr. Jaiſor, 
well indeed it is, that you cannot utter it — 
never, never more attempt it: your heart can 
never conſent to it- why ſhou'd you ſpeak, what 


is worſe than death to you or me ? no, Caroline, 
we 
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we will never part: no power on earth ſhall 
divide us here am I fixt come what 
will, I am ready to receive it. Be happy 
therefore in this my reſolution : and be com- 
forted under this reflection: ſhow the ſame on 
your own part, and endure with all the pati- 
ence and magnanimity you are able, Let my 
affection ſtrengthen you, and fear nothing, 
while you have a lover and a friend ſo tender 


and ſtedſaſt: be afſur'd, there ſhall be on my 


part nothing wanting to perfect our bliſs, and 


I have no fears concerning it. All my fears are 
for you: and I wou'd wiſh fincerely to remove 
them. I come now purpoſely ſo to do, and ag 
my time is ſhort and precarious, earneſſly en- 
treat, my love, that whatever may happen, 
or however neceſſity may keep me from you, 
you wou'd be convinc'd and ſatisfied, that I am 
reſolv d as death, and your's beyond the power 
or malice of men or devils.” ] cannot doubt 
it, replied ſhe, but yet excuſe the timidity of a 
weak woman, and pardon the fears of an un- 
happy daughter: for to ſay the truth, my father's 
ſufferings ſo diſtreſs and torture my mind, that 
I am ſcarce capable of reflecting on any thing 
beſide. He has been with me ſince you left 
me, and ſure never was any thing ſo afflicting! 
[ fear he will loſe his ſenſes, and unleſs he, by 
ſome means or other, recovers my fiſter---never 


more 
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more recover the right ſtate of his mind. What 
to do or how to proceed in theſe diſtreſſes, I 
am utterly ignorant : nor can I gueſs, where 
they will end: But indeed I fear ſomething ye. 
ry dreadful.” * I have, you know, exerted all 


my endeavours, replied he, for his ſervice and 


to find out your ſiſter, if poſſible : our laſt re- 
ſcource has not yet fail'd us, for tho* we have 
heard nothing from the advertiſements, it is not 
impoſſible, but that we may: as much as I am 
able in my preſent ſtraits and diſtreſſes, you 
may be aſſur'd, I will aſſiſt him: do not doubt 
me: reſt ſatisfied, that I can forget nothing, 
which any way tends to make you happy. And for 
that purpoſe, tho to part with you is worſe than 
death, I muſt now haſten to my friends, and 
employ this night in a proper conſultation : wel- 
come, Caroline, ſleepleſs nights and fleeplels 
days, welcome fears, and every fatigue, ſo be 
I may but thereby prove my affection to thee, 
my deareſt love, and at length be rewarded with 
the poſſeſſion of thee, with peace and tranſport, 
which will I am ſure as much exceed my ex- 
pectations, as your excellencies exceed all my 
power to deſcribe or ſpeak them.” So ſaying he 
embraced her in his arms with ſincereſt fondneſs, 
and unable either of them to ſpeak, they ſigb'd, 
Fe . they preſs d each others hand, they 
wept, 
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wept, and ſigh'd again---they ſmote their breaſts 
and parted, 


Mx. Jaiſon haſten'd to his friend, and tho 
ſomewhat unſeaſonable, begg'd to ſpeak with 
him on important buſineſs. He ſucceeded here 
to his wiſhes : and Mr. Clayton (for that was his 
name) promis'd to wait at home the next morn- 
ing, when Mr. Jaiſon propos'd bringing his fa- 
ther to viſit him. This done he retir'd to his 
chambers, and having refreſh'd himſelf with a 
little reſt, roſe carly, and was at Mrs. Steven's 
long before his father was up: The old man 
when he came down found his fon very ſtudi- 
ouſly reading, and was highly delighted to be- 
hold him there, and fo well employ'd : his heart 
was ever fond of him : and it requires no great 
matter to kindle again the flame of affection. 
All were perfectly in good humour at break-faſt, 
and Mr. Jaiſan propos'd to his father a viſit 
to their old and worthy friend Mr. Clayton : 
he readily conſented, and every thing ſeem'd 
likely to ſucceed to their wiſhes. Mrs. Hodſon 
was highly delighted on perceiving this great 
amity between the father and fon, and bleſt 
herſelf, for that prudent ſtep which ſhe had 
taken : ſhe ſpoke very copiouſly and well on 
the matter, and deſcanted largely and wiſely 


on the neceſſity every one is under to diſcharge 
their 
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their duty exactly without favour or affeCtion, 
without any regard to this or that man, and to 
leave the conſequence to the ſupreme. She ſpoke 
no leſs powerfully on the great duty of obedience 
to parents, and the neceſlary bleſſings which cer- 
tainly attend it, than on the immediate duty 
every parent is under to conſult for his child's 


good, and to do all in their power to forward his 


advantage, and to correct his errors. In ſhort, ſhe 
dwelt well and perſuaſively on every moral to- 
pick, which their preſent circumſtances might 
ſuggeſt, and enlarged on every branch of duty, 


- Which the preſent occaſion gave her an oppor- 


tunity to introduce: inſomuch that all the com- 
pany applauded her wiſdom and goodneſs; and 
Mr. Jaiſon who was ſo great a ſufferer at preſent 
by means of it, cou'd not but acknowledge an 
amiable force, and power, which oblig'd him 


to commend and admire it, which, ſpite of his 


reaſonable prejudices, compell'd him to revere 


and eſteem it: ſuch is the perſuaſive rhetoric of 


real and undiſſembled religion and goodneſs. 


CHAPE. 
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Old Mr. Jaiſon's ſatiric remarks upon the town, 
its diverſions, ladies, Fews, &c,—his viſit to an 
old friend, their converſation, favourable to 
the lovers, a viſit to Caroline — ſucceſsful e- 
nough. 


S old Mr. Jaiſen walk'd with his ſon to 
Mr, Clayton's, there-was ſcarce an object 
which preſented itſelf, that did not raiſe his in- 
dignation and anger: for he was a true coun- 
try gentleman, and deteſted all the follies of the 
town, tho* he judged many things in it neceſ- 
ſary. The numbers of bills for plays, balls, aſ- 
ſemblies, and the like, ſtruck him with great diſ- 
guſt, nor cou'd he help exclaiming very loud- 
ly againſt the religious governors of this realm, 
for ſuffering ſuch an abundant quantity of di- 
verſions, ſo contrary to our national eſtabliſh- 
ment, in church and ſtate, ſo utterly prejudi- 
cial to the lives and properties of the ſubject. 
Nor was he lefs diſguſted at the dreſs of the 
men and women, the politer ſort I mean, which 
caſually fel] under his obſervation : the ridicu- 
lous aping of foreign faſhions caus'd him to 
lament and forebode great miſeries to England 
from thence, and to remark that it was no ro- 
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mantick notion, that after we have imported 
all the follies with the language of France, we 
thall then be ready to import their laws alſo, 
and to ſubmit to their government : which he 
pronounced with a hearty, God forbid---and a 
ſevere ſarcaſm on that nation which he always 
greatly diſliked, and the language of which he 
would never ſuffer his ſon, by his conſent, to learn, 
eſteeming it, as he uſed to ſay, prognofticatory ! 
'The ladies indecency in their dreſs ſtruck him 
exceedingly, particularly the immenſe rotundi- 
ty of ſome hoops which he met, and the dap- 
per conciſeneſs of their ſilken coats, well con- 
triv'd to diſplay the beauties of the leg and foot, 
better concealed than too laviſhly difplay'd to 
vulgar and unworthy eyes. He was no leſs 
offended at the diſproportionate littleneſs of their 
hats, and cou'd not help-remarking the ſmallneſs 
of that concentric circle to the circle of the 
hoop, obſerving the ladies, were certainly un- 
fill'd in mathematics: but the enormous length 
of ribbon hanging dangling down, with the 
ſmart gay cock of the hat, was matter of more 
mirth than incignation to him: ſince, ſays he, 


theſe women are certainly ſtage-dancers, and 
come abroad to make one laugh, and to entice 


one to the play-houſes, juſt as your tumblers 
in puppet-ſhows go about country towns in their 
foul-coats: he cou'd not be perſuaded the ladies 

whom 
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whom he ſaw ſo adorn'd, were ladies of cha- 
rater and modeſty : you might have 2s well 
perſuaded him, that Admiral Vernon was an ene- 
my to Britain : for Admiral Vernon was his 
Magnus Apollo, a patriot in his eſtimation greater 
than ever England before produced : and he 
had many things to ſay in proof hereof. But 
there was yet behind ſomething, that gave him 
more diſturbance than all before related, and 
that was the fight of a man with a jew-like ap- 
pearance, Oh his gall roſe ever to the height 
on the beholding ſuch, and he could freely have 
told them, as he ſaid, a little of his mind: 
« Anti-chriſtian hereticks, that have not the 
form of godlineſs, cormorants ready to devour 
us, to eat up our lands, our lives, our proper- 
ties, our every thing :” nor did he ever touch 
upon the ſubject without an exact and long de- 
tail of their ſufferings in the ſiege of Feruſalem : 
« See their reward in that, wou'd the old pa- 
triot ſav, for crucifying the king of heaven, 
ſee there what bleſſed rewards attended them, 
ſee there what choice glories and honours pur- 
ſued them, ſee there how they were reſpected 
and remunerated---oh *tis a fine, a glorious proſ- 
pect : but I hope, there will be no ſuch proſ- 
pect for us: I wou'd adviſe a return to this Je- 
ruſalem, not a making of England the land of 
Canaan 3 we have no milk and honey to ſpare : 
Nay, if once they come in tribes amongſt us, we 


L 2 ſhall 
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ſhall have no more milk and honey for ourſelves: 
away with them to Canaan, let them build 
again their old city: the Romans won't hurt 
them again and who wou'd not afliſt this poor 


unhappy people ©” 


THus the old gentleman deſcanted, till they ar- 
rived at Mr. Clayton's: who, as ſoon as they were 
ſeated, and common compliments had paſs'd, be- 
gan to enquire into the reaſon of this unexpected 
journey of Mr. Jaiſon's to town to which 
he returning but evaſive kind of anſwers, Mr. 
Clayton preſt him the more cloſely on the ſcore of 
their ancient friendſhip to inform him, unleſs it 
were ſome private, or family affairs, into which 
he had no right to enquire. The old gentleman 
ſhaking his head, and very ſignificantly looking 
at his ſon, obſerv'd that it was indeed a family 
affair, and one of great conſequence, otherwiſe 
he ſhou'd never have taken ſuch a plaguy trouble- 
ſome, tedious journey, to ſuch a diabolical de- 
teſted place as this ſame Londen, the feat of fol- 
ly, the metropolis of iniquity, the neſt of whores 
and villains, the fink of corruption, and the den 
of plunderers, homicides, and barbarians, * Hold, 
fir, ſaid Mr. Clayton, ſmiling, don't condemn 
us one and all together: I doubt not but there 
may be mY ſuch as you deſcribe amongſt us, 


but conſider, tis hard for the offences of bine 
| all 
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all ſhou'd ſuffer : a little more charity wou'd hurt 
neither your ſon nor myſelf.” “My fon, re- 
plied the old man, I heartily wiſh I had never 
been fool enough to have ſent him hither : to ſay 
| the truth, it was always againſt my will; but we 
i country folks know nothing : your wiſer heads 
muſt direct us: your law and your council arc 
mighty plauſible arguments for young fellows 
taking chambers, to ſtudy not the law, but 
L the way to live /awl-/s, to ſpend moſt money 
in pleaſure and gaiety, and to lead a life of de- 
bauchery and infamy. I was in great dan- 
ger of knowing this too late.“ How fo, my 
good friend, ſaid Mr. Clayten; what dangers 
have you been in from hence? I hope no miſ- 
; fortune either have, or have been likely to be- 
fall you: I ſhou'd be infinitely ſorry for that, 
and I truſt, you will not ſcruple to uſe my ſmall 
endeavours in any matter, where I can be ſer- 
viceable.” © I am and always have been ob- 
liged to you, my old friend, for your good- will 
to me, replied Mr. Jaiſon the elder ; but in- 
deed, friend Clayton, that boy there, that boy 
has gone near to ruin himfelf, and to break my 
heart: well its a delicate ſubject, and I hope 
we are out of danger now---ſo we may reſt 
4 a little eaſy,” I am heartily ſorry to hear 
U this, fir, replied Mr, Clayton : heartily ſorry 
] indeed : I have always entertain'd a better opi- 
L 3 nion 
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nion of my young friend, and I ſhou'd be forry 
to alter it---I muſt own, you ſurprize me very 
much : Surely you have had ſome wrong infor- 
mation; I cannot think, but you muſt have by 
ſome means or other, miſtaken the matter : [ 
cannot conceive what you ſay : rum himſelf and 
break your heart? impoſſible : you ſurprize me 
exceedingly.” * Surprized more or leſs, ſaid 
the old gentleman, ſo it is: for if the firſt be 
true, depend upon the latter : if he ruins him- 
ſelf, certain it is, he breaks my heart: nothing 
more clear and infallible, friend Clayton, Why, 
conſider he is my only child, and a good boy 
enough in general he has been to me : I have a 
pretty good eſtate; nay, to ſay no more, few 
men, in our country I believe, can touch me- 
and to think of his forfeiting this, death and 
hell, is it not enough to make a father mad ? 
why, man, he was on the brink of matrimo- 
ny---with---" Upon this Mr. Clayten laughing 
exceedingly, ſaid, ** Pray excuſe me, fir, for 
I cannot help ſmiling at theſe your wond'rous 
fears, and at the ſame time rejoicing that no- 
thing worſe comes out : I thought he had been 
at a gaming table and loſt all his fortune, TI 
thought---bleſs me I don't know what dreadful 
things I thought !---but come, ſo long as a lady 
is all the affair, we'll not be very uneaſy, friend 


Jaiſon, at this matter. For gut it upen the very 
worſt 
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worſt footing you can, and that is, the lady's 
want of fortune, I ſee nothing, and in your 
heart, I dare ſay, neither do you, that ought to 
give you the leaſt trouble,” © What! not trouble 
me to ſee my ſon, replied he, married to a wo- 
man of neither fortune nor family ! may he not 
expect one of the beſt ladies in the land? he is 
a fool if he marries any other: I'll aſſiſt him 
there.” „It wou'd be no difficult matter, friend 
Jaiſen, replied he, to give you a ſufficient anſwer 
on this head: but pray give me leave to enquire, 
who this female is, that has cauſed all theſe fears 
and diſturbances--- pray fir, ſaid heto the ſon, who 
is this lady, whom your father ſpeaks of?“ It 
wou'd be very improper fir, ſaid he. for me to 
ſay any thing concerning her, without my fa- 
ther's permiſſion, it he thinks proper, I will inform 
you concerning her.” “ You may ſpare yourſelf 
that trouble Charles, replied the father: T'll tell 
you ; ſhe's a young woman of not a half-penny 
fortune, who came up to town here to ſeek her 
fortune, and in good faith ſhe had almoſt found 
it: to ſay truth, my couſin Hodſon ſpeaks well 
enough of the girl herſelf, but what avails all 
that - do you think Charles ſhall ever be fo 
mad as to marry a woman without fortune ?” 
„Of what family, pray, is ſhe---ſaid Mr. Clay- 
ten? Her father is a gentleman of ſmall for- 
tune, replied Mr. Jalſon the younger, in the north, 
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of a very ancient, good and honourable family : 
nay, indeed, I believe, of a noble deſcent : but 
what is that to the inborn virtues and excellen- 
cies of a perſon's own mind?“ «© Well, my good 
friend, ſaid Mr. Clayton, and was this really the 
cecaſton of your journey to town!“ „ Ves 
truly, replied he, and I think a very ſufficient 
reaſon : for I have a right at leaſt to judge of 
theſe matters, and altho' perhaps I wou'd never 
intrude a wife upon my ſon, yet I have a ne- 
gative voice doubtleſs,” * Therein I entirely 
agree with you, ſaid Mr. Clayton e but I am ſure 
you have too much good ſenſe to think of re- 
fuſing your ſon, the greateſt happineſs this world 
can afford, a free choice, and the poſſeſſion of 
a woman he loves, on account of any ſuch little 
petty conliderations as a few thouſand pounds : 
was your eſtate encumber'd, or did he or you 
want money, it wou'd be reaſonable enough to 
conſult that in a wife : but as the caſe ſtands, 
ſurely the one only thing to be conſulted by ſuch 
a father as you, is the happineſs: of your ſon, 
Nay, I am convinced, it muſt be ſo: or if you 
proceed otherwiſe, I ſhall judge, you have run out 
your eſtate, and want your ſon's wife to mend 
it again.” Mr. Clayton well knew, that this 
was a ſtring Mr. Jaiſon cou'd not bear touching, 
and the only proper one to make him ſound as 
they could wiſh: and fo it proved---* No, fir, 

replied 
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replied he, if I thought you or any man wou'd 
judge thus of me, I wou'd marry my ſon to a 
woman, that had not a groat: believe me, friend 
Clayton, few people have taken greater care of 
the main chance, and I believe alſo, few peo- 
ple have more improv'd a fortune that 1 have 
done---" „I have always thought ſo, ſaid he a 
but conſider with your ſelf, how ſtrange it will 
appear in the eyes of the world, that you ſhou'd 
refuſe your ſon a liberty which (pardon me) you 
took yourſelf---a power to make himſelf happys 
and a means to pleaſe himſelf in one of the prin- 
cipal concerns of life---all for a little paltry mo- 
ney! on my word it will ſound very odd, I 
muſt confeſs, it will ſtagger me greatly. Don't 
imagine, I wou'd adviſe you to run precipi- 
tately into any ſcheme of this ſort; no, I wou'd 
have the merits and character of the lady well 
conſider'd, I wou'd have the whole affair well 
and prudently deliberated ; and if nothing 
but money was found to be the obſtacle, 
then I would have you act generouſly, and as 
you would have choſen yourſelf in a ſimilar 
caſe, Excuſe me, my good friend: for as 1 
am an abſolute ſtranger to the merits of the 
cauſe, I only ſpeak and adviſe as a well wiſh- 
er to you and your ſon, and as you have been 
pleaſed more than once to be directed by me, 
I therefore ſpeak the more freely: and the more 
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earneſtly, as moſt ſincerely deſirous that your 
honour ſhould ſuffer no ſtain.“ 


A ſilence enſued : and the old man, tho' un- 
able to advance any thing againſt Mr. Clayton's 
remarks, was yet abſolutely unwilling to come 
into any ſuch meaſures. He thank'd him how- 
ever for his friendly advice, and obſerv'd, that his 
ſon had found an able advocate in him : but 
that, as to himſelf, he was perfectly determined: 
which Mr. Clayton obſerv'd it was not in his 
power to prevent : he cou'd do no more, nor in- 
deed was it proper for him to ſay more : as a 
friend and ſincere well-wiſher to the family, he 
had delivered his opinion ; in doing which he 
had no other motive, than a true 2nd unfeign'd 
friendſhip for them, and if they thought not pro- 
per to pay any attention to his opinions, it was 
by no means his fault: But prithee, Charles, 
ſaid he to Mr, Jaiſon the ſon, where is this lady 
of yours, where is ſhe to be found ? methinks 
I ſhou'd like very well to ſee her; I cou'd give 
a better judgment of the matter, if I was a little 
time in her company. May I be permitted that 
honour ?” © Doubtleſs, fir, replied he, if you 
deſire it: but as that will hardly be agreeable to 
my father, you muſt excuſe his preſence there. 
I cou'd wiſh it were ſo; for tho? I think myſelf 
bound to obey him, and tho' I am determined 
to do ſo, yet I muſt openly confels and declare, 
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that without her I never can, Ine Wil be 
happy : It is not poſſible for me to be ſo : ſhe 
has my heart, and her many excellencies truly 
deſerve it: ſhe ſhall keep it; and tho' I will not 
diſoblige my father, yet in intention, I muſt and 
ever will be hers. Nay, I am bound to her, by 
ſo many ties of honour and love, that I much 
queſtion whether it were even poſſible for me 
to get free, I hope therefore my good and ho- 
noured father who has ever been ſo indulgent and 
kind to me, will maturely weigh the matter : 
and conſider, that I am ready to obey his will, 
tho? at the loſs of every thing dear to me, and 
yet muſt not forfeit my honour and oaths, for 
every other earthly conſideration, To marry 
any other is what I will never do : and if I am 
not permitted to poſſeſs this moſt amiable of her 
ſex, 1 will enjoy her in my thoughts, and in 
melancholy reflection indulge the fond hopes 1 
had conceived.” He ſpoke this in ſuch a man- 
ner that it truly reach'd his father's heart : a tear 
ſtole down his cheeks, and he made no ſort of 
reply. Mr. Clayton perceiving it, preſt the mat- 
ter home, and urg'd a viſit of them all to the 
young lady; to which after much entreaty the 
other conſented, as he was really deſirous to ſee 
Car oline, and having ſpent an hour or two in 
ſocial chat, and drank a diſh of chocolate ; they 
made the beſt of their way to Mrs, Stevens's to 
pay Miſs Caroline a viſit. 
IT 
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Ir happened, that the firſt object which pre- 
ſented itſelf on their entrance into the houſe 
was Miſs Jenny Stevens, whoſe figure and ap- 
pearance very highly diſguſted old Mr, Fai/on, 
and more eſpecially as he imagin'd her to be the 
lady whom they were about to viſit. Jenny was 
pretty round too about the waſte, which did not 
eſcape the old connoiſſeur's eyes, and her dreſs 
was exactly ſuch as he hated, ſuch as the ladies of 
her taſte eminently diſtinguiſh themſelves by in 
the gay world. The reader may perhaps be ſur- 
priz'd to find her here at home again, after her 
happy alliance with the charming Mr, Fortebrand: 
but we muſt inform him, that- ſome unlucky ac- 
cident or other happen'd in the midſt of all their 
bliſs, which deſtroy'd the ſcene of happineſs be- 
tween them, and unluckily for poor Jenny, com- 
pell'd her dear gallant to fly the realm, and to 
forſake the woman, whom he ſo tenderly lou d, 
and had ſo barbarouſiy ruined. It is not to be 
imagined or ſuſpected, that he had made or left 
any ſort of proviſion for Jenny, or the little mi- 
ſerable unborn infant: No, he had no regard to 
any moral or ſacred obligations, and was abſo- 
lutely unconcerned for the welfare of any one, 
however connected or allied to him: the truth of 
the matter was, he wanted to get rid of enn, 
and therefore contrived a tale to deceive her, 


and pretending immediate neceſſity, and violent 
haſte, 
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haſte, told it, kiſs'd her, damn'd his ill- luck, and 
parted from her. Thus was ſhe left entirely 
friendleſs, without either money or credit, with- 
out either innocence or induſtry : ſhe did not 
indeed deſerve pity ; but parents feel not like 
indifferent people : ſhe applied to her mother : 
the bowels of her mother yearn'd to her unfortu- 
nate daughter, and ſhe received the miſerable ob- 
ject home again, undutiful and ungrateful as 


ſhe before had been, 


She could not prejudice any one much in her 
favour, as ſhe had a peculiar pertneſs and le- 
vity, which wherever they are found muſt be 
hateful to every reaſonable man : no wonder 
therefore old Mr. Jaiſan was greatly diſguſted : 
who turning round to his ſon, “ prithee, Charles, 
ſaid he, is this your elegant miſtreſs ? ha---! 
on my word ſhe is a moſt charming young lady.” 
Mr, Jaiſon was by no means difpleas'd with the 
miſtake, imagining, as was the caſe, the modeſt 
meek deportment of Careline wou'd not ſuffer any 
diſadvantage by ſuch a compariſon. He inform- 
ed his father therefore, that this was the daugh- 
ter of the landlady, much unlike the Jady they 
were about to viſit : for which purpoſe they were 
introduced into Mrs. Hodſon's apartment, who 
was made acquainted with their intention, and 


deſir'd to inform Caroline thereof, Mrs, Hod. 
fon 
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ſon, as we may well conceive, was no enemy te 
Caroline, but on the contrary wiſh'd her well 
in every part of life : nor can any ſuch matter 
be inferr'd from her proceeding in the manner 
above related with regard to her nephew. She 
doubtleſs therein judged and acted very rightly : 
well knowing the impropriety there was in ſuch 
a match without the conſent of Mr Jaiſon's fa- 
ther, well knowing the breach of duty, which 
muſt be made thereby, and the calamities which 
wou'd be probable therefore to befal him, Actu- 
ated by which laudable motives ſhe certainly 
proceeded in a manner the moſt juſtifiable and 
commendable. Caroline had too much good 
ſenſe, and too good an opinion of Mrs, Hod- 
ſon to judge otherwiſe, and therefore tho' ſhe 
could not but be ſorry for the diſappointment, 
yet could ſhe not in reaſon be diſpleaſed at Mrs. 
Hodſon for her part in it : whence it happened, 
that the reſpect and regard on both ſides was not 
at all diminiſh'd or decreas'd. It was great ſa- 
tis faction nevertheleſs to Mrs. Hadſon to bear 
ſuch a meſſage to Caroline, as ſhe had really no 
objection to her nephew 's marryi ngher, if his 
father ſaw fiiting ; as ſhe had no doubt, nay, on 
the contrary, had the greateit opinion of her mo- 
deſty and virtue, and a very ſtrong opinion that 
ſhe would make one of the beſt and moſt ex- 
cellent wives. With much pleaſure therefore 
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ſhe went to Caroline's apartment, and inform'd 
her of the purport of her viſit, deſiring her to 
dreſs herſelf neatly as ſhe cou'd, and to come 
down to her room. 


« PERHAPS, child, ſaid ſhe, there may be 
ſomething turn out more to your advantage than 
you are aware of: methinks it ſeems a good 
ſign : do not imagine me your enemy, or think 
that I wou'd do any thing to prejudice you : no, 
very far from it : you may perhaps eſteem me 
ſuch from what has paſs'd, and from the infor- 
mation which I have given my brother: but 
therein I did not more or leſs than my duty : and 
that it behoves every individual without favour 
or affection always to do; leaving the conſe- 
quence to an all-wife providence, who cannot 
be diſpleas'd at us if we fulfil our parts, what- 
ever may be the event. Make that always your 
ſtanding and invariable rule: act according to 
your conſcience, and diſcharge your duty to the 


full: leave the reſt, and be * * d it will proſ- 


per. In your caſe, and my nephew's, I have 
proceeded thus; and I am aſſur'd whatever is 
beſt for you and him, will follow : for my own 
part, I moſt ſincerely wiſh your welfare, and 
if my brother thinks proper to give his conſent, 
I ſhall be by no means backward : nay, more 
than that, if I perceive the leaſt probability of it, 

be 
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be aſſur'd I will do my utmoſt to forward it: I 
ſincerely wiſh you weil, and whatever I can do 
to promote your real advantage, you are con- 
vinc'd, I hope, that I am ready to do : but do 
not offer to proceed one ſtep in any affair or 
concern of your life, that may hereafter up- 
braid you, and be a matter of uneaſineſs and diſ- 
quietude to your mind.” * Whatever, madam, 
I might ſuffer, ſaid Caroline. I wou'd on no ac- 
count dare to blame the excellence of your pro- 
ceeding, ſince I am ſo fully convinc'd it is in all 
things right: nor can I ever imagine you, who 
have behav'd ſo kindly to me in every reſpect, my 
enemy : far, very far from that : but your kind- 
nels will give a little to the frailty of human na- 
ture; and I truſt will excuſe me, if by means 
thereof I have err'd a little. Mr. Jaiſon's beha- 
viour has been altogether ſuch as muſt command 
my eſteem, not to ſay my greateſt affection: you 
are no ſtranger to the many obligations con- 
ferr'd upon me by him; you know what I owe 
to him, even all that J enjoy, life, innocence, 
liberty, and every thing : you wou'd, you muſt 
. condemn me, were I ungrateful to ſuch a bene- 
factor, had not my mind a due ſenſe of the great- 
neſs of my obligations: and I need not inform 
you how nearly love and gratitude are allied : 
do but then conſider how almoſt impoſſible it 
hath been for me to refiſt thoſe kind and tender 


offers 


Lucy and CAROLIN E SANSON. 241 


offers which he has made me, warm'd, as my 

heart already was, prepar'd as my inclinations 

were, by the abundant and ſingular favours con- 

ferr'd upon me by him. You will not blame me, 

for indeed I was here a good deal involuntary; 

my mind was not perfectly free to chuſe or re- 

fuſe you cannot condemn me, if I receiv'd 

his offers with joy, and felt a ſatisfaction in ac- 
cepting and returning his love. I will make a 
generous confeſſion to you, madam, as I eſteem 

you my ſincere and undoubted friend==tho'I love 

Mr, Jaiſon infinitely more than myſelf, tho? I 

8 can never be happy ſeparated from him, yet ſo 
far am] from deſiring any thing contrary to his 
4 intereſt or advantage, that I willingly give up 
all right and title to him, hard as it may be to my 

ſou], and will endeavour to be contented under 

my misfortune, if it may render him, his fa- 

ther, and yourſelf happy. I truſt in God I can 
reſign, and I will uſe my endeavours (tho' it 
were far leſs difficult to part with life) to part 
with him; and in mournful ſolitude ſpend my 
days, ever wiſhing an encreaſe of his happineſs.” 


* 


Mrs. Hodſon was ſurpriz'd at ſuch an he- 
roic, yet ſo ſerene, and pathetic a declaration : 
and was almoſt ſorry that ſhe had thrown any 
obſtacle in the way of this worthy pair: how- 
ever, ſhe was determin'd to uſe all her endea- 

vours 
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vours towards their happineſs, and promiſed Ca. 
roline her utmoſt aſſiſtance: who being mo— 
deſtly and decently adorn'd, deſcended with 
Mrs. Hadſon to the room where was all ſhe 
lov'd, and all ſhe fear'd. Old Mr. Taiſen 
had retain'd nothing in his mind ſo ſtrong— 
ly as the figure and appearance of Miſs Jen, 
he had continued to ruminate conſtantly upon 
it, and as he was mightily diſguſted, ſo did he 
not eaſily forget it: But when Caroline, intro- 
duc'd by Mrs. Hodſon, made her appearance, the 
compariſon ſtruck him very ſtrongly, and his pre- 
Judice was as much warp'd to the other fide, 
Caroline's perſon was indeed very ſtriking : her 
ſickneſs had greatly injur'd her, having robb'd W 
her cheeks of that fine damaſk bluſh, which na- 1 
ture ſpread over the ivory whitenefs of her ſkin, I 
and which exceeded all that painter's pencil ever 
yet cou'd repreſent : however, this occaſion re- T 
ſtor'd it ; for on her entrance a beauteous glow 1 
ſpread itſelf over her face, and her lovely eyes | 
in modeſt meekneſs fix'd upon the ground, diſ- 
cover'd only ſo much of their luſtre, as help'd 
imagination to form, and fancy the reſt. She 
was tall, and remarkably graceful in her per- 
ſon ; her manner. was peculiarly engaging, and 
her addreſs particularly pleaſing, as it was parti- 
cularly modeſt, ſweet, and affable. She was dreit 


in a long white ſack, neat without affectation, 
and 
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and genteel without a fooliſh and forward com- 
pliance with faſhions. The exacteſt artiſt cou'd 
not find a fault in her face, which yet receiv'd 
ſuch an inexpreſſible ſoftneſs from the lovely diſ- 
poſition of her mind, as ſtruck every beholder 
with delight. She was in no ſmall confuſion on 
her firſt admiſſion, her liitle heart beat with tu- 
multuous throbs, and her ſnowy boſom heav'd 


with fearful anxiety. Old Mr. Jaiſon fix'd his 


eyes upon her, and compar'd her preciſely in his 


mind with Fenny: ſhe loſt nothing thereby; 
and was ſecretly much ſatisfied, not to ſay de- 
lighted with her. The converſation grew tole- 
rably ſociable and jocoſe. Mr. Clayton grew 
merry, and old Mr. Jaiſon's heart began ta 
open : the young folks reviv'd a little in hope, 
and Mrs. Hodſon was not backward to promote 
the growing chearfulneſs. In which ſituation 
we mult at preſent leave them, as we are ſum- 
moned to attend the concerns of our other wor- 
thies, particularly Mr, Sanſon, who appears by 
his haſte and zeal to have ſome important matter 
on the anvil, ſome point which requires fiery 
expedition and diſpatch — 
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CH. AP. III. 


Ar. Sanſon finds out, and viſits his daughter 
Lucy: the diſtreſs occaſion'd thereby, and the 
miſery of the unhappy fa ther. She is remov'd ly 
Ar. Jaiſon from the place where they found her, 


E had heard that Mr. Jaiſon was engaged 

in company, and therefore went not into 
the room, but deſir'd inſtantly to ſpeak with 
him; with which he complied, and Mr. Sarſor 
ſcarce beheld him before, he cried out-“ She is 
found, we have her — ſhe is found—oh, pray 
go with me, now this inſtant, Cear fir, go 
with me to my Lucy.“ Mr. Jaiſon, as was na- 
tural, deſir'd to know whence he had this infor- 
mation: From that gentleman, ſaid he, 
pointing to a perſon who was with him, and 
who was no other than the identical Mr, Copper, 
concerning whom we have heretofore heard; 
who reading the advertiſement concerning Lucy 
in the papers, came to give in his informa- 
tion of her, and to receive the reward propos'd. 
Mr. Jaiſen enquired of him concerning her; 
and finding that he was acquainted with her 
preſent ſituation, promis'd immediately to at- 
tend them, after he had juſt given a proper no- 
tice to his friends in the next room. According- 


ly 
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ly he begg d his father's permiſſion, letting him 
know a general ſtate of the caſe z and having 
procur'd it, made the beſt of his way with Mr. 
Sanſon and Mr. Copper in queſt of Lucy. Mr. Fat- 
ſon ſatisfied Mr. Copper as to the gratuity offer'd 
ſor the perſon wito ſhou'd give information of 
her: and both he and Mr. Sanſon were pretty 
anxious in enquiring after her preſent ſituation 
and ſtate, ** I wiſh, gentlemen, ſaid Mr. Cop- 
per, it were in my power to give you any ac- 
count that might be ſatisfactory, but I iear you 
will find matters even worſe than you can ima- 
gine: were ſhe a friend of mine — you know 
beſt — I ſhou'd think her far better loſt than ſo 
found,” „ Man, do not make me mad, ſaid 
Mr. Sanſon, the is my child, my daughter, my 
poor dear child— and ſhall I not recover her 
again Oh, I ſhall now ſoon ſee my Lucy, 
and then to die in her arms will be a comfort 
indeed!“ „ am ſorry, fir, replied Mr. Copper, 
very ſorry, that ſhe is your child; but might I 
perſwade you (and I wiſh I had known the caſe 
before) I wou'd return back, and not think of 
ſeeing her: worle nuleries are reſerv'd for you 
than you imagine.” * Worſe than I ſuffer, ſaid 
Mr. Sa»ſon ? oh, ignorant and unſkilful ! you 
know not what I ſuffer ! you are not ſo well- 
taught and experienced in the ſchool of miſery 
as Jam; you have not had ſuch trials. may 

never 
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never man have ſuch again.” * But, fir, ſaid 
Mr. Jaiſon, you ſhou'd let your happineſs in 
ſome meaſure weigh with your miſery : conſider 
what a daughter you have in Miſs Caroline 
whoſe many virtues and great goodneſs ſhould 
compenſate for almoſt every other earthly miſe- 
ry: conſider how much worſe your ſufferings 
might have been, and what a dreadful load you 
muſt have had, if ſhe had not eſcap'd in this 
unhappy wreck ; and if you had not had one 
drop of hope or comfort left in the deſtruction 
of all you love or value: and you are convinced 
that this was no improbable matter : providence 
hath here exerted itſelf in your behalf : anger 
it not therefore by an utter and abſolute un- 
thankfulneſs.” *I thank you for your counſel, fir, 
replied he; but good now, who are they that 
are ſo wiſe as thus to medicine their grief with 
ſweet words ? Oh, they come wond'rous ſmooth- 
ly from a heart at eaſe ; theſe things appear 
quite light and very trifling—as who ſhou'd ſay I 
wou'd not do ſo and fo but mark me, na- 
ture is far ſtronger than flowery rhetoric, and 
ſtings of parental grief ſeverer than to be healed 
by the gilded pill of counſel. Come, come, 
no more of that: I tell you, Lucy is my 
child, my firſt-born, my darling; a thouſand 
times I have dandled her on my knees; I have 
Joyed in her pretty innocent prattle————ſhe 
was 
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was my chicf pleaſure, and can a man forget his 
child, can a man forget himſelf ? talk no more 
on't, but haſten away and bring me, bring me 
to her—that as I gave her breath, I may in her 
arms reſign my own.“ — 


W1rTH ſuch diſcourſe they beguiled the way, 
till they came to Hockley in the Hole, the place 
where Lucy was, and having at the houſe procured 
an immediate information where ſhe was, Mr. 
Copper attended them to the door, and parted, 
having, as he ſaid, no inclination to be preſent at 
ſuch mournful and diſtreſsful ſcenes. The door 
was open'd, and lo a fight, that wou'd have 
pierc'd the hardeſt heart of a barbarian z think 
then, oh reader think, what muſt have been the 
ſuffering of a tender and affeCtionate father ! Oh 
if thou haſt a heart ſuſceptible of the leaſt ten- 
derneſs, if thou haſt a heart the leaſt affected by 
the concerns of thy fellow creatures, come here 
and look, attend and conſider! Behold, no 
fancied ſcenes of flowery imagination, no ficti- | 
tious painting of licentious fancy ! See plain and 
miſerable truth delineated in its exact colours! 
Truth not rare and uncommon, but every day 
unhappily prov'd by numberleſs examples in this 
grand metropolis | oh weigh it well and be wiſe! 
fly from the firſt approaches to iniquity, and 
dread the very appearance of fin ! See to what 

horrid 


d 
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horrid lengths guilt forces us - ſee what calami. 
ties are the conſequences of infamy ! ye ſons of 
pleaſure, liſten and tremble ; ye daughters of ſim- 
plicity, mark and be adviſed, 


Tre door the miſerable door expanded, and 
behold in a little horrid gloomy apartment, 
ſtretched on the ground, on a bed of ſtraw, lay a 
wretched object, piteouſly groaning, and ſor- 
rowfully pouring forth her lamentation and woe. 
Mr. Jaiſon trembled : his blood ran cold: the 
old man turn'd round ſhort, caught hold of him 
and ſaid---*<* Why are we brought hither, what 

has this to do with my child---what is all this 
horror to me?“ © In truth I know not, ſaid Mr, 
Jaiſon, would we were away---" © Hold, hold, 
replied Mr. Sar/on, I'll call to yon poor wretch -- 
they ſaid my Lucy was here --- I'll aſk her if 
ſhe knows her”---upon which he advanc'd a 
few ſteps into the room---his heart again mit- 
gave him, and he turn'd back, ſent forth a deep 
groan---and fixed his eyes on Mr, Faiſon---* do 
you ſpeak to her, ſaid he; tis ſtrange—but when 
I offer to ſpeak, my breach is gone---and 1 
know not what to call her, or how to ſpeak--- 
pray aſk her if ſhe knows Lucy Sanſon]““ Up- 
on his ſaying which ſomething louder than the 
reſt, the unhappy object on the floor raiſed her- 
ſelf a little-«-and with a diſmal hollow voice, 
ſighed 
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ſigh'd forth, who enquires for that miſerable 
I Lucy San ſon— f ? I, I enquire, replied 
he, ſay where is ſhe---ſpeak, at once, where may 
Ifind her?” Upon which ſhe raiſed herſelf a little 
more, and looking at Mr. Sanſon, cried out, 
« alas, alas, my father---oh curſed lot---miſery, 
miſery worſe than all befide “ Mr. Sanſan was 
like a man ſtruck into ſtone : He ſtood unmov'd 
like an image : He held up his hands, and for 
ſome minutes continued abſolutely motionleſs ; 
Mr. Jaiſon was little leſs affected: He knew not 
what to ſay or do, and never was reduced to 
ſuch a melancholy dilemma. At length break- 
ing the horrid ſilence - ſaid ſhe not my fa- 
ther---cried the old unhappy man- ſaid ſhe not 
my father---hark---let me liſten---poor miſera- 
ble object, that in this diſtreſs and ſorrow haſt 
but even now call'd me father---one word more 
and I have done---ſpeak one word more---and 
J will be no farther curious---ſay thou art my 
daughter---and there needs not another ſyllable 
to burſt my heart-ſtrings-- they are already 
cracking.” She groan'd--ſhe wept—and with 
a voice, that would have melted ſtone, ſhe ſaid— 
I am thy daughter—thy moſt wretched daugh- 
ter=oh my father, my dear diſtreſſed father!“ 
with vehement haſte he threw himſelf on the 
floor by her fide, and unable to ſpeak, utter. d 


ſounds far more pathetic and expreſlive than all 
Vol. II. wo ſpcakiny 
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ſpeaking ! At length raiſing himſelf.up, he leant 
upon his elbow, and looking her full in the face, 
© oh miſerable deception — ſaid he, fool and 
mad—ſhe is no more my daughter than — wretch, 
who hath bribed thee to deceive a poor old man 
in ſuch a barbarous way! My Lucy — ch ye 
powers, my Lucy was a little angel upon earth--- 
her eyes were bright and beaming luſtre, that 
gave rapture to my heart, when I beheld them: 
thine are dim, are hollow, ſunk, and dreadful— 
thine eyes had never brightneſs—thy eyes ne'er 
beam'd heart- warming luſtre — thine are dim 
tapers, clouded, melancholy—Lucy's ſpoke life 
and innocence—theſe are not my Lucy's eyes |= 
Then what a ruddy health was in her cheeks — 
good God — ſhe look'd another Hebe — oh 
*twas heaven to my fond heart, when I beheld 
Her bluſhing beauties — thou art wan and pale, 
meagre and thin — theſe cheeks, overſpread with 
dreary yellowneſs, cou'd ne'er have been like 
Lucy's : that aſpect full of dread and horror cou 
ne'er have had the ſweetneſs, love, and rapture, of 
my child's — her voice was ſoft and tuneful: 
*twas bliſs, twas muſick to hear her ſpeak: 
and thine is hoarſe and hollow — ſpeak again — 
I cannot be deceived in that: I charge thee 
ſpeak — what, who ſhall ſay, tho' I am a poor 
infirm old man, that I cannot remember my 
child's, my own, my deareſt child's voice? — [ 

cannot 
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cannot be deceived in't — J tell you, it was 
ſweet beyond expreſſion — ſing me her ſong — 
ſing me that ſong, ſhe oft ſo oft has ſung to 
chear my melancholy — oh ſing me that, and 
ll conſeſs thou art my daughter.” Well in- 


deed may you doubt, ſaid ſhe, I am not what 


I was : far, very far different, loſt beyond reco- 
very to all my former happineſs : alas, my fa- 
ther, I wiſh'd not to have ſeen you, --- oh that 
I had died, and you not known my wretched- 
neſs! But now deſire to know no more, leave 
me to my horrid fate; commend me to my poor 
dear mother, oh commend me to her, and curſe 
the day with me, that ever I beheld the face of 
Dookalb.” * What has he done it, did he bring 
thee hither (ſaid Mr, Sarſon) --- did he bring 
thee to this place of woe ? a thouſand thouſand 
curſes light upon him . may his grey hairs go 
ſorrowing to the grave, and may he only ſuffer 
juſt as I do! May he be tortured thus, and ſee 
a child the very darling of his ſoul, his only joy, 
oh may ne ſee her in ſuch woful miſery ! Oh 
Lucy, what a change !--- my child, my child --- 
when laſt I ſaw thee, beauty, life, and health, 
play'd joyfully around thee ---I bleſt myſelf, and 
wonder'd if a father liv'd on earth ſo happy 
as was I, in children like my Lucy and my Caro- 
line --- now, good God---where is my boaſting, 
where is my happineſs! gone for ever gone, 

M 2 


! 
10 


. 
[ 
0 
al 
» 
| 
8 
: 
| 


— — — 


— _ 


2.54 The HISTORY of 


and I may queſtion, if upon earth there live; 
ſo miſcrable a father as this poor worn out ol. 
man | To find thee in a place the very fink of 
wretchedneſs, unaided, unaſſiſted, left to pine 
and die alone in extreme miſery ! a room fit 
only for the raving madman, cold, bleak, dark 
and dreadful ! ſtretch'd too on ſtraw, my child 
upon a bed of ſtraw, with ſcarce a covering to 
conceal her nakedneſs: periſhing with ficknels, 
cold, and hungar ! Oh fate accurſt, oh miſera- 
ble hour!“ Thus was he proceeding to vent his 
gricf-, and give utterance to the bitter ſorrows 
of bis heart, when Mr. Jaiſon, ſoothing him to 
the utmoſt of his power, deſir'd his permiſſion 
to go and procure ſome proper aſliſtance, that 
they might remove his daughter from that place, 
and try all due methods to reſtore her again to 
health and peace.“ Ay, prithee do it, fir, ſaid 
the old man, I wou'd to God, we had a friend : 
but all mankind are falſe : do not truſt them: 
they'll rob you of your children, cruel monſters, 
they'll rob your children too of innocence and 
virtue: and then what griefs await them! I had 
a daughter once, but now I'm old, and every 
one contemns old age ! Oh were my child but 
with me, ſhe would comfort me, ſhe would 
ſooth all my ſorrows ; now ſhe's loft, I care not 
what may follow!” The air with which he 
ſpoke this ſuſſiciently declar'd the ſituation of 

his 
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his mind: and therefore Mr. Fariſon waited 
not for any reply, but haſtened away with all 
expedition to procure ſome aſſiſtance, that La- 
cy might be removed from this diſtreſsful ſtate, 
to a place where her friends might be able to 
viſit and relieve her. Mrs, Cox hearing that 
ſome ſtir was made about this wretched object, 
whom ſhe had abſolutely given up, according 
to cuſtom ; was willing to make her own bar- 
gain and advantage therefrom, and on that ac- 
count betook herſelf to the place where Lucy and 
her father were, juſt after Mr. Jaiſaon was de- 
parted from thence. She enter'd in her uſual 
free manner, and as her heart was an abſolute 
ſtranger to pity or compaſſion, ſhe addreſs'd 
the old man without any regard to affliction or 
diſtreſs : informing him, that if he wanted that 
woman, he muſt expect to pay her debts, for 
ſhe was pretty deep in her accounts : — Mr, 


Sanſon roſe from the ground, alarmed by the 


loud and hoarſe ſound of her man-like voice, 
and advancing towards her, fixed his eyes ſtead- 
faſtly upon her, and ſaid - Lookee woman — 
ſhe's my child — if you can give us comfort, 
don't delay it: for in ſad truth we want it 
very greatly: but if you only come, ill neigh- 
bour, to ſpy out and triumph o'er my miſery, 
look, fill your eyes and heart, ſee it in all its 
pomp — behold my child — behold her father— 

M 3 look 


enough to know better. Tis true, good wo- 
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look and be fatisfied—get home and tell your 
children on't; ſhake your ſad head and 
ſigh ;— bleſs your own hap, and go to bed in 
thankfulneſs.” Mother Cox did not at all un- 
derſtand him, and eſteeming it abuſe and 
mockery, began to be exceeding choleric, and 
pronouncing a hearty ban or two, declar'd, ſhe 
did not care a ftraw for his words ; her money 
ſhe would have, and if he did not pay her it by 
fair means, ſhe knew how to get it by foul : for 
ſhe was not uſed to be chouſed by ſuch old 
grey-headed fools as he was, ſhe had lived long 


man, replied Mr. Sanſon, I am old, and very 
foolith : but do not mock me for theſe old white 
locks : they ſpeak my age, and uſed to challenge 
reverence : but age and reverence all are loſt to 
me. There lies my daughter: can you aſſiſt 
her ? look at her diſtreſs — oh be not too hard- 
hearted; indeed ſhe once was all that's fair and 
lovely! Look at that bed of ſtraw, ſee thoſe thin 
coverings, ragged, and baſe — do you not hear 
her groans ? ſhe has a mother : it wou'd break 
her heart, yea in a moment ſtop each throbbing 
pulſe, and lay her lifeleſs at her feet, to ſee her 
child, her lovely loving child, her Lucy, her 
firſt born, to ſee her in ſo piteous a condition | 
You are a woman — have a woman's heart, and 
don't deny your ſex ; weep with me, and la- 
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ment a fate ſo dreadful !”” ** You may think per- 
haps to put me off with theſe fine words, replied 
the beldam, and by finding fault with my things, 
hope to pay nothing for them : but you are 
miſtaken, man: I know better things, I have 
ſeen too much of life to be ſo tricked and de- 
ceived : and as to your pity, and compaſſion, and 
nonſenſe, I ſee enough of this ſort of ſport eve- 
ry day of my life to deliver me, thank God, 
from all that : No, no, your daughter, if ſhe is 
your daughter, old maſter, has been the cauſe 
of all her misfortunes as you call them : ſhe has 
no body to thank for them but herſelf; and fo 
wants no body to pity her: however bad as her 
bed and covering may be, if you don't think 
proper to pay me, ſhe muſt &en lye on the 
ground, and rot if ſhe likes it.” The old man, 
as one wou'd reaſonably expect, was aſtoniſh'd 
and terrified at this ſpeech, deliver'd, as it was, 
with all the malignity of tone and geſture, all the 
fury of voice and action, which this wretch was 
capable of ſhewing. In the utmoſt agony of 
mind, on her pronouncing theſe words, he trem- 
bled in every limb, and throwing himſelf again 
on the ground by Lucy's fide, claſp'd her in his 
arms, and burſting into a flood of tears — cried 
out — She ſhall not lye and rot — ſhe ſhall 
not, ſhall not, periſh in cold and nakedneſs: III 


warm her in this boſom — [I'll cloath her = tho? 
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I am naked, my Lucy ſhall not want a cover- 
ing.” Upon ſaying which he was about to 
ſtrip himſelf, when Mr. Faiſon return'd with 
proper aſſiſtance to remove theſe unhappy ob- 
Jects to a more decent and convenient place, 
where if all aid ſhou'd prove unavailing, they 
might at leaſt die in peace, His mind had been 
already ſufficiently ſhock'd and alarm'd, but hu- 
man nature cou'd not behold ſuch a ſcene un- 
mov'd | The poor weeping father was endea- 
vouring to get off his cloaths, crying out, „'I 
cover thee, my child thou ſhalt not he naked 
I'll cover thee, and keep thee from the cold :” 
while the feeble daughter ſcarce able to life up 
her hand, was with tears entreating him to for- 
bear, and ftriving to hold and prevent him! 
Suffer me, ſaid ſhe, to die, and do not further 
diſturb me: give me up, my father, leave me 
and do not on my account thus diſtract yourſelf 
and me : I am undone beyond all relief : there 
is no hopes of me: but do not for ſuch a worth- 
leſs wretch as I am, do not plunge yourſelf into 
ſuch ſorrow, do not add new afflictions to my 
mother, to whom I am now alas a ſtranger: do 
not diſtreſs your other poor children, but re- 
ſerve yourſelf for their advantage, and leave me 
to the fate I well deſerve.” In ſuch a fituation 
Mr. Jaiſon found theſe unhappy people; and 


ſcarcely was he enter'd into the room, before 
mother 
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mother Cox fell upon him too, for the pretend- 
ed debt, and the money which ſhe averr'd to be 
due to her from Lucy. Mr. Faiſon did all he 
could to appeaſe the fiend, and told her, that ſhe 
ſhould be ſatisfied, if ſhe would apply to him; 
but begg'd her not to make any diſturbance or 
further uneaſineſs at preſent, as ſhe cou'd not 
be a ſtranger to the miſerable circumſtances of 
this unhappy daughter and ſtill more unhappy 
father. With this, however, ſhe would by no 
means be ſatisfied, inſiſting upon ſomething 
down, without which ſhe proteſted Lucy ſhould 
not be moved from thence : Mr. Jaiſon willing 
to keep matters as peaceable as might be, gave 
her a couple of guineas, with which ſhe, acknow- 
ledging herſelf contented, retir'd and left them 
to proceed as they thought proper. Such hearts 
have no feeling, or ſenſe of humanity : the miſe- 
ries of their fellow creatures are ſo general to 


them, that they paſs off utterly unnoticed : ſighs 


never touch their ſouls, and tears have no pow- 
er to affect their boſoms : anguiſh and horror 
are as feaſts of joy, and the ſufferings of others 


are render'd matter of pleaſure or profit, to 
them. | 


As ſoon as this wretch was departed, Mr, 
Faiſon deſir'd the old weeping father to ariſe, 
and give the perſons, who attended, leave to 
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bear his daughter to a proper conveyance, that 
ſhe might be carried to a place, where ſhe 
wou'd be in no danger of periſhing by cold, by 
hunger, and nakedneſs. The old man rais'd up 
his eyes, and fixing them on Mr. 7aiſon.—“ Oh 
thou good young man, ſaid he, ſtill my better 
genius, ſtill in my ſorrows, my only ſuccour 
and ſupport: Oh this is a dreadful time — fear- 
fully indeed am I now reduced : what can your 
help avail me, what can your friendſhip now 
further aſſiſt me? Look only at my child — in 
truth I am not diſtracted — fay, have I not 
cauſe to weep, ſay, had ever father greater cauſe 
to lament, than J have there? Oh, fir, my ſuf- 
ferings are not for words to expreſs: go then, 
and be a friend to my poor Caroline, commend 
her dying father to her, and be happy.” The 
only way, fir, replied Mr. Jaiſon, that I can be 
a friend to her, is to be ſuch to you and your 
other daughter : whom I wou'd remove from 
this dreadiul place, that proper means may be 
made uſe of for her recovery, if poſſible; and 
that yet you may be bleſſed, however improba- 
ble it may at preſent ſeem to you. 'Thele men 
will convey your daughter to a convenient lodg- 
ing, where ſhe may have all due aſſiſtance, and 

our other child may attend her and comfort 
you.” ** There's reaſon in your words, replied 


the old man, railing himſelf from the ground — 
true, 
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true, tis a dreadful place, and twould be well, 
if both were reſcued from it: Come then, my 
child — we yet have got ſome friends: old and 
moſt wretched tho' I be, yet view, I am not 
quite torſaken : Give me thy hand, my daugh- 
ter — ILIl raiſe the up; oh ye Gods --- is this 
my Lucy's hand ? the ſoft round arm, the ſnowy 
whiteneſs, all reduc'd to this — pale flaccid ſkin 
drawn o'er the ſtaring bones -] oh cruel weight 
of miſery | deadly ſorrow! how, does thy 
poiſon prey upon the body, and even conſume 
the faireſt freſheſt beauties! But come, no 
more of this: time! there is always time e- 
nough to mourn, the wretched ne'er want hours 
to vent their greifs | Here, gentlemen, pray, be 
kind, and very careful: raiſe up my child, with 
all the niceſt care : for ſhe is wonderous weak, 
and very tender — I'll bleſs you for your gentle- 
neſs, *tis all a poor wretched father, indeed 'tis all 
he has the power to give --- a bleſſing on you 
and a hearty prayer, that none of you may 
ever ſufter grief like his.” So ſaying he afliſted 
the men to raiſe up Lucy; and with much dif- 
ficulty the poor and almoſt dying creature, un- 
able to bear tlie leaſt ſhock, was convey'd to a 
lodging, which was prepar'd and ready to re- 
ceive her, her father never leaving her fide, but 
walking cloſe by the bier, whereon ſhe was 
carried, uttering often pathetic exclamations, 

demon- 
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demonſtrative of the deepeſt affliction, and ex. 
preſſive of the ſevereſt anguiſh : proper aſſiſt. 
ance was call'd in to her relief, but all was too 
late; ſhe was now too far gone, and the pangs 
of death came faſt and fearfully upon her. 


CHAP. IV. 
Caroline and Mrs. Hodſon viſit Lucy: a clergy- 


man ſent for, the doctor before-mention'd ; his 
account of Dookalb's daſtardiy behaviour: a 
letter to him from a former friend. Mr. San- 
ſon's triumph. Lucy's death, 


AROLINE, whom we left tollerably eaſy, 
and happy, began to be under great an- 
xiety at the long ſtay of her father and Mr, Jai- 
fon ; and was much ſurprized at having heard 
nothing concerning them: old Mr. Faj/en too 
was not quite ſatisfied; tho', as the young lady 
was with him, he was pretty eaſy on that ac- 
count, knowing nothing cou'd be done contrary 
to his inclinations. He was much ſoftened by 
the lenient advice of Mr. Clayton, as well as by 
the gentle remarks of Mrs. Hodſon; and found 
nothing in Caroline's behaviour to diſguſt or diſ- 
pleaſe him : nay, rather to ſay the truth, he 
was greatly prejudic'd in her behalf, and ſecretly 
approv'd, tho' he cou'd not openly 3 
us 
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his ſon's choice, During the time of their an- 
xiety, and as it began to encreaſe, a meſſage 
came from Mr, Jaiſon to deſire Miſs Caroline's 
and Mrs. Hodſon's preſence at the place (to 
which they were directed) where Mr. Sanſon 
and his daughter Lucy were. Mr. Jaiſon the 
elder deſired permiſſion to attend them, for rea · 
ſons beſt known to himſelf; and accordingly 
they haſten'd away with all poſſible expedi- 
tion. Young Mr. Jaiſan met them below 
ſtairs, and inform'd them of the ſtate of the 
caſe; upon which the old gentleman had no in- 
clination to go up, but waiting below with his 
ſon, the ladies went to the room where lay the 
unfortunate Lucy, juſt breathing her laſt, and 
the ſtill more unfortunate father hanging over 
her, and lamenting the miſery of his fate, 


CAROLINE could not ſupport the fight 2 
ſhe fainted inſtantly away on her approach to- 
wards the bed where her ſiſter was: the old man 
was in the utmoſt conſternation z he aroſe from 
the ſide of the bed, ran to Caroline, then to 
Lucy, and now would Rand in the midſt between 
them; holding up his hands, and ſhaking his 
head, while the tears trickled plentcouſly down 
his chee':s : then he wou'd cry out - Oh, *tis 
too much, 'tis too much, righteous heaven 
both at once, botli in one moment] Youth and 

| ſtrength 


: 
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ſtrength could not ſupport ſuch miſery: what 
then, can-age and weakneſs, what then, can an 
infirm old man ſuſtain ſuch ſhocks ? two ſtrings 
tied faſt my heart: to have broke one had 
ſurely been ſnfficient: but to crack each at 
once, oh, traitor fortune — what needed ſuch 
conſummate agony ! and does ſhe then revive ? 
Oh, Caroline, look there, behold thy ſiſter! 
Speak, Lucy; one word to thy father : ah, 
poor gir what dreadful groans, what hor- 
rid ſobs are theſe ?— Oh, Dootalb, may each 
groan, each ſob of hers coſt thy accurſed heart 
a ſtream of blood] may'ſt thou in vileſt infamy 
complete thy days, and full of horror quick 
deſcend to hell ! how does my child — ſpeak, 
Caroline=ſay, Lucy — how art thou? ah me, I 
wonder that my fiery brain don't burſt aſunder, 
and furious madneſs tear my diſtracted ſenſes— 
two children, both my darlings, both at once 
periſhing before my eyes: oh, that I were but 
blind oh that long ſince my body had been 
duſt, and my ſoul ſlept in quietneſs and peace.“ 
Caroline's eyes and heart were both too full to 
utter one ſyllable, or to offer one word of con- 
ſolation to her father: Mrs, Hodſon endeavoured 
ſo to do, but fruitleſs were her endeavours, and 


very much in vain all her offers of comfort : 


when ihe began to ſpeak, Mr. Sanſon fixed his 
eyes upon her, and ſeem'd to liſten with great 
| at- 
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attention — but ſhe had ſcarcely began, ere he 
pointed to the bed where Lucy lay — and threw 
himſelf by her fide, little regarling any thing 
which ſhe ſaid. But when ſhe came to talk of 
death, and its conſequences, he ſtarted up, and 
told them, That was well remembered; for 
he wiſh'd to die, and fain wou'd be prepar'd : 
and therefore deſired they would provide ſome 
worthy clergyman, that he might join in prayers 
with him, and hear if he had any hopes of hap- 
pineſs hereafter.” Mrs. Hodſan immediately 
communicated this requeſt to Mr. Faiſon, who 
readily agreed to it; and accordingly himſelf 
waited upon the worthy doctor, of whom we 
have had occaſion to make mention hereto- 
fore, as the propereſt perſon he could chooſe for 
this office. He found him at home, and very 
ready to comply with his requeſt : they therefore 
made all poffible expedition to the wretched fa- 
ther, and delayed not to bring all the relief in 
their power. Mrs. Hod/o had, upon Mr, Tate 
ſon's determination, informed Mr. Sanſon, that 
the clergyman who would ſpeedily viſit him, was 
that worthy and excellent man, who out of 
zeal for goodneſs, and a defire that iniquity 
ſhould not be concealed, carried on the proſecu- 
tion againſt Deokalb ; nay, indeed was the very 


author, and principal cauſe of the whole pro- 
ceeding 
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ceeding. The old man bleſs'd himſelf upon this 
news, and rejoic'd to think he ſhould not only ſee 


and thank ſo good a man, but have the ſatisfac. 


tion to hear of the compleat downfal of that com. 
plicated villain, Even Lucy, wretched and 
weak as ſhe was, deſir'd to be rais'd up a little 
on the doctor's arrival, that, as ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
might hear of Dozokalt's deſtruction, and then die 
in peace. The doctor when preſent, perceiving 
that their minds were thus bitterly enraged againſt 
this terrible wretch was ſomewhat averſe to grati- 
fy their revenge, obſerving that ſuch a ſtate of mind 
was abſolutely unfitting achriſtian, when in health 
and ſtrength ; much more when in all appear- 
ance, juſt launching into eternity : and therefore 
he judg'd it far better to conſider only of the pro- 
per preparation for that great voyage, and the due 
proviſions for ſo long and untried a journey. I 
tell you, ſir, ſaid Mr. Sanſon, upon theſe hints 
from the doctor! tell you, he, that cruel, cruel 
Deokali—even he has ruin'd my child: I pray 
you turn your eyes to that ſad bed there lies my 
daughter look upon her miſery, hear her heart- 
rending groans, behold her death-Jike counte- 
nance; oh,fir, contempłate for amoment that poor 
creature; and then Til ſhew you what ſhe was 
None, none, can even in the leaſt degree con- 
ceive the change, but thoſe who knew her beau- 
ty! ſhe was the lovelieſt, and the beſt of chil- 


dren 
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dren; as fair as good, and no leſs fair than 
innocent; pure ſnow was not more white and 
ſpotleſs; ſo ſhe went from me; ſuch ſhe 
was when ſhe departed from my foſtering arms! 
This Dookalb, this vile traitor D:okalb, was my 
friend: he talk'd of ſervices, he proffer'd kind - 
neſſes; and I, vain, credulous old man, heard 
and believ'd - nay, would you think it, eſteem'd 
him=—this ſame monſter—l eſteem'd him the ve- 
ry beſt of men, and firſt of friends ! All that 
was valuable, all that was dear, all that was 
tender to me, I intruſted to this felon ; to this 
falſe, ſeeming friend: this man with whom 1 
would have truſted even my ſoul, ſo zealouſly 
did I affect him. Oh, cou'd you ſee how [I 
commended to him theſe my dear daughters, theſe 
my lovely children—how I conjur'd him by each 
ſacred tye, by all that's binding to humanity=ta 
guard them, to protect them, to ſecure their vir- 
tue, and ſee that nothing hurtful might approach 
their yet untainted minds! And well he kept his 
faith. Oh, heaven and earth unite your utmoſt 
powers to blaſt the villain—a thouſand, thouſand 
curſes fall upon him; nay, I will be but juſt in 
my demands make him, oh make him 
ſuffer, only ſuffer juſt what his horrid cruelty 
hath brought on me !” 


« Well, fir, ſaid the doctor, I cannot but con- 


feſs, that you have the greateſt reaſon to be diſ- 
pleas'd 
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pleas'd and enraged at this wicked man's beha- 

viour and cruel treatment of you; but his pu- 

niſhment you muſt leave to that avenging deity, 

who never ſuffers vice and villainy like his to pal; 

away unpuniſh'd; and believe me he is reward- 

ed to the utmoſt : the moſt ſavage revenge wou'd 

be greatly more than ſatſ{shed + it is only to be 

lamented, that his agonies are not directed into 
a proper chanel, and that he feels the load of his 
infamies, only to torture and diſtract himſelf, 
You are not ignorant, I ſuppoſe, of the proſecu- 
tion which hath been carried on againſt him: 
we had from the very firſt moment great reaſon to 
ſuſpect him guilty of the horrid crime laid to his 
charge: but we had not ſo full proof as was neceſ- 
ſary. It pleas'd heaven therefore to give Mrs. Scarch- 
well, his wicked accomplice in many, many, dark 
ſcenes of the vileſt ſort; I ſay, it pleas'd heaven to 
give her a ſhort interval from the rage of her fe- 
ver before her death, which I took and improv'd 
to the greateſt advantage. I preſt her to a diſ- 
covery of the whole fat, which in the fury of 
her diſorder, ſhe had fo plainly opened to us: 
and after many and cogent perſwaſions, ſhe came 
to a full and ample confeſſion: acknowledged, 
that the girl proving unfit for their purpoſe, 
Dozkalb, from the frequent advertiſing her, 
fearing a diſcovery, advis'd a ſecret taking her 
off; which was done with the utmoſt privacy, 


by them, with the aſſiſtance of an old and tried 
ſervant 
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ſervant, who, after they had cut her throat, 
convey'd her body by pieces out of the houſe: 
and at different times differently diſpos'd of 
them, where there was no poſſibility of a 
diſcovery. Having gain'd this information 
from the miſerable dying wretch, and caus'd it 
to be confirm'd before proper witneſſes, my next 
care was to ſecure this ſervant z which done, he 
turn'd evidence, has ſav'd himſelf, and con- 
demn'd Dookalb. The time for his execution 
is fix d; and he is well nigh dead already: all 
his friends have forſ:ken him, and a thouſand 
ſcenes of ſuch black and vile horror are now laid 
open, as wou'd any one hang him. Nothing 
can equal his daſta:dly and mean behaviour: that 
wonted inſolence and haughty pride which he 
wore in proſperity, were ſunk before his trial 
into the moſt abject and groveling meanneſs. He 
applied to all thoſe great friends, for whom he 
had infamouſly pimp'd heretofore, and begg'd 
of them to - uſe all their intereſt in his favour : 
from moſt of them he received no anſwer at all, 
from many only curſes, and upbraidings, telling 
him, that he had gain'd at laſt what he deſerv'd, 
and that it would be a pity to rob the gibbet of 
ſo wotthy a perſonage, who had ſo long been 
due to it, * One of his friends more eſpecially, 


who 

See vol. I. p. 75. This was no other than that 

worthy perſonage known in the former part of ous 
Rory by the name of Captain Smith. 
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who had conſtantly uſed his aſſiſtance, and with 
whom he had liv'd in great eſteem, gave him 
the ſevereſt ſhock: he had placed h is hopes 
here, and was aſſur'd, that let who would for- 
ſake him, this faithful and tried maſter wo uld 
never abandon him, He therefore wrote to 
him, and moſt preſſingly deſir'd his immediate 
intereſt to ſave him from the infamy, which the 
malice of his enemies was about to bring upon 
him. In anſwer to which, he received the 
following letter, which he deliver'd to me on my 
viſiting him You muſt not wonder that he 
communicates any thing to me, for ſo abject, ſo 
mean is the man grown, as even to communi- 
cate his grievances to me, and to apply to me 
for my intereſt in his behalf, ſo very a coward is 
he, ſo infinitely fearful, as well indeed he may 
be, of his approaching fate, and ſure impending 
deſtiny=———This is the letter. 


EFT ſurprizes me, Dookalb, that you have 

the confidence to make any application to 
me on ſuch an affair, when you well know, 
that I am perfectly convinced you wholly deſerve 
the fate you are about to ſuffer. Scandalous as 
your paſt life has been, and infamous as is the 
preſent crime Jaid to your charge, do you ima- 
gine I can uſe any intereſt in your favour ? No, 
I cannot : but were not this the caſe, to ſay 


truth, I wou'd not aſſiſt you, unleſs it were to 
further 
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ſurther the proſecution, and to forward that pu- | 
niſhment, which you ſo juſtly and truly deſerve, 
Oh thou vile Pandar, and moſt conſummate of 
villains — accurſed be the day, that ever I ſaw 
thee, and accurſed the hour, that thy inſinuat- 
ing hypocriſy found way to my heart. My 
heart? —*tis falſe, you never found a way thi- 
ther: you reign'd only in my luſts: my better 
reaſon ever abhorr'd and deteſted you. What 
a heap of vengeance is reſerv'd for my ſoul by 
thy means, what a load of anguiſh now horri- 
bly afflicts my conſcience ! Oh Dockalb, in 
whatever hell we meet together, we ſhall be 
no ſmall tormentors to each other : I'll be a 
fiend to torture thee, and the reflection that I 
was ſuch a dupe to be deluded by thee, will be 
ſufficient torture to my ſoul. Know, it is a 
hell already : and the miſerable wretches whom 
I have robb'd of their Virtue and plung'd into 
irrecoverable ruin begin to have their revenge, 
and to be as very adders to my conſcience. To 
think that I have plung'd many a ſoul in hel!, 
to think, that I have robb'd heaven to people 
the kingdom of darkneſs — what agony can 
equal that refiection, and what ſufferings can 
be adequate to ſuch a crime ? Thou art about 
to meet thy due here upon earth; but let me 
pour the dreadful tidings into thy ears, this, this 
is but indeed the very beginning of ſorrows : 


worſs 
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worſe far worſe than I can deſcribe, will ſoon 
overwhelm thee, and agonies inſufferable will 
ſpeedily be thy ever'aſting lot. For myſelfI feel 
them now ; thou art never a moment from my 
view : thou art my conſtant attendant, and my 
conſtant torturer : thou and thoſe wretched wo. 
men— (oh ten thouſand curſes light upon my 
luſts and thee I) ye are ever haunting me, ref 
is baniſh'd from my ſou], and ſlumber from my 
eyelids : comfort or hope | have none ; I live in 
the very blackneſs of diabolic darkneſs : I can 
neither pray to God, nor expect any relief from 
him, whom I wou'd not believe in, and whoſe 
power, if poſſible, I would gladly deny — but 
that my heart too forcibly compels me to own 
him, and my horrors proclaim his power and 
fiery juſtice. May I never ſee him! oh that 
cou'd plunge quick into damnation, and avoid 
the conſuming ſhame of that dread day, when 
all my guilt muſt be laid open to every eye, and 
the whole world be witneſs to my infamy, my 
vice — and above all to my folly, my accurſed 
folly in liſtening td thy abhorred and pernicious 
counſels ! See then here all the aſſiſt ance, all the 
inter eſt thou art like to have from me: Think 
of the nights of ſhame, the days of filthinefs, 
the hours of vice, and the moments of pollution, 
which I have horribly, horribly ſpent, and which 
thou haſt introduced me to: think of the poor 


young 
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young creatures, whom fair in purity and bluſh- 
ing in innocence, I have robb'd of their virtue, 
by all the artifices and ſpecious deluſions, which 
thou could'ſt deviſe and hell put into thy ac- 
curſed thoughts : think of the conſequences of 
that ruin: the miſery, ſhame and ſorrow, which 
have involved them, and the curſes which now 
come to us, and which in the bitterneſs of their 
afflicted ſouls they have ſhower'd on thee and 
me : think of the parents, the tender fathers, 
the affectionate mothers, the kind relations, and 
beloved friends whoſe hearts have been broken 
to ſatisfy my luſt and thy — what? —oh let 
me call it nothing but thy truly deviliſh love of 
doing injury and ſpreading deſtruction |! all theſe 
with the accumulated force of our many other 
weighty tranſgreſſions, our oaths, blaſphemies, 
lies, — and worſt of all with me --- my adul- 
try --- oh there's the ſting --- my adultery Dook- 
alb !-.-where's your plauſible reaſoning now--- 
where's your arguments ſo ſtrong and force- 
able for the uſe of concubines, and defiling the 
ſacred marriage bed ?---Oh they vaniſh now; I 
ſee their weakneſs, and thy wickedneſs : and 
have only to commend my ſincereſt cutſes to 
thee --- wiſhing thee every woe which a con- 
victed and condemned conſcience feels ; in this 
world a foretaſte of thy ſorrows, and in the next 
a full very full and ripe harveſt of them. There 

| will 
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will I meet thee : there more largely upbraid 
thee, and in the fight of every delighted devil 
proclaimmyſelt thy tool and ſlave; led on, ruin- 
ed, deceiv'd and undone as I am by thy hypo- 
criſy and baſeneſs. Read this again and again 
curſe thyſelf and die: do not dare to have a 
hope — but curſe thyſelf, horrid miſcreant, 
curſe thyſelf and plunge into perdition.“ 


« HERE's a triumph, ſaid old Mr. Sanſen, 
as ſoon as the Doctor had finiſh'd reading this 
letter: Did'ſt thou hear it, my Lucy — ah poor 
girl — it is now almoſt too late for thee; but [ 
am ſtrong — I am healthy for revenge = and 
however otherways weak I may be — yet I am 
moſt nervous and ſtout in this faculty of my 
ſoul. Give me my hill : glut me with a further 
detail of the miſeries of this execrable fiend : tell 
me more, more, good fir, tell me more of this 
accurſed Dooka!b, and I'll be mute as midnight 
ſilence, while you ſpeak : lie ſtill my Lucy — 
oh I cou'd gladly fit and hear of this ſame wick- 
ed Dookalb, till my feeble pulſe ſtood till, and 
my exulting heart throbb'd its laſt, feaſting on 
the villains guilty horrors.” „“ His horrors, 
replied the Doctor, are now great indeed: and 
ſuch as even might draw compaſſion from his 
bittereſt enemies: his ſoul is already in hell: 
I viſited him in the condemned dungeon where 

he 
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te Iyes : but never ſure was there ſo miſerable 
a ſpectacle: the place added no ſmall frightful- 
neſs to his woe, and the company, the dread- 
ful company much encreaſed the lamentable 
miſery : loaded with irons, thrown all along 
upon the ground, ſqualid and pale, and filthy, 
groaning out the deepeſt woe, and weeping 
with the terror of a child, I beheld this ſame 
Dackalb — late ſo high in proſperity, ſo proud 
in authority, ſo inſolent in all his behaviour: 
he who lately had nobles at his beck, had not 
now one ſingle friend to adminiſter the leaſt 
comfort: he who lately had admiſſion to the moſt 
ſplendid palaces, and whoſe own dwelling was 
adorn'd with every elegance, now had not a bed 
whereon to ſtretch his manacled limbs, nor 
ought to ſatisfy his hunger and thirſt, but bare 
bread, and cold, — even cold water — here is 
a change ; here is miſery ! contemplate it and 
pity him.“ — «I do, I do with all my foul — 
ſaid Mr. Sanſon — oh I rejoyce, that I have the 
power to pity him : pity him | good heaven — 
I thank thee, that I have lived to pity Dzckalb / 
Let no man pity me: = for where is the relief 
from cold compaſſion ? I'll have none on't : but 
greatly bear my forrows by myſelf; and with 
for no man's pity ! yet, fir, I ſhall be pitied: 
I have a wife—and cou'd I ſpeak her praiſes, alas 
good woman, ſhe wou'd finda friend, and you 
Vor, II. N wou'd 
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wou'd help the widow in diſtreſs. Let me un. 
fold my heart: you ſee what cauſe, what very 
little cauſe I have for joy: Earth has no comforts 
left for me — and truth to ſay, I do not with 
its comforts. Death has naught dreadful in his 
aſpect to me, ſave in my better ſel . and | 
there I die—and in the little helpleſs orphans, poor 
fatherleſs defenceleſs babes, I leave behind me 
How can they ſtruggle thro? an evil world, how 
unbefriended ſcape the various rocks, and quick- 
ſands that are gaping to devour them ! And 
- Where's the remedy ? —'tis fruitleſs all: hope, 
every wretches laſt reſource, is gone from me, 
and I am — words are wanting to ſay what — 
yet I'm a huſband of all others moſt unfortu- 
nate, a father, oh that I had never known the 
name ] a father curſt beyond the lot of parents: 
a friend — oh baſe hvpocriſy, that word con- 
tains all ruin! My brains turn round, my heart's 
blood boils in fury, and I am mad indeed, when- 
&er I mention friend! Dookalb was my friend !” 
Thus was he proceeding, when deep and 
hollow groans from the bed call'd his and all 
their attention : the pangs of death lay'd faſt 
hold upon his wretched daughter, and poor un- 
happy Lucy was now about to reſign her laſt 
breath. To ſee ſo young a creature, ſcarce in full 
bloom, juſt in the dawn of life, reduc'd to ſuch 


circumſtances, and in ſo Creadful a condition, 
was 
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was truly pitiable. She fix'd her languid ſinking 
eyes on Caroline, and preſſing with a cold and 
feeble gripe her ſiſter's hand, while her ſcarce 
intelligible voice rattled indiſtinct in her ſtrug- 
gling throat — ſhe labour'd out — “ commend 
me, oh commend me to my dear ſiſter, to my 
poor” — mother ſhe wou'd fain have ſaid — 
but death ſorbad an utterance, and as ſhe way 
with all her might endeavouring to expreſs it, 
at once depriv'd her of all power of further 
ſpeaking, 


Tuus ſell the once lovely, the once inno- 
cent, and once happy Lucy a prey to the vile 
artifices of a wicked monſter, and the unbridled 
luſt of a barbarous deſtroyer ! Happy might ſhe 
have continued, had the continued innocent, love- 
ly might ſhe ſtill have been, had virtue never for- 
ſaken her: but happineſs never dwells with 
vice and iniquity, peace and lovelineſs are ne- 
ver ſound with fin and ſhame ! Oh what a life 
of bliſs and pleaſure might this unhappy maiden 
have enjoy'd, treaſuring up tranquillity and 
comfort for future times, what exquiſite and 
compleat happineſs might ſhe have given to ſome 
delighted partner of her heart—had not the fell de- 
ſtroyer blaſted her virtue, and ſpread a conſuming 
mildew over all her future bliſs ! what thu'l ſuch 
deſtroyers fecl! Imagination cannot reach it, 
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fancy cannot picture it: Sons of perdition, 
knock at your own hearts: enquire there, be 
terrified, and tremble ! oh that this example 
cou'd in the leaſt prevail, or prove in the ſmalleſt 
degree efficacious, to alarm and awaken the un- 
wary virgin, and to ſhew her the horrors, 
that wait on guilty pleaſure! Think it not, 
ye fair ones, oh think it not, the wild inven- 
tion of a fruitful] brain! but read it, as it is, a 
fearful horrid truth, which every day's obſervance 
may confirm to you, and, which too common 


and notorious experience will ſufficiently de- 


clare | Wou'd God, this were the ſole example 
but ztk the man of pleaſure, and in a triumphant 
ſtrain, he'll boaſt of every hapleſs virgin, that he 
has ruin'd : and exult—(tho* his own conſcious 
heart mean time ſeverely ſtings him) o'er every 
hapleſs hzart, that he has broken! Behold the 
wretched women, that haunt our populous 
ſtreets — aſk of them, enquire, learn the truth: 
while they ſpeak, your blood will freeze with 
terror, and while they tell their melancholy tale 
your heart will almoſt be congeal'd to ſtone ! Im- 
prove their relations, grow ſtrong in virtue: 
and deſpiſe all the vile and artful inſinuations of 
vice. The man of pleaſure, unreſtrained by any 
principle, only ſooths you to deſtroy you; only 
attends to ſeek occaſion for your ruin, Dread 
him, as you'd dread the poiſonous adder : truſt 

not 
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not yourſelves too far : but fear your reſolution. 
Fly carefully from every diſtant and yet ſcarce 
appearing danger, and keep your ſouls in purity 
and modeſty moſt ſacred : ſeek for an aid ſupe- 
rior to your own: and there rely ! receive coun- 
ſe], oh ye daughters of beauty, and without fee, 


hear the voice of inſtruction: faithful are the 
admonitions of a friend, ſincere and unpreju- 
dic'd: I am fincere : I write ſolely for your ad- 
vantage : I am unprejudiced, for your miſery or 
bliſs can by no means affect mine! Liſten 
therefore and be happy ! read, conſider, and 
lay it to your hearts ! 


CHAP. Y. 


Mr. Sanſon's diftreſs : Mr. Jaiſon's declaratun 
to him: Mrs, Hodſon's and old Mr. Jaiſon's 
generoſity — the happineſs of the young peo- 


ple. — &c. 
Geet melancholy and diſtreſs enſued upon 
the departure of this wretched ſoul, as they 
can beſt conceive who have been preſent at ſuch 
doleful ſcenes, To ſay truth, the death of La- 
cy was not ſo affecting, or in any degree fo 
mournſul, as the agony oi the father conſequent 
upon it. His grief was indeed before almoſt 


raiſed to the higheſt pitch : his brain had long 
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ſince appear'd diſorder'd, and the torrent of his 
misfortunes had well-nigh overwhelmed his foul, 
Caroline ſcream'd violently upon the laſt parting 
cap, and ſtruggling throe of her ſiſter --- 
upon which Mr. Sanſon ſeiz'd hold of her 
band, and ſtanding at arm's length from her, 
ſix'd his full eyes upon her, whence flow'd un- 
bidden and plenteous tears, and deeply groaning, 
trembled in every limb! he ſtood ſome time 
thus, not uttering a word: a chil cold horror ran 
thro* Carcline's heart, and ſhe was equally unable 
to vent a ſyllable : at length ſtarting from her, 
he threw himſelf on the bed by the fide of his 
departed daughter, and clapping his cheek to 
her's, lay as if watching for or obſerving when 
ſhe ſhould breath --- but after having lain a few 
moments in this manner, he rais'd his head up, 
and looking at Caroline, © ſee child, ſaid he, that 
I am buried by thy ſiſter, one grave will ſerve 
us well,” ſo ſaying he again threw himſelf by 
L1cy's ſide, and lay, groaning and ſighing in ſuch 
piteous fort, as render'd all hopes of conſolation 
fruitleſs, and expreſs'd the incurable anguiſh of his 
heart: Caroline was in little leſs diſtreſs : ſhe knelt 
by the bed-ſide, and claſping her father's hand, 
bedew'd it with tears, and fervently implor'd 
heaven on his behalf. "The Doctor, by Mrs. 
Hedſmn's advice, citer'd to do bis office and to 
pray with them: but Mr. Sazſen wav'd his 
band, 
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hand, defir'd to be left alone unmolelted, ſaying, 
that there was nothing wanting to fix his mind 
on God, nothing to incline him to pray. The 
Doctor hereupon retir'd, and informing Mr. 
Faiſen below of the ſtate of affairs, he went 
up to give all the comfort in his power, and to 
ſee, if ke cou'd bring any relief. The mourn- 
ful ſpectacles before him, greatly aiflicted his 
heart: and, as he obſerv'd, there appear'd ſuch 
juſt and real cauſe for grief, that he cou'd not 
even offer one word tending to ſooth or aſſuage 
it, He at length however applied himſelf to 
Mr. Sanſon, and begg'd him to leave this diſ- 
mal ſcene of ſorrow, and to reſign to the will of 
the divine providence. Upon which the old 
man raiſing himſelf up, ſhcok his head, and with 
a deep ſigh, * oh I reſign, I do indeed reſign, 
ſaid he, — the worſt is paſt, — and I will do 
my utmoſt to ſupport it: But it is here, it has 
ſeized this heart, and is too firmly rivetted. I 
never more ſhall leave this diſmal ſcene, a diſ- 
mal one, indeed it is, look at my child, look 
at my poor dear child: fee how ſhe lies quite 
breathleſs, — I may call, no Lucy now can hear 
me: I may ſpeak, no Lu now can anſwer ; 
clos'd are thoſe eyes, whoſe luſtre gave me life, 
ſtopp'd is that mouth whence flow'd ſuch tender 
ſoftneſs, as gave my boſom eaſe in every ſuffer- 
ing! There lies her breathleſs corpſe | oh had 
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ſhe died by any common fate, I cou'd have 
borne it : well, very well, I cou'd have borne 
this ſhock : but when I think, good Gods, of 
her diſtreſſes, when my mind dwells upon that 
place of horror, where I beheld my miſerable 
daughter — oh fir, all patience, fortitude of 
foul, and every power of reſolution vaniſhes: you 
know it well: you were a witneſs with me of 
ſuch a ſcene, as would have ſhock'd the proudeſt 
heart on carth : Do you not remember, the dark 
and gloomy dwelling, where we found her ; do 
you not remember the hollow voice that from 
the ſtrawy bed aſſail'd my frighted ears, and 
prov'd to be my daughter's ? oh do you not re- 
member all the horror, to think of which well 
nigh diſtracts my brain — how cou'd my child, 
how could ſhe then ſupport it? oh "twas ſuch 
wretchedneſs, as paſſes belief = and yet, my 
lovely tender darling child, yet it was hers ! — 

ſee there the conſequence ! talk then no more 
of comfort, teach me no ſtoic leſſons of for- 
bearance : tell me no more of patience and cold 
reſignation — I muſt be patient and I muſt re- 
ſign — but I'm a father and a tender one — and 
as a father, muſt I feel my woes” — © alas, fir, 
faid Caroline, tis grief to me, that I ſhou'd even 
attempt a word of comfort on ſuch an occaſion 
to you: but oh remember my poor mother, 


think of your other children, and plunge not 
us 


Lucy and Ca ROLINE Savson. 283 


us all in the bittereſt woe, by wholly deſpair- 
ing, and caſting off all power of relief.“ „Oh 
my child, ſaid he, holding her hand, and fixing 
his eyes ſteadfaſtly upon her, wou'd God, I had 
the power to receive and welcome any the leaſt 
ray of comfort : but my forrows have been fuch, 
and my ſufferings ſo great and violent, that my 
feeble nature has not been able to ſupport them, 
and I feel myſelf ſinking benezth the burden. 
Indeed, my child, whatever I have ſuffered on 
your loſt ſiſters account, as well as in my dread- 
ful fears for you, is yet in ſome meaſure re- 
pay'd by the happineſs of finding you ſafe and 
virtuous. Let nothing, my Caroline, let no- 
thing move you from thence: be reſolute in 
goadneſe, and God will bleſs you, my child. 
Remember your unhappy father, and if you 
proſper in this world, be a friend to the utmoſt 
to your mother, and my hapleſs little family. Oh 
Caroline, I ſhall never ſee them more: unleſs we 
meet in ſome happier better world than this: 
but do you, my child, commend me to them, 
tell them my laſt prayers, and my ſincereſt wiſhes 
were for them, and if I cou'd have liv'd, if I 
cou'd have ſuſtain'd theſe dreadful ſhocks, I wou'd 
have liv'd, as I have done hitherto, only for their 
and for your welfare a flood of tears pre- 
vented him proceeding — and embracing Caro- 
line, he continued ſome time ſilent — “it rends 
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my heart with anguiſh indeed (at length he 
went on) to think of what remains for your 
poor mother to endure: oh, Caroline, how can 
ſhe ſupport it? perhaps it will be too mighty for 


her alſo, and you'll be at once bereft of both 


your parents: then, my Caroline, my children 
have not a friend, then are they left utterly de- 


fenceleſs] Oh thou all ſeeing eye, thou univer- 


ſal father, befriend, aſſiſt, and protect them 
Be to my poor little orphans, be to them a fa- 
ther to thee, to thee alone, I intruſt and 
commend them. Oh, if my ſins have not block'd 
up the way for my prayers to thee : if they do 
not prevent my petitions from being heard at 
thy mercy-ſeat, hear me, hear me, and let the 
prayers of a tender and affeCtionate parent ear- 
neſtly ſtruggle, and at length prevail with thee 
for a bleſſing on his helpleſs and deſerted chil- 
dren.“ 


& Be compos'd and eaſy on this account, fir, 


aid Mr. Jaijon to him; and be aſſur'd your fa- 


mily ſhall find the ſincereſt friend in me. Eſteem 
me «5 your ſon, for ſuch I really am, and as 
ſuch command me, in whatever reſpect you 
think proper, or that can give you peace. You 
know and have approv'd my intentions of making 
myſelf happy in your lovely remaining daughter : : 
and may reſt confident, that I ſhall eſteem my- 


ſell 
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ſelf obliged to ſerve her family in every reſpect, 
and to conſider and ſtudy their welfare to the ut- 
moſt. Have, therefore, dear fir, no uneaſy 
fears on that head; but compoſe your mind: 


and yet perhaps things may be better than you 
fancy: they might have been much worſe; 
look upon them only in that view, and you'll 
find cauſe even for thankfulneſs.” When Mr. 
Faiſom had concluded theſe words, which he 
ſpoke with great earneſtneſs and reſolution, Mrs, 
Hedſen filently departed from the room, and 
went down and told old Mr. Jaiſon, with whom 
the doctor had been converſing during almoſt 
the whole time, ſince he departed from the 
room, and having now left him, the old gentle- 
man began to be ſome what weary and diſſatiſ- 
hed. "The reader may remember he was greatly 
altered from his firſt opinion and reſolution, and 
much ſoftened by the reaſoning and perſwaſions 
of his friend, no leſs than the amiable appearance 
and behaviour of Caroline, which highly preju- 
dic'd him in her favour. 'Tho' a man of a na- 
tural warmth, and much inclin'd to paſſion, we 
may obſerve, that he wanted not humanity, and 
that he was exquiſitely fond of his ſon : he was 
a perſon of ſuch a temper, as no man could 
either love or eſteem, becauſe he was ſeldom in- 
clin'd to do a generous action of his own head; 
but he would hearken to advice and counſe), and 
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by thoſe people for whom he had an eſteem, 
might by degrees be perſwaded to almoſt any 
thing. Mrs. Hodſon was amongſt the very firſt 
of his favourites : he had a ſingular good opini- 
on of her ſenſe and judgment ; and in that par- 
ticular affair he was convinc'd, that whatever 
ſhe ſhould ſay or advance, muſt be with a ſingle 
and unprejudic'd eye to the good of his fon, and 
the advantage of his family; therefore happily 
ſhe was of all others moſt proper to perſwade 
him, | 


SHE was a woman of the greateſt tenderneſs, 


as well as goodneſs of heart; and tho” ſhe deteſted 


every criminal, and unjuſt action, yet ſhe was 
no ſtranger to the proper method of doing a ge- 
nerous one. She ſaw with infinite compaſſion 
the wretched agonies of poor Mr. Sanſon, no leſs 
than thoſe of Caroline, and was greatly affected 
by Mr. Jaiſon's declaration to him; which (tho? 
perhaps ſhe would have prevented it) as having 
made, ſhe eſteem'd him bound by every facred tye 
to perform; ſince a vow and promiſe given to a 
dying perſon ought ever to be held in the higheſt 
veneration. And therefore ſhe was ſollicitous 
that the power of breaking it might be taken 
away: wherefore ſhe came down with a reſolu- 
tion to perſwade Mr. Jaiſon the father, to give 


his conſent, and do his part towards the happi- 
nels 


— 
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neſs of theſe diſtreſſed perſons; for tho' ſhe was 
abſolutely averſe to ſuch a match contrary to the 
conſent of the parent, yet ſhe had no objection 
to it with his permiſſion, as reaſoning juſtly, 
that a fortune on one ſide is ſufficient where there 
is virtue, and the other requiſite qualifications 
on the other : and theſe ſhe was well perſwaded 
were all found in Caroline. Accordingly, ſhe re- 
preſented the whole melancholy affair to Mr. 
Jaiſon as it really was, and did all in her power 
to raiſe his pity, and to gain her point. I ſhall 
not trouble the reader with a long detail of the 
arguments uſed on both ſides; ſuffice it to. ſay, 
that Mr. Jaiſon was at length perſwaded by her 
to go up ſtairs, and to give before Mr. Sanſan 
his full conſent to the marriage of his ſon with. 
Caroline he was greatly ſhock'd on his firſt en- 
trance into the room, and cou'd ſcarce refrain 
from dropping a filent tear! For Mr. Sanſon, 
whoſe appearance was truly pitiable, was after 
the moſt melancholy fort endeavouring to cloſe 
Lucy's eyes, and was making ſome heart- affect- 
ing remarks on the clayey coarſe of his deceas'd. 
daughter! There is nothing which more affects the 
human heart than the prefence of a corpſe : there 
is, I know not what, of terror in it, which cer- 
tainly ſtrikes a damp thro” the ſoul, and curdles 
the blood into horror and affright. But to ſee 


an old wretched father hanging over the body of 
a be- 
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a beloved child, big tears ſtealing down his aged 
cheeks, deep groans iſſuing from his broken 
heart, and his hands ſhockingly employed in do- 
ing the laſt ſad offices for his darling and his for- 
mer comfort, is a ſpectacle which few could con- 
template unmov'd, and to the miſery of which 
no deſcription can ever in the leaſt degree arrive | 
The parent only who hath unhappily prov'd it, 
can be a judge of its exquiſite agony : let ſuch 


ſpeak ; it is only for me to remark, that Mr. 
Jaiſon was ſenſibly affected by it, and his heart 
bled with feeling commiſeration. 


Mas. Hodſon interrupted Mr. Sarſon in his 
complainings, and applying with all gentleneſs 
to him, ſaid, ** F am come, fir, to bring you 
comfort ; providence is ever gracious in all its 
diſpenſations to us: we have never any bitter 
cup without ſome {weet mixed therein, to tem- 
per, and render it not perfectly nauſeous,” 
«© Comfort for me, ſaid he, comfort on this 
fide the grave | Alas, that is not poſlible : I can- 
not, nay, I do not even with for any comfort, 
but once more, if *twere poſſible to behold my 
dear wife, that beſt of women, to take my laſt 
farewel of her: but that too is denied me—and 
I muſt be contented.” * But you would wiſh, 
replied Mrs. Hodſon, if it ſhould pleaſe God to 


take you from her and your children, that ſhe 
ſhould 
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ſhould have a friend, and that they ſhould find a 
protector.” I would wiſh, rejoined he; oh, 
I would gladly ſuffer every agony which cruelty 
could deviſe, or barbarity inflict upon me: old, 
weak, and miſerable as I am, gladly would I 
endure every torment, and never repine in the 
midſt of the ſevereſt ſufferings, could I ſecure 
ſuch a bleſſedneſs to my beloved family; could I 
but hope to defend and reſcue them from that 
woe, to which unprotected innoce::cy too com- 
monly, and too unhappily is ſubject. But—where 
have I, where, fave in that worthy young man, 
where have I any hopes? — Alas, I have proved 
the deceitfulneſs of my friends: none, none 
are to be truſted : ſo abſolute was my confidence 
in that monſter Doskalb, that I did indeed tru/# 
him, and my Vriend prov'd my worſt and dead- 
lieſt enemy.” „But, replied Mrs. Hedſon, you 
have no reaſon to ſuſpect any ſuch uſage from 
that young gentleman : and as you have hopes 
in him, I am come to ſettle thoſe hopes, and to 
fix them in ſurety. Your diſtreſſes are doubtleſs 
great ; but if you wou'd conſider a little, your 
comforts are ſo too: you are miſerable indeed in 
one daughter; rejoice that you are not ſo in 
both; be glad, that in the other you have all 
occaſion for joy; ſince ſhe is ſo likely to procure 
the greateſt bleſſings to herſelf and family, and 
to make all happy, as a reward for her excellent 

ber- 
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perſeverance in that virtue, which ſhall never 
go away unrewarded. Mr. Jaiſon has deſir'd 
you to eſteem him as your ſon: there is his fa- 
ther, and I have the pleaſure to inform you, 
that there is no obſtacle from that quarter: I 
hope therefore you will receive ſuch good t dings, 
as they ought to be received.” And are: you 
come, fir, ſaid he, applying himſelf to Mr. 
Faiſon the father, are you come with the kind 
intention to lighten an old man's woes ? May 
every bleſſing deſcend upon you and yours, and 
may my daughter be ever amiable and faithful, 
and ſo worthy of your ſon, that you may never 
repent your condeſcenſion to her! Come here, 
my child ſaid he to Caroline it ill would 
become a parent to dwell upon the perfections of 
his daughter; but believe me, fir, I give you 
here a jewel, whoſe value rightly eſtimated, no- 
thing can exceed, and whoſe price is greater 
than all diamonds and jewels —— I give her to 
your hands, and I commend her to your pro- 
tection ; be a father to my child, and bring 
down happineſs for it on your own head: oh, 
defend and guard her — and thou, excellent 
young man, whoſe virtues I have prov'd, let not 
thy affections ſtray from her, repoſe thy heart 
in her boſom, there repoſe it, and be happy. 
Think of the ſufferings, of her miſerable fa- 


ther; and when you ſpeak of me, drop a tear 
in 
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in pity for my anguiſh : and ſhould heaven 
bleſs your embraces with a happy offspring, oh, 
be careful, be nicely careful to inſtruct them well 
in virtue, and to bring them up in that path of 
peace which they will then never forſake, and 
which will bring continual pleaſantneſs to you 
and them!“ So ſaying, he delivered Caroline, 
who wept and trembled, into the hands of old 
Mr. Jaiſon; he receiv'd her with great regard 
and tenderneſs and thus beſpoke Mr. San- 
ſen « T am heartily ſorry for your diſtreſ- 
ſes, ſir, and am not willing to augment the mi- 
ſeries of the wretched: truth to ſay, I came 
hither to town with a far different purpoſe than 
to give my fon to your daughter : but we know 
not what arguments may ariſe in favour even of 
matters highly diſagreeable to us ; my friends 
bave ſet things in a different view; and I am 
perſuaded to alter my opinion. I have but this 
child in the world; and I love him as love my 
own ſoul. *Tis true I want no encreaſe of for- 
tune for him: I have taken care enough of that 
point; tho' I muſt confeſs it would have been 
as agrecable to me: however, I would have 
Charles pleaſe himſelf, and as he likes the young 
woman, and I have had an exceeding good ac- 
count of her; why, I muſt e'en give my con- 
ſent, and may they live long and happily toge- 
gether.” So ſaying, he delivered Carline into 
the 
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the hands of his ſon, and both in ſuch confuſion 
of grief and joy, as they had never felt before, 
knelt down, while with tears the old man bleſs'd 
them, and turn'd away to conceal the rheum 
that iſſued from his melting eyes. Come here, 
too my children, come here, too, ſaid Mr. 
Sanſon, for now I may call you both my chil- 
dren, and receive the blefling alſo of another fa- 
ther! May happineſs and love crown ail your 
days; may virtue and peace make all your life 
ealy and joyful! Remember to be dutiful and 
very kind to your poor mother : forget not her, 
and God will never forget you! Be parents to 
my other dear children; conſider the cauſe of the 
orphan, and you will never be diſregarded by 
the beſt of fathers ! live long and happy ! and 
remember, my Caroline, to lay my bones by 
your wretched ſiſter's: ſee us entomb'd in one 
grave | [I feel the pangs of death come faſt up- 
on me : and my trembling ſoul is now preparing 
to launch into unknown eternity! where I have 
offended, gracious fountain of mercy, look 
down with a pitying and forgiving eye ! I know 
thy ſufferings have atoned for all our fins! I re- 
pent ; do thou pardon ! Oh impute not to me my 
numberleſs tranſgreſſions! let my reliance on 
thee prove a ſure and ſtedfaſt anchor to my ſoul ; 
and to the affectionate father, and moſt faithful 
huſband, ſpeak comfort, and ſend not out the 
word 
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word of thy vengeance ! Bleſs, for ever bleſs, 
thoſe I leave behind; nay, if it be poſſible, for- 
give even Dozkalb : oh, I forgive, I forgive 
him O Lord, even as I hope forgiveneſs 
from thee.” 


— 


CHAP YL 


Ar. Sanſon's ſufferings and death : reflections up- 
on it the difficulty of acquainting Mrs. San- 
ſon therewith : done by Caroline and Mr. Jai- 
ſon, who go down to her in the country: her 
violent grief=—&c, the nuptials of Caroline 
and Mr. Jaiſon the auther's tæſtimony 
their happineſs : a concluſion 


* a fond and affectionate daughter, Ca- 
roline uſed every means, and applied every 
art to ſooth her father's diſtreſs, and if poſſible to 
bring him ſome comfort. He grew weaker and 
weaker, and at the preſſing ſollicitations of his 
daughter, and his other friends, ſubmitted to be 
remov'd to Mrs. Stevens's, tho' not without an 
abſolutepromiſe from her, that the corpſe of Lucy, 
when laid in its coffin, ſhould be brought thither 
to him. To die of a broken heart, is of all 
deaths moſt dreadful and affecting: he took no 
nouriſhment, he was not able to take it: tears 

were 
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were his only drink, groans and deep ſobs the 
only food of his ſoul : he waſted daily, and dai- 
Iy conſum'd within thro* pining grief; which 
now had got ſo much the dominion over him, 
and prey'd fo faſt upon his vitals, that it was not 
in his power, how much ſoever it might have 
been in his will, to receive any conſolation or 
relief. Indeed no application was wanting to 
recover and reſtore him : phyſicians of the great- 
eſt eminence were called in, and their whole art 
wearied out to aſſiſt him: they preſcribed wiſe- 
ly, no doubt, and largely; and it is not im- 
probable, but that their drugs tended greatly to 


haſten his approaching end ; for they were ab- 


ſolutely unavailing, and therefore might be very 
diſſerviceable: what can medicine do in ſuch 
caſes—his own art here cou'd not have avail'd 
Apollo himſel. 


Per who can miniſter to a mind diſcasd, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 

Raze out the written troubles of the brain 
And with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanſe the luff*d boſom of that perilous tuff, 
Il hich wetghs upon the heart? 


He was not eaſy till his daughter's corpſe was 
brought to him, which he inſiſted upon having 


placed in the ſame room where he was, and 
over 
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over which he wept in the bittereſt agony. He 
would hang over the coffin for many minutes, 
in the ſaddeſt and moſt ſolemn filence ; then 
would he order the lid to be taken off, and con- 
template the miſerable body of his deceas'd 
child: the ſmell of whom now began to be fo 
offenſive, that few could poſſibly bear the place 
where the corpſe was. An incident which af- 
feed the old man's heart to ſuch a degree, as 
haſten'd his end, and more precipitately hurried 
him to the grave Ah, lovely roſe, wou'd he 
often ſav, thou art wither'd now—ſweet bloſſom 
thou art decay'd and fallen ; and even in death 
I may not enjoy thy ſweetneſs: cruel tyrant, 
what, rob me of this laſt, this mournful ſatiſ- 
faction? And muſt I no more behold theſe clay- 
cold limbs? Oh, my child, my child, my Lu- 
cy, thou can'ſt not hear me now deaf, deaf 
my girl, thy ſorrows have an end, and thou art 
quite regardleſs of thy poor old father's grief ! 
Cold, cold my child, quite cold—and pale 
and worſe than all, my daughter grows offen- 
ſive—l ſee, tho' they would hide it from me, that 
all, who viſit this ſad place of ſorrow, expreſs 
their diſguſt, and fly this charnel-houſe ! Oh 
that I were at reſt, oh, Lucy, that I were but 
with thee: that cold and pale alike we might 
lye down together, give no offence to any, but 
2 peace- 
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peaceable and quiet reſt in the grave, and find 
an end of all our woes and ſorrow.“ 


OFTEN would he vent his grief in this or 
ſome ſuch like manner, commending ſometime 
his love to his daughter Caroline, and bleſſing 
her for her great care of, and tenderneſs to him, 
and often moſt pathetically breathing forth his 
kindeſt wiſhes and prayers in behalf of his wife 
and dear children at home; to whom he begg'd 
to be carried down ſoon as he was dead, requeſt- 
ing alſo, that Caroline and Mr. Faiſon would 
accompany his and Lucy's remains, that they 
might bring ſome conſolation to the aMicted fa- 
mily. After having languiſhed a few days in this 
manner, the lamp of life being perfectly ſpent 
and exhauſted, he lay ſenſeleſs for ſome time, 
and uttering prayers for his dear wife and chil- 
dren, expir'd at length, and with a deep affect- 
ing groan, reſign'd his breath into the hands of 


him who gave it. 


BEHOLD here, ye too fond and inconſiderate 
parents, behold in this unhappy man an inſtance 
not rare or uncommon of a father, undone, ruin'd 
and deſtroyed by his children! Not guilty of any 
notorious vice, free from any greater blame, he 
fell a ſacrifice to little foibles, and the vanity of 


even a tender hgart ! Let it admonifh you to guard 
well 
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well your ſouls not from open tranſgreſſions on- 
ly, but alſo from thoſe ſame little and deſtructive 
foibles : which tho' not ſo glaring are yet too 
often equally pernicious with more daring offen- 
ces | Make it the one buſineſs of your lives, 


make it the one ſtudy of your thoughts, make it 


the one ſubject of your petitions, to ſeek and re- 
queſt virtue for your children! Inſpire them ſole- 
ly with that principle, and kindle not in their 
hearts the deteſtable love of pleaſure, and the de- 
luſive ſmoak of vanity, Teach them to be 
humble, and you teach them to be happy : 
teach them to be humble, and you treaſure up 
for yourſelves and them riches indeed = peace 
which ſhall never forſake you, and comforts 


which ſhall attend you beyond the grave]! Fix 


their eyes there : do not inſtruct them in the 
vile arts of gain or fill their boſoms with the in- 
ſatiable thirſt of worldly pomp and glories : tell 
them they are pilgrims, and muſt ſoon follow 
their forefathers either to certain ſhame or cer- 
tain joy ! Thus, if you direct their little foot- 
ſeps in the way, thus if you put them in the 
right path, be aſſur'd, they will ever diligently 
keep it : and their hearts will eſcape thoſe ago- 
nizing throes, which the world-entangled parent 
prepares for himſelf and his children : which the 
vain father leaves for an inheritance to his ſon, 


and which the proud and ſimpie mother gives as 
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a dowry to her daughter: a cure for the vanity 
of the one, a ſtrong medicine for the pride and 
{mplicity of the other 


HAPLESS Mrs. Sanſon felt and acknow- 
ledged theſe truths : and wou'd have rejoyc'd, 
oh reader, had ſhe enjoy'd the advantages, and 
receiv'd a timely warning ! Thou haſt a warning, 
enjoy its advantages: and may'ſt thou be happy 
Caroline had taken a proper care to advertiſe her 
mother of ſome part of the ſorrows, which muſt 
ſoon be revealed to her: ſhe had written her- 
ſelf, as alſo Mr. Zai/on did, at Coreline's requeſt. 
She had informed her of her fathers ill health, 
and the probability of his never recovering : ſhe 
had ſoothed her ſoul with all the comforts in 


her power, and applied all the lenient medicines 


ſhe was able. When, however, the fatal ſtroke 
was at length come, ' ſhe was utterly incapable 
of writing, and knew not in what manner to 
proceed: ſhe was determined to comply with 
her father's dying requeſt, and to carry him 
down to be buried : yet ſhe knew not how to 
inform her mother of it: how to open the me» 
lancholy tale. Mrs. Hodſon adviſed, that ſhe 
ſhould herſelf with Mr. Jaiſon, and ſome other 
female friend, go down before the hearſe, and 
prepare her mother; for which old Mr. Jai- 
ſen's conſent being obtained, that point was fix'd 

25 and 
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and determin'd. It was death to poor Caroline, 
or ſomething worſe to meet her mother in ſuch 
circumſtances: yet ſuch was her hard lot, and 
ſhe was obliged to endure it. All things ne- 
ceſſary being provided, Caroline and Mr. Jaiſon 
took their leave of Mrs. Hodſon and their father, 
(who return'd to his houſe in the country, and 
ordered them as ſoon as poſſible to attend him 
there) and ſet out on their journey. They 
were three days on the road, and on the third 
towards the evening, they arriv'd at the village, 
and having before ſent notice, that they were 
coming, found the little wretched family in pain- 
ful expectation of them. To expreſs or deſcribe 
the meeting of Caroline and her mother exceeds 
the ableſt pen : I ſhall leave it therefore to the 
reader's imagination : begging him only one 

moment to reflect on the ſufferings of this mo- 
ther and this child, and the preſent mournful 
circumſtances of which the one was ignorant, 
yet ſuſpicious, and which the other well knew, 
but was afraid to diſcloſe; and to which the great 
affection of the parent to her child, and the 
child to her parent, and the ſincere love which al- 
ways exiſted between them, and then contemplate, 
what a meeting it muſt have been, where ſorrow 
on one hand, and joy on the other were ſo ſtrang- 
ly and dreadfully mix'd and blended ! Mrs. San— 


ſen bung around her neck, wept, and wrung her 
Vol. II. hands 
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hands, then run around the room exclaiming 
with all the violence of a diſorder'd mind, Then 
kiſs'd her returning daughter, enquired for her huſ- 
band, aſk'd for her Lucy, rejoyc'd over her 
Caroline, and, in ſhort, was agitated with ſuch a 
tumult and hurry of paſſions as human nature, 
one would conceive was ſcarce able to ſupport. 
When however the impetuoſity of her mind was 
a little aſſuaged, ſhe began anxiouſly to preſs 
and demand an account of all her miſery : “ Tell 
me my child, ſaid ſhe, are they both dead, 
ſhall I never more behold them; am I the moſt 
miſerable of all wretches, is your dear, dear fa- 
ther's heart quite broken, and is Lucy dead too, 
ruin'd loſt and undone ?” Mr. Jaiſan took upon 
him to ſooth her grief, and as the only means 
ſo to do, repreſented how much worſe it might 
have been, and therefore what reaſon ſhe 
had for thankfulneſs and reſignation ! But alas, 
all this was by no means availing: ſhe begg'd 
to know the worlt, and when Caroline, weeping 
with her, could not ſpeak, the miſerable mother 
fell down on her knees, and implor'd her daugh- 
ter, ſaying—** She ſhould be happier to know all 
her ſorrow, than to ſuſpect the moſt conſummate 
miſery.” Caroline cou'd not bear this, nor yet 
cou'd ſhe bear to ſay the horrid things ſhe had 
to ſpeak. A long, long time was conſumed in 


this dreadful dilemma of grief: and by flow de- 
grees 
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grees at length the whole was pour'd gently 
as poſſible into the heart of the afflicted mother, 
and the wound healed at the ſame time with as 
much oyl of comfort as was poſſible. What 
both at once wou'd ſhe often cry out — my 
huſband and my child —= oh that I cou'd die 
with them ! oh that I might be buried in the 
ſame grave with my beloved Mr. Sanſon, with 
whom 1 have lived ſo many, many years, — 
and now wretched widow --- whither ſhall I 
turn me?” Then wou'd ſhe fix her eyes on the 
poor little children who ſtood weeping around 
her, and lay'd their ſorrowing heads in her lap, 
ſadly ſobbing to behold their dear mother in 
ſuch an agony of diſtreſs --- Oh poor babes, 
would ſhe ſay, hapleſs hapleſs orphans, who ſhall 
protect you now, who ſhall guard you from a 
fate like your dear ruined ſiſter's? Oh that I 
had died the day, he was about todepart from me 
fool that] was to ſuffer it - wou'd God, I had 
gone with him---oh that I had never parted from 
him: my heart too wou'd then have been brok- 
en, then ſhould I too have died; then ſhou'd 
I bave died, and breath'd my laſt by my dear ten- 
der huſband's fide, and in one coffin with him 
never known the miſery of ſurviving, the mi- 
ſery of living after ſo dear a friend, ſo affecti- 
nate a Companion. But why do I live now--- 
ah fooliſh weak heart, that can bleed and la- 
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ment on every little occaſion: but when ſuch 
mighty ſorrows lay hold of it, is ſtout enough 
to bear them all, and will not, will not burſt and 
ſet me for ever free | Weep not, my pretty little 
ones, weep not my deareſt children --- alas, 
alas, did I bid you not cry ?--- oh join your 
harmleſs tears with me, and let us all weep 
and die together,” Thus did the truly diſtreſt 
mother with all the eloquence of grief utter her 
deep and heart- affecting lamentations: little 
did her ſorrows abate, all that night or the 
next day, and fruitleſs almoſt wholly fruitleſs 
was the voice of comfort from her daughter and 
Mr. Jaiſan: ſhe ſeem'd however towards the 
evening ſomewhat more at eaſe and pacified --- 
when the doleful bell reſounded, and its me- 
lancholy toll beſpoke the approach of the 
carſe to the town: ſuch was the cuſtom of 
the place, and they had forgot to over-rule it. 
Soon as ſhe heard it, ſhe burſt into freſh agonies 
of grief and cried, © 'tis for them, tis for 
them, my huſband, my child are coming, and 
I'll fly, I'll run to meet them: I come, your 
wife, your mother comes; oh dear remains of 
all I lov'd, I'll haſten to receive you, and III 
welcome you, yes, yes, I'll welcome you with 


ſuch a true and unfeigned grief, as none ſhall 


doubt of, none ſhall call a compliment: 
The noiſe of the hearſe now approach'd the 
|; houſe :. 
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houſe: upon which ſhe fell along on the oor, 
ſtopp'd her ears and cried - © Let me not hear 
it, for heaven's ſake, let me not hear It --- oh 
that I were deaf, --- oh that I were blind and 
cou'd not ſee ! --- Yet ſhall I be ungrateſul ? 
not ſee thee, oh my huſband, life or death 
makes no diſtinction in my love ungrateſul, 
what not ſee thy dear remains ?--- and my poor 
child . where are they (here ſhe aroſe) lead me 
to them --- and I will ſo embrace their livelels 
corpſes, ſo warm with tears, their clayey ſenſe- 
leſs limbs, as either — (the ſound of men re- 
moving the coffins ſtruck her as ſhe was utter- 
ing this) „ oh horrible, moſt horrible, muſt they 
be then thus handled---can they not help them- 
ſelves --- what is it come to this ? --- Ill help 
them then — my hands ſhall join to do that 
office for them! Oh ſhe wou'd walk with 
ſuch a ſprightly grace—methinks, I ſee her now, 
Jo nimbly would my Lucy tread that threſhold— 
and now rude hands even labour to convey her 
lifeleſs body o'er it! Not ſo ſhe enter'd once, 
dear healthful pair, not ſo they enter'd theſe 
unfortunate doors ! Oh happy daughter thus to 
be join'd with thy departed father — oh hapleſs 
mother thus to be ſeperated, thus cut off from 
both!“ While ſhe was uttering this, the coffin 
of Mr. Sanſon was brought into the room, — 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw it, ſhe ſcream'd out, ſhe ſmote 
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her breaſt, ſhe wept, ſhe dropt down ſpeech- 
leſs! It would be not only an unwelcome 
taſk to me, but diſſatisfactory to the reader to 
attend this afflicted wife and mother thro' all the 
ſtages of her ſore diſtreſs. It will be ſufficient 
therefore to ſay, that ſhe continued long in the 
moſt violent extremities. of grief] and was very 
near reduc'd to death; but time and reflection 
lent their gentle and benignant aſſiſtance, and 
theſe join'd with the tenderneſs of Caroline, and 
her approaching happineſs with Mr. Jaiſon, ren- 
der'd her ſufferings in ſome meaſure ſupportable, 
and ſtem'd the impetuous torrent of her paſſions: 
which indeed admitted of no aſſuaſives, till the 
funeral of her huſband and daughter was over, 
and that melancholy debt was paid to their be- 
loved remains: theſe ſad and ſolemn rites per- 
torm'd, than which none were ever more ſad 
and ſolemn, at which the whole village attend- 
ed—at which the whole village wept— at which 
even the griping hard-hearted Thomp/on wept — 
(for who could refrain on ſo melancholy an oc- 
caſion, who cou'd refrain at a funeral ſo truly diſ- 
treſstul ?) I ſay theſe rites being perform'd, all poſ- 
ſible means were uſed to give the utmoſt eaſe to 
the unfortunate widow, and Mr. Jaiſon promiſ- 
ed every thing, that he had power to offer, 
which was every thing that cou'd give her to- 


lerable eaſe in ſo mournful a ſituation. All ſhe 
delir'd, 
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deſi'd, was to continue in her preſent place of 
abode, with a very ſmall addition to her income, 
that ſhe might dedicate the remainder of her 
days to God, and prepare for a ſecond and hap- 
pier meeting with her faithful huſband : and that 
Mr. Faijen wou'd be a father to her children, 
the boys more eſpecially, recommending them 
to ſome proper means of procuring their bread : 
for the girls ſhe reſolved to inſtruct them herſelf 
in ſuch a manner, as to leave them able to pro- 
tet and provide for themſelves with virtue and 
religion. 


« I REJOICE, madam, ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, as ſhe 
was one day talking to him in this manner, that 
Thave an opportunity to ſhew my ardent and ſin- 
cere affection for your dear daughter, by any acts 
of kindneſs, to thoſe whom I know ſhe loves 
and honours as herſelf: be aſſur'd, J ſhall ever 
think it my greateſt happineſs to ſerve and aſſiſt 
this family : whatever you aſk, in my power, is 
granted ; I will be inſtead of a huſband to you, 
and in the place of a father to all theſe pretty 
orphans. My Caroline {hall repay me for all: her 
love and her tenderneſs will make me an ample 
amends, and it ſhall be the labour of my life to 
ſhew my great and unfeigned affection for her, 
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in which I am ſure, ſhe will never be wanting 
to me. | x 


« On Mr. Jaiſon, replied Caroline, ſuch is 
your extreme kindneſs to me and mine, and ſuch 
the obligations I have receiv'd from you, that 
l even bluſh to think of them: and have them 
ſo deeply engraven on my heart, that no time 
or power upon earth can in the leaſt degree 
efface them, May I prove worthy of you ! and 
by my conſtant attendance to the buſineſs of plea- 
ſing and making you happy, never give you occa- 
ſion to repent of the infinite trouble and uneaſi- 
neſs you have had on my account. I will at leaſt 
endeavour to do my part towards it, and I am 
willing to hope I ſhall be ſucceſsful !” “ You are 
already ſo, my delight, my only joy, replied Mr. 
Jaiſen, and our love is founded on ſuch a baſis, as 
can never move, but muſt render us truly bleſſed. 
My only anxiety is, that theſe accidents have 
happen'd ſo unfortunately as to hinder me ſo long 
from the entire poſſeſſion of you ; for as I have 
long poſſeſs d your heart, ſo I eſteem you abſo- 
lutely and entirely my own, tho? the prieſt hath 
not join'd our hands.” This remark was oc- 
caſioned by Careline's declaring to Mr. Jaiſen 
her utter refuſal of marriage, till the decent and 
proper time of mourning was fulfill'd: during 
part of which Mr. Taiſen return'd to town, 

and 
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and provided all things neceſſary, viſited his 
father, and procur'd a proper and ſumptuous 
dwelling, whereto he might convey his lovely 
bride, He wrote Caroline word from town 
that he ſaw Dooſall's execution; who ſuffered in 
the moſt abject puſillanimous manner; the mob 
to expreſs their high horror and deteſtation of 
him, pelted him all the way to Tyburn, and 
{hew'd their indignation by all the means in 
their power. It is ſaid, his rage and fury was 
ſo kindled againſt thoſe great and noble friends, 
who refuſed to uſe their intereſt in his behalf, 
that he order'd a journal to be brought from 
his houſe, which he had kept of all the tran- 
ſactions of his life, and which contain'd many 
the moſt notable ſecrets, and amours of the 
great world — and fold it to a bookſel'er, whom 
be bound under articles to print it: ſo that the 
world may poſſibly expect much entertainment, 
many very Civerting, and extraordinay relati- 
ons, when that me bookſeller ſhall think proper 
to publiſh Dookaio's Journal. 


Or him then we take our leave: and return 
to our young lovers: who waited with no very 
patient expectation for the happy moment, which 
join'd their hands and hearts for ever, and united 


them in the bands of wedlock. Happy was it to 


them both: for never did a couple meet toge- 
rher 


* 
1 
t 
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ther more truly fond, more virtuouſly aſſection- 
ate! peace and pleaſure for ever attend them: 
Joy and felicity crown all their hours ! Mr. Fai- 
ſon receiv'd all that man cauld wiſh, and Caroline 
declar'd herſelf the happieſt of the daughters of 
happineſs ! for my own part, I never yet beheld 
a couple, which I envied, ſave them : my ac- 
quaintance commenc'd with this lovely, loving 
pair, near a twelve-month after their marriage : 
they diffuſe cheerfulneſs and peace wherever they 
arrive: and wherever preſent, tranſport and bliſs 
re! in in the higheſt degree] they are ever uneaſy 
ſep.irate, and know not any joy equal to that of 
e..h others lov'd ſociety | ſuch a tender complai- 
Ance appears in all his behaviour to her as witneſ- 
ſes the moſt ſettled affection, and ſuch a ſoft and 
winning ſweetneſs in hers, as beſpeaks the moſt 
fond heart, and the ſincereſt eſteem for her 
huſband ! nothing gave them the leaſt ſhadow of 
uneaſineſs they declared to me, ſave the want of 
children : which for almoſt a year providence 
denicd to them, Mrs. Jaiſoan never have been 
with child : but that fear has been ſince remov'd, 
and ſhe has made him the happy father of two 
lovely boys, and one beautiful girl like herſelf ; 
the very image of their delightful mother. Old 
Mr. Jaiſon is become ſo very fond of her and her 
children, that he is ſcarce ever eaſy, when he is 
not in the nurſery with them: and as he lives 

not 
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not a great way from them, every day rides over 

to viſit and enquire after his little darlings. Her 
mother and family are never forgot by Caroline; 
ſhe prevents every wiſh ; and that unfortunate 
woman avows, that the dutiful behaviour and 
happineſs of this daughter, almoſt wholly com- 
penſates for the miſeries ſhe ſuffers : which yet 
a ſettled melancholy demonſtrates too plainly, a 
conſtant reſervedneſs, and a love of ſolitude. 
The whole neighbourhood love and reſpect this 
amiable pair: the ladies envy Mrs. Jaiſon ſo un- 
common and loving a huſband: the gentlemen 
envy him ſo tender and lovely a wiſe ! happy 
Mr. Faiſon, — happy, happy Caroline!“ 


YE Sons of lawleſs pleaſure, contemplate and 
be abaſhed: fly from the delufive embraces of 
the wanton and the harlot : boaſt no more of 
your ſpeedy-palling joys, but to obtain hap- | 
pineſs ſure and laſting, ſcorn the deluſions | 
of flattering iniquity, and live under the awful 
protection of real honour and firm integrity! | 


Ye daughters of ſimplicity : liſten and be 
wiſe ! ſhe that abandoneth the paths of modeſty, 
that once hath trodden in the ways, the falſe- 
ly-deemed flowery ways of ſinful delight—ſhe 
ſhall fall, ſhe ſhall wither, ſhe ſhall certainly in 


ſome ſort or other partake of Luchs fate, and 
| ſuffer 
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ſuffer like that miſerable daughter of diſtreſs and 
folly ! 


Bur whoſo fixeth her eyes on the bright 
chaplet, which virtue ſeated on yonder golden 


cloud offers as a reward to all her ſtrenuous fol- 
lowers, ſhe who fears fin more than ſhe 


fears death, ſhe who dreads the allurements of 
vice more than the ſnares and fury of the hyrca- 
nian tyger,,——ſhe ſhall be rewarded here, ſhe 
ſhall be bleſt like faithful, virtuous Caroline, and 
like her ſhall ſhine in never ending-glory ! be 
ſteadfaſt therefore, ye daughters of Britain ! 
endure, be reſolute : be watchful, be ſober ; be 
ſerious and reſerved : be virtuous—ye lovely 
ones, be virtuous aud be bleſſed, x 


. 


